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FANNY FITZ-YORK. 


CHAP. I. 

THE FAIR PENITENT,-RELATIONS NOT 

always friends,-A SUMMONS,-AND 

A DEPARTURE. 

ON the fifth day after the gaieties of 
Burford, as they were sitting down to 
dinner, Sir Herbert Huntley was announ¬ 
ced, and entered the room with that well- 
bred ease, for which he was remarkable. 

After the usual salutations, he walked 
up to the Duchess, and, bolding his hands 
in a supplicating attitude, exclaimed, if 
your Grace, Mrs. Bloomfield, and these 
young ladies, will pardon my late deser- 
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tion, I promise in future to be found at 
my post, even amidst difficulty and dan¬ 
ger. But, why talk of imaginary difficul¬ 
ties or fancied dangers r None can surpass 
the present! and, if I escape the fire of so 
many brilliant eyes, I may consider myself 
invulnerable to every other shaft.” 

“ After dinner, Sir Herbert,” replied the 
Duchess, affecting much gravity, “ you 
will be tried,”—looking round, “ not by 
your peerSy but by this peerless company, 
and must stand or fall by their decision.” 
Miss Fitz-York is the principal witness 
against you, — for, having unfortunately 
profhised her hand to a runaway, a deserter 
from the standard of beauty, she might 
have worn out her hours' in fruitless expec¬ 
tation, had not your military friend arrived 
at the critical moment, when curiosity was 
on tip-toe to discover the ungallant bemg, 
who could, on any occasion, leave ‘ mettle 
so attractive.’ ” 

His Grace now made a move, that all 
further discussion on the subject should 
cease, since Sir Herbert’s innocence was 



FANNY FITZ-YORK. 


3 


fully established by a voluntary surren¬ 
der. 

Puring the evening promenade, Sir 
Herbert, seeing interest and curiosity 
strongly blended in Fanny’s speaking face, 
drew her aside, and, without circumlocu¬ 
tion, commenced his narrative. 

When I quitted you, my dear friend, 
I made my way to the upper boxes, and 
easily discovered two females answering 
your description ; one of whom I knew to 
be Julia, from a family resemblance to my 
beloved Rose. Without ceremony I placed 
myself by her side, and, whilst conversing 
upon indifferent subjects, gave her to un¬ 
derstand my name and title. The vain 
girl seemed proud of her supposed con¬ 
quest, and made not the least scruple of 
accompanying me to the inn, where I or¬ 
dered a chaise and four to be prepared im¬ 
mediately. Meanwhile I painted, in as 
orcible language as I was able, the misery 
nd disgrace of her present situation, and 
ly wish to see her reinstated in the bosom 
f her family,-—a family, who I was well 
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convinced would never reproach her, but, 
on the contrary, rejoice at the recovery of 
a stray sheep into the fold of virtue. This, 
and much more it would be needless to re¬ 
peat, seemed to pierce her verj^ soul. Tears 
chaced each other down her highly rouged 
cheeks,—and, clasping her hands in agony, 
she exclaimed, 'Merciful God! do you 
know me then ? Do you know that I have 
brought disgrace and infamy on a family 
before unspotted,—stained the virgin cheek 
of a sister with shame,—and more, much 
more than this, do you know that 1 am a 
murderer^—a parricide?’ She shrieked out 
the last words \vith almost convulsive 
frenzy,' and instantly fainted away. Two 
hours elapsed ere she perfectly recovered 
her recollection; but, \vhen I informed her 
a chaise was prepared, and that I would 
myself restore her to a family, who hJd 
never ceased to regret her loss, she inter¬ 
rupted me, by exclaiming, ' but I have no 
father to receive me 1’ and, covering her 
face with her hands, sobbed aloud. 

“ To chace away these melancholy 
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thoughts, I inquired if she had no travel¬ 
ling dress? To this she answered in the 
affirmative, and retiring to arrange her ap¬ 
pearance, I strolled into the inn yard, and 
there encountered Colonel Parke, wliom I 
commissioned with a letter for you, and 
then handed my fair penitent into tlie 
chaise. Our journey, at the commence¬ 
ment, was all tears and self-upbraidings; 
but, ere we reached Exeter, I had reasoned 
her into some degree of calmness and com¬ 
posure. In the recital of her story, she 
spoke only in general terms of her seducer; 
imieed, throughout, she avoided mention¬ 
ing names as much as possible; but, I 
learn, from her narrative^ that she bad twice 
encountered yoif and her sister; ‘and, 
oh !’ she added, ‘ with what delight, the 
latter time, should I have appealed to their 
protection, had not shame prevented m<^’ 

“ I then inquired, how she became ac¬ 
quainted with the death of her father? ‘ I 
hope you will think me sincere,’ she replie d, 
‘ when I solemnly affirm, that the course I 
have pursued, since my betrayer left me 
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has been attended with remorse and bitter 
disco.; tent. I reflected with anguish on 
wh*. : I was, and what I had been, and 
would have given worlds had I possessed 
them, to retrace iny steps. That, alas! 
was impossible! And, as vanity was the 
cause of my ruin, the same senseless pas¬ 
sion whispered, that, as there was no re¬ 
calling the past, ’twere better to be the 
idol of the multitude than subject myself 
to the mortifying humiliation of seeking 
protection, when I was conscious I deser¬ 
ved nothing but stern reproof, 

‘ A severe illness, however, changed my 
sentiments, and I determined to return, 
like the prodigal, and throw myself at my 
father’s feet. This design I put in prac¬ 
tice; and, disguising myself in mean attire, 
reached Tremome, at the moment the 
church bell was tolling a requiem to senate 
departed spirit. The sound seemed to 
chill my very heart:—the blood crept 
slowK through my veins, — and inspired 
by an undefinable impulse, I entered the 
church, and waited, in a retired pew, for 
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the arrival of the mournful procession. 
Whilst busy expectation conjured up a 
thousand <lreadful images, every stroke of 
the muffled bell, sounding at long inter¬ 
vals, seemed as though it were hastening^ 
the period of my own dissolution; for, ere 
the sable throng entered, life and death 
appeared to dispute which should claim me 
for their own. But, great God! how shall 
I paint my feelings, when I saw the coffin 
followed by my three brothers and Rosette? 
I spoke not,—I stirred not:—horror and- 
despair had paralyized my faculties, and I 
was nearly as inanimate as he who gave me 

A 

being. 

^ The procession left the church in the 
same order they entered it, but still I re-^ 
mained: my viewless gaze fixed on the 
spot where late the coffin stood,—horrified 
at the past, and wreckless of the future, 
I know not what length of time had elap¬ 
sed, when a man entered, and seeing a 
stranger, said he was going to lock the 
door. 

* Not receiving an answer, for my facul- 
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ties were nearly suspended, he repeated 

his informaiioD, adding, ‘ what do you 
remain here for ?’ * What indeed ?’ I repli¬ 
ed. ‘ You have been asleep I suppose/ he 
continued, yoti would have known the 
poor old man’s funeral has been over some 
time.’ 

* What disorder did he die of, frienfl,?* 

t 

_ 1 

said I, in trembling accents. 

* * 

* A broken heart. Take warning young 
woman from the wicked conduct of her, 
-who brought her father’s grey hairs with 
sorrow to the grave.’ I suppose a groan 
escaped me, for he inquired if I was ill, and 
where I came from ? But, without answer- 
ino*. I walked out of the church, resolved 

O' 

never more to shew myself in a place 
where disgrace and reproach alone awaited 
me. Ere I quitted the village, as I thought 
for ever, I glided unperceived to the gra^e 
of my late surviving parent, and watering 
the mould which covered his remains 
plentifully with my tears, directed my 
course to the London road, and arrived 
once more in the metropolis, where no 
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means of subsistence presents itself, to the 
lost (laughters of pollution, but a conti¬ 
nuance in those courses from which a feel¬ 
ing mind revolts.* 

“ 1 could have contradicted this,*’ conti¬ 
nued Sir Herbert, by naming the Mag- - 
dalen ; but, trusting she would never again 
stand in need of such an asylum, 1 forbore. 
The meeting between the brother and sis¬ 
ter I shall not attempt to describe, it will 
tome with much greater effect and feeling 
from his own mouth. Suffice it at present to 
say, I left him rejoicing over the recovered 
penitent, and flew back, on the wings of 
politeness, to apologize to her Grace for 
what would appear both rude ^nd ungrate¬ 
ful.” 

Fanny was sensibly affected by this litlle 
narrative, and paid Sir Herbert some well- • 
deserved compliments, on the philanthropy 
and real goodness displayed throughout 
the whole of his proceedings. “ How 
much, my good Sir,” added she» “ will 
this conduct endear you to the brothers of 
the unhappy Julia; and, if Rosette’s at- 

B 5 
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tachnient be capable of augmentation, 
how rich will be your reward ! If every 
one blessed with power and fortune would 
act, only once in their lives, as you have 
now done, what a diminution of female 
misery we should find; and how strong a 
proof this single instance exhibits, that 
opportunity alone is wanting to recal the 
poor vvanderer to her duty.” 

Leslie felt by no means comfortable 
during this t^te4-t^te; and, when he saw 
.Sir Herbert and his fair companion, whose 
eyes evidently betrayed the affecting na¬ 
ture of their communication, approach, he 
flattered himself that secrecy might be no 
longer necessary, especially towards one, 
who, knowing there was something to 
conceal, had turned the current of curi¬ 
osity from our heroine, and made himself 
in some degree responsible. Nothijjg, 
however, escaped either that led, even re¬ 
motely, to the cause of Sir Herbert’s ab¬ 
sence; and, when they joined the rest of 
the party, the subject seemed to be for¬ 
gotten. 
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An excursion to Woodstock had been 
some time in contemplation ; and, as our 
heroine’s visit was drawing to a close, the 
following day was fixed upon. Sir Her* 
bert’s equipage still remained at Burford,. 
and, l)y way of doing honour to his guest, 
the Duke committed all the young ladies 
to his protection; himself, the Duchess, 
and Mrs. Bloomfield, following in another 
carriage; and the young men attending 
on horseback. Fanny, seated by the Ba^ 
I'onet on the driving box, had a fine oppor¬ 
tunity of observing the country. The 
beauty and tractability of the horses sur¬ 
passed every thing she could have imagi¬ 
ned,—their owner she beheld with sisterly 
regard,—and Leslie with sedulous atten¬ 
tion. pointed out every thing worthy of 
observation ;—in a word, nothing could be 
more delightful than the ride, nothing 
more charmingly attentive than her com¬ 
panions. Even Philippa appeared to lay 
aside much of her repulsion, and would, 
occasionally join in the conversation, and 
ask questions about Devonshire, than 
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which no subject could be more gratifying 
to Fanny. 

Thus disposed to give and receive plea¬ 
sure the drive terminated; and, as Blen¬ 
heim was the object of their curiosity, they 
proceeded to explore that superb monu¬ 
ment of national gratitude. 

The family were fortunately absent, 
which afforded an opportunity of stricter 
investigation than could otherwise have 
been allowed. After surveying the house, 
Leslie, to whom every object in the Park, 
from his long residence at Oxford, was 
familiar, led the way, and, without the as* 
sistance of a guide, who would have 
thrown a restraint on their actions, under¬ 
took to shew the lions; in which office he 
acquitted himself so well, that scarcely a 
uook was left unexplored. To this he 
added some true and many traditionary 
accounts of the beautiful^ but unfortunate, 
Rosamond, whose bower he was descri¬ 
bing, when a stilish party advanced from 
an opening to the right, and Fanny found 
herself, ere she was aware of her vicinity. 
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in the embrace of Lady Maria Mountcas* 
tie. 

My dear Fanny 1” said the afFectionate 
girl, “ you know not what pleasure this 
meeting gives me. Where is Lady Ann?'’ 
looking around, And who are your 
party? Moseley, why don’t you advance?” 

Have I Miss Fitz-York’s permissibn?” 
said he, faintly smiling. 

, Certainly,” replied Fanny, holding out 
her hand. So near and dear a relation 
surely need not stand upon ceremony.” 

The cousins now retired from the group, 
each holding an arm of Moseley; where 
questions were multiplied by Maria, till 
our heroine knew' not where to begin her 
answers. At length,' she again repeated, 
“ Avho are your party ?” Fanny named 
l)ut, when she mentioned Corbett, 
{here was a degree of he^tating confusion 
in her manner, as thoilgh wishing too late 
to recal a name, which, from the recent 
duel, she naturally concluded could not 
be very pleasant to his opponent. The 
moment it was uttered, Moseley, snatching 
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away his arm, exclaimed, ‘‘ H—1 and fury ! 
Is it to such a wretcli I am sacrificd ? But 
’tis well, madam! I know not another 
circumstance that could so completely con¬ 
firm my cure. Lord Moseley cannot con¬ 
descend to be tlie rival of Captain Corbett, 
and must cease to respect the delicacy of 
any lady, who can be influenced by mere 
exterior.” 

He then walked away, and left Fanny 
overwhelmed with amazement. Maria 
likewise felt a pang at the mention of Cor¬ 
bett, heightened by her brother’s conclu¬ 
ding reflection ; but it arose from retro¬ 
spection, not jealousy; and might be called 
a feeling of shame, that her interest had 
ever been awakened by so unworthy an 
object. Quickly regaining her self-pos¬ 
session, and pressing Fanny’s hand, she 
said, affectionately, “ My dear cousin, yp\i 
must pardon Moseley’s impetuosity. He 
think') hrnself injured, and cannot hear 
that man'.') name without irritation; but 
when, through your means, he becomes 
one of the family, 1 know his generous na- 
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ture will overlook past offence, for your 
sake.” 

My dear Maria,” replied Fanny, you 
are both deceived. Corbett will never be¬ 
come one of the family through my means, 
he is to me perfectly odious; and if, to my 
hesitation in naming him, all this misun^ 
derstanding may be attributed, believe me, 
it arose from a motive directly the reverse 
of attachment.” 

If your motive alludes to me,” said 
Maria, ‘‘ thank heaven! I am no longer a 
mark for pity. My partiality ceased with 
the worth of its object; and I now only 
wonder, that a being so utterly void of 
merit could ever interest my feelings. 
But where is your dear delightful mo¬ 
ther ?” 

“ In Cheshire,” replied Fanny. “ She is 
expected home in a few days, when I shall 
join her. at Tremorne; and nothing would 
give us more sincere pleasure than to re¬ 
ceive you there, if such an indulgence were 
not forbidden.” 

“ ril strive hard to accomplish it ; at 
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any rate, my heart will be with you, should 
my person be denied. Lord and Lady 
Mountcastle are waiting for us at Wood- 
stock, and, between ourselves,—I would 
not say such a thing to any body else for 
the world,—when her Ladyship sees the 
dignified patronage you possess, she may 
perhaps be taught, that no disgrace can 
follow her countenance; but, on the con¬ 
trary, that such connections are calculated 
to do her honour.” 

The cousins now joined their respective 
friends, and soon afterwards the Duke’s 
party reached the inn. The first person 
Fanny saw, was Lady Mountcastle, looking 
out of an open window, apparently in 
search of somebody. Our heroine instinc¬ 
tively bowed to the sister of Lady Ann and 
the mother of Maria; though, probably, 
if she had had time to consult either l)pr 
feelings or her judgment, they would have 
told her, there was a duty due to herself 
paramount to every other obligation,—that 
Lady Mountcastle’s conduct dejserved no 

•/ -4 <r 

I ' t , 

such sacrifice,—and that Lady Ann would 
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have been displeased at a condescension so 
unmerited, 

, i 

Lady Mountcastle made no other return 
to the compliment than a, confident stare 
at the whole party. But when she heafd 
the Duke of Newland’s carriages ordered* 
aiid saw the attention both their Graces 

4 ) 

paid to Fanny’s accommodation, she 
to her Lord, Is it possible this little 
body can have insinuated herself into onq. 
of the first families in the kingdom ? Anti 
did you oj^serve with what an air of trir. 
umph the creature bowed to me 

I saw the compliment, Lad}^ Mount- 
castle—” 

i 

“ Compliment! Grant me patience ! 
Say the insult!” 

“ Give it what name you please; but 1 
must speak in favour of the motive. Her 
look, and b} that we must judge, betrayed 
no triumph, but expressed timidity, blended 
with respect.” 

Oh ! you were always partial to the 
girl, and that blinds you. I recollect you 
wanted me to notice her last winter, but I 



18 


FANNY FlTZ*yORK. 


am afraid Moseley made fool enough of 
himself, M'itliout any encouragement from 
me; and I would rather hear of his death 
than his marriage with the portionless 

daughter of Fitz-Yprk.” 

—— « 

The good-humoured sallies and cheerful 

mirth of the Duke’s party bore so striking 
a contrast to the ill-temper and haughty 
pride of her Ladyship, and added so greatly 
to her natural acerbity, that when Moseley 
and Maria, with their friends, returned, 
she received them with a forbidding hau~ 
teur^ and an air of reserve truly disgusting. 
The brother and sister felt assured that 
Fanny was the innocent cause of this added 
ill-humour, and forbore to name her. Hut 
their companions, not having the same mo¬ 
tive, launched out in praise of her Lady¬ 
ship’s charming niece; all the females de¬ 
scribing her as elegant, the gentlemen as 
bewitching. 

“ I think she has bewitched you all,” 
said Lady Mountcastle. “ For my part, I 
conceive the Duchess of Newland is doing 
her a great injury ; for, by introducing her 
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into high life, she will imbibe notions alto¬ 
gether unsuitable to her future prospects, 
than which nothing that we have any idea 
of can well be more moderate. Yet, would 
you believe it? the mother’s pride is so 
excessive, that nothing would satisfy her, 
last birth-day, but having her baby-faced 
daughter presented. I blushed for her folly, 
though it was no concern of mine, and was 
vexed that Lady Milford should be a party 
in the silly exhibition; but you all know 
what a strange character she is, and there¬ 
fore will scarcely wonder at any of her 
actions.” 

‘‘ Lady Milford’s actions may indeed ex¬ 
cite wonder,” said Moseley, “ for she is, 
take her altogether, a most extraordinary 
woman. But I conceive it must be that 
kind of wonder which admiration calls 
forth.” 

“ Admiration !’* repeated Lady Mount- 
castle, with a sneer. 

“Yes, madam,” replied Moseley. “Lady 
Milford is one of the very few women who 
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can raise admiration to a degree of enthu¬ 
siasm, without the aid of personal beauty/’ 

“ Heaven knows she has little of that to 
boast,” said her Ladyship, laughing. 

“ But she has what is much superior, and 
more durable, ” replied Moseley. “ The 
beauties of her mind, the simplicity of her 
manners, the sweetness of her temper, her 
superior knowledge and general suavity of 
disposition, claim and receive the homage 
due to such uncommon excellence; and 
will ever stamp her one of the first and best 
of women. But we are trespassing on the 
patience of our friends, by pursuing a sub¬ 
ject in which they can feel little interest; 
and as few people visit Woodstock, with¬ 
out carrying away a sample of its manu¬ 
factory, suppose we sally forth inqueatof 
a.glove shop.” 

Moseley s passion for our heroine, owed 
its excess, in a great measure, tOtopposition. 
It was opposition to the arbitrary v/ishes 
of an unfeeling and unjust parent, that 
first urged him to seek his aunt and cousin. 
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He found Lady Ann t tliing that was 
good and amiable; I Fanny lovely 

and interesting, and possessing sudden and 
violent passions, in addition to a nature 
ardent and generous, it was almost im¬ 
possible lie should escape heart-whole from 
the fascinations of a young, and as he 
thought, persecuted relative. The mistake 
of his first introduction^ and the subse¬ 
quent mystery in which he had involved 
himself, assisted by their novelty, to feed 
an attachment his generous mind conceived 
to be meritorious. I do not say his passion 
would have languished, had every thing 
succeeded to his wish, but the opposition 
from his own family ahd Lady Ann served 
greatly to inflame it; and the seclusion 
winch followed his last decisive interview, 
was the determination of a relaxed mind^ 
whose energies were suffered to lie dor¬ 
mant, till again roused by the recital of a 
jsister’s injuries. Revenge now rivalled 
love in tlie bosom of Moseley, and- their 
united influence provoked the scene in 
which our heroine bore so painful a part at 
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St. James’s, The duel immediately fol¬ 
lowed ; and the tenderness and attention 
of his sister, whilst watching the bed of 
sickness, had done more towards conquer¬ 
ing an unrequited passion than the rea¬ 
soning of Lady Ann, or the violence of 
Lady Mount castle. 

Several weeks were subsequently devoted 
to a pleasureablc tour, during which, his 
manners and disposition had insensibly re¬ 
sumed their former tone; nor, until the meet¬ 
ing with Fanny, at Blenheim, had he indul¬ 
ged in any sudden starts of passion. But the 
hated name of Corbett, pronounced, as he 
thought, with tenderness,—a name he could 
never hear with composure, since it was 
associated with the wrongs of a sister, — 
roused both his anger and his pride, and 
tended more elFectually to subdue an^at¬ 
tachment, unsanctioned by hope, than atty 
circumstance which probably could have 
happened. 

Fanny, on her return to Newland, found 
letters from Lady Ann, Miss Cavendish, 
and her guardian. The latter had con- 
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ducted the ladies to Tremorne, after seeing 
the remains of Mr, O’Brien deposited, by 
his own desire, in the Cathedral church of 
Chester, and would be in Oxfordshire the 
day following. Miss Fitz-York’s intended 
departure was not publicly announced till 
after dinner; though a presentiment of 
what the letters might contain had previ* 
ously thrown a gloom over the countenance 
of Leslie. But the servants were no sooner 
withdrawn than her Grace spoke with re¬ 
gret of the loss they should sustain, and 
concluded with a hope, “ that if Miss 
Fitz-York had received as much pleasure 
as she had communicated, she would not 
only honour them with another visit, but 
make so fair a report, that Lady Ann 
might be tempted to try the air of Ox- 
for^hire.” 

‘*^y dancing days are over,” said the 
Duke. ‘‘ Since Miss Fitz-York deserts me, 
I shall never seek another partner.” 

“ She only deserts you for a season,” 
replied Fanny. “ Another year, since I 
am permitted to hope for a renewal of the 
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happiness I have enjoyed, I trust my dear 
mother will witness my triumph, in being 
preferred to so many others more deser¬ 
ving/ 

“ I shall beat a march at the same time,” 
said Mrs. Bloomfield, “ for my route is 
also come. Aud though Sir Lawrence and 
Mr. Lillyman may grieve to lose their mo¬ 
nitor, they may rest assured, I shall renew 
my admonitions whenever we meet, until 
I have perfected the herculean labour of a 
reform. I know the promise will be to 
them consoling, and, on that ground, I 
care not what sacrifice I make of time or 
patience.” 

The two gentlemen looked foolish, but 
said nothing. A variety of contrary feel¬ 
ings prohibited general conversation; and 
at an early hour the dining-room wa^e- 
serted. Sir Herbert selected our heroine 
for the companion of his walk, and hoped 
she and her guardian would not think of a 
separate conveyance, since he meant to 
visit Devonshire at the time proposed. 

‘‘ I can have no other objection,” she re- 
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plied, to your plan than the very high 
style in which you travel. Your carriage is 
delightful for an airing, but, for a long 
journey, there is both comfort and safety 
in a post-chaise, and that I am sure my 
guardian would much prefer.” 

Be it so, ” said Sir Herbert. ** My^ 
travelling chaise shall be at the door, 
whenever you please to order it. And 
now, this business being settled so much 
to my satisfaction, I will hasten to expe^ 
dite it, for I see another petitioner waiting 
for an audience, and 1 hope he will be as 
successful as your grateful Huntley.” 

Leslie was indeed hovering within sights 
and joined Fanny before she recovered 
from the confusion Sir Herbert’s last words 
occasioned. Do I interrupt you ?” he 
inquired. 

“ By no means.” 

“ I ventured not to approach before, 
fearing to intrude upon those moments 
devoted to mutual confidence and se¬ 
crecy.” 

“ ’Tis painful to me to have any secrets 

vpL. lir. * c 
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from my friends. Bat the business at which 
you hint is of so delicate a nature, and 
involves so many people'-” 

“ More tlian your own family?—Pardon 
me,—I meant to be attentive, not curi^ 
ous.” 

My own family are"*"*’-*' At this mo¬ 
ment a loud laugh; so near that it startled 
them, betrayed the approach of company; 
and, in the next instant, all the younger 
part of the family stood before them. Les¬ 
lie attempted not to.conceal his disappoint¬ 
ment, and Fanny’s endeavour was totally 
unsuccessful. But hearing Sir Lawrence, 
in an audible whisper to Philippa, mention 
the cruelty of intefrupting the lovers^ at 
the same time making a move to continue 
their walk, she took hold of Sidney’s arm 
and joined them. « Philippa invited Leslie 
to do the same; but, without answerii^^, 
he glided into another avenue. 

“ Poor Leslie looks as ^miserable as 
though he was going to confession,” said 
Lillyman. 

The confession is over, if I have any 
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skill,” observed Sir Lawrence, ‘‘ We dhly' 
interrupted the absolution.” 

“ Were they sins of omission or com¬ 
mission, Miss Fitz-York?” asked little 
Auburn; for, when under no controul, they 
could all be witty in their own way: 
Fanny, to avoid answering^%uch imperti¬ 
nence, conversed with Lady Sidney, and 
pretended not to hear them, though not 
one syllable was lost. 

“ 1 think I can answer that question,” 
said Philippa, “ They were acts, I will 
not call them by so gross a name as sins, 
of commission; not against the peerless 
Fanny, though she would have absolved 
him if they had, but against one, whose 
long-established claims set art and contri¬ 
vance at defiance.” 

“ The divine Philippa speaks in riddles,” 
cried Lillytnan. 

“ But easily solved,” replied she, “ by 
those whom it may concern.” 

Fanny could have cried with vexation; 
but, the triumph such an act of weakness 
would have afforded her adversary check- 
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cd her tears in their passage. ’Tis true she 
might have retaliated; but there was 
something so unlady-like in a war of 
words, such bitter ones at leasts as would 
have occurred on the present occasion, 
that she thought it most prudent to swal¬ 
low her reseirtment, and stifle the angry 
passions just ready to blaze forth. This 
was the sec*)nd time she had been accused 
of art; the contrivance she supposed allu- 
*ded to L dy Ann; but, as no art or contri- 
vance had been in the contemplation of 
either, no disappointment could arise from 
their failure; and she endeavoured to think 
with composure of the union of Leslie and 
Philippa, since it was impossible she would 
talk, in so public a manner, of her long- 
established claims, unless they were indeed 
ihdispntabie. Sometimes she fancied Les¬ 
lie wished it otherwise; but, as it Was 
doubtless a family arrangement, and had 
foimeily his full sanction, honour required 
its fulfilment: “ and, heaven forbid,” 
she exclaimed, that I should tempt 
him to a breach of that!” She now rc- 
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gretted the heecllessness with which she 
had slighted Philippa’s former warning.^ It 
would have been much easier then, she 
conceived, to conquer her fatal preposses¬ 
sion,—since Leslie’s own behaviour fully 
authorized the distance and feserve of her’s, 
—** and had I acted,” thought she, “ with 
a due regard to my own honour and hap¬ 
piness, that distance and reserve would 
have continued towards the affianced hus¬ 
band of another. Instead of which, I 
foolishly depended upon my own strength^ 
and the conscious rectitude of my inten¬ 
tions; and, the consequences are, what 
vanity and self-conceit deserve.” 

Before they separated for the night, 
Leslie asked our heroine if she should walk 
before breakfast? To which she replied, 
rather formally, in the negative; and, the 
moment that meal was over, retired to her 
own room, where she busily employed her¬ 
self until Mr. Strictland sent up his name. 
Quick as lightning she flew to receive 
him; and, hearing the Duke was alone, 
begged leave to introduce her guafdian^ 
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Nothing could be more polite or less for¬ 
mal than his reception: they were joined 
bv her Grace the moment she heard of his 
arrival, and amid friendly inquiries and 
familiar communication; time slipped im¬ 
perceptibly away. 

In the evening, Fanny took her guar¬ 
dian’s arm, and, under pretence of shew¬ 
ing the beauties of Newland, never left 
him for a moment. ’Tis true, Leslie was 
of their party, but this gave him no oppor¬ 
tunity of renewing the conversation so de- 
spitefully interrupted at their last inter¬ 
view; and, when he requested Mr. Strict- 
land to remain at least another day, she 
opposed it with an earnestness, that both 
.surprised and mortified him. “ I am sor- 
ry,” he replied, “ that we have so entirely 
failed in rendering Newland agrcesible, 
that Miss Fitz-York cannot bear to remain 
a few short hours longer. Such impatience 
must give Mr. Strictland a very mean idea 
either of our powers or Our wish to 
please.” .. ^ v. c .. ^ . 

‘‘ Indeed, my dear ward,” said the good 
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man, “ I cannot speak favourably of your 
gratitude or politeness; though, till this 
moment, I would have stood forth the 
champion of both.” 

“ Forgive me, Mr. Talbot,” she replied, 
deeply blushing, “ I am indeed truly grate¬ 
ful for the unmerited attention I have re¬ 
ceived. But, I have the most powerful 
reasons for wishing to reach Tremorne as 
soon as possible,—reasons which I think 
you would approve, if you were aware of 
their magnitude.” 

** I am silenced,” said Leslie. “ I have 
had too much reason to admire the pro¬ 
priety of Miss Fitz-York’s conduct to 
doubt it in any instance.” 

Sir Herbert now joined them with intel¬ 
ligence that his travelling carriage was ar- 
rived, and waited Miss Fitz-York’s orders. 
Leslie endeavoured to smother a sigh, the 
meaning of which was fully understood by 
the sympathizing Baronet; and, drawing 
Mrv Strictlaud aside, under pretence of 
consulting him about their journey, Leslie 
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skid, addressing our heroine, “ can you 
pardon my petulance ? I certainly had no 
light to be offended at your hasty deter¬ 
mination ; but, the cruel interruption of 
yesterday—the—I could almost think— 
pointed manner in which you have since 
avoided me, and my extreme anxiety to 
hear the conclusion of a sentence you were 
so sweetly confiding, made me forget that 
other friends are impatiently expecting 
you, and that my request was selfish and 
ili-timed.” 

The interruption you seem to lament 
was to me most opportune; since I was 
kd inadvertently into a forbidden subject, 
—a subject in which you couid have no in¬ 
terest-” 

“No interest I Do you then think me 

^ % 
entirely the creature of curiosity, and tha^ 

I could be led by so unworthy a motive to 

creep iiito your confidence ?” 

“ I think your motives generally proper, 
and there is nothing to an ingenuous mind 
more painful than partial communication, 
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Mine, yesterday, could not have amounted 
to that, without injuring my own charac-* 
ter and those immediately concerned.” 

“ This leads directly to the point at 
which we left off. My question was, are 
more than your own family concerned? 
You were then, I flatter myself, giving me 
direct information ; would it be painful or 
improper to answer me now ?” 

“ Certainly not. My own family——*' 
** Cannot love you more than we do,” 
said, the Duke, tapping her shoulder. 
" Her Grace and I feel ourselves neglect¬ 
ed, and I am sent to tell you so. Leslie, 
Philippa has been inquiring for you in no 
very conciliating accents. If you have 
been guilty of any breach of politeness to¬ 
wards the high-mettled maiden, the sooner 
you make it up the better, for she is sel¬ 
dom injured Avith impunity.” 

Leslie's look expressed nd sorroAv, but 
disturbance and vexation were plainly legi¬ 
ble; and these confirmed Fanny’s conjec¬ 
ture respecting. his< engagement. However 
willingly he had formerly worn Philippa’s 

c 3 
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, chains, she was convinced they now fret¬ 
ted and galled him; and, the impossibility 
of throwing them off seemed little less 
painful to himself than, judging from the 
Duke’s manner, it was to his Grace. 
When they entered the room, Philippa 
said, “ Leslie, you are never where you 
ought to be.” 

** I conceive, Miss Heathcote,” replied 
he, piqued by her words, “ I ought to be, 
for the present, at least, where inclination 
points. I know of no immediate tie that 
should prevent me.” 

“ I am sure,” answered Philippa, in soft¬ 
ened accents, “ I don’t wish to prevent 
you; but, I wanted you for something so 
particular,—something that would have 
given you silch pleasure,—unless, indeed, 
you are altered more than I wish to sup¬ 
pose— 

** Leslie can never alter in his sentiments 
towards you, my dear,” said the Duchess, 
vdshing to soften the, asperity of his maln- 
ner.- •‘ But, don’t worry feitn^to^night; he 
is reflecting, if I may judge by my own 



fanny fitz-yoek. 


S6 


feelings, on the breach to-morrow will 
make in our society. I have been-using 
all niy influence to prevail for another day, 
but Mr. Strictland is inflexible/’ 

“ I have told your Grace the reason,” 
answered Mr. Strictland; “ and, I am 

sure you are too aflFectionate a mother not 
to enter into all Lady Ann’s feelings. 'This 
is the first time my excellent friend was 
ever separated from her idol; and, now the 
necessity has ceased, every hour of priva¬ 
tion will appear an age.” » 

“ I doubt it not,” said Leslie, in a voice 
inaudible to all but Fanny. “ Who, that 
had the choice, would wish ever to be se¬ 
parated from her?” 

** Come,” cried the Duke, let us not 
give way to despondency, because we can¬ 
not be indulged in all pur desires. Lady. 
Ann’s privation has been our happiness; 
and, now we are called upon to suffer in 
turn, let it be with a cheerful hope of ano<^ 
ther joyful meeting. Leslie, lead .Miss 
Fitz-York to the nmwc-jroom., This being 
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her last evening, we cannot allow her to 
be idle.” 

Leslie flew to obey; and said, in a low 
voice, as they proceeded, “ am I always to 
be the victim of disappointment? Is the 
eagerly-desired sentence never to be con¬ 
cluded ?” 

“ I cannot conceive,” replied Fanny, 
“ what satisfaction the knowledge of so 
unimportant a matter could convey. It 
leads to no elucidation of the mystery.” 

, Still you think me governed wholly by 
curiosity,” said Leslie. 

Is it an unnatural conclusion ?” asked 
our heroine, with a smile. 

** It is not fair to weigh words without 
taking motives into the scale, for by them 
are the actions of rational creatures judged; 
and, if mine do not stand the test, then 
report nie to Lady Ann as the most curious 
coxcomb, the most prying puppy, that 
ever disgraced your acquaintance.” 

Lady Ann had given strict ordem that 
they should commence thmrjotirney early^ 
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and rest during the oppressive heat of mid¬ 
day. Accordingly, the travellers,—except 
Mrs. Bloomfield, whose route bein«r differ¬ 
ent, and who was withal not fond of early 
rising, had ordered her carriage after 
breakfast,—took an affectionate and polite 
leave of the family before they retired for 
the night. But, Fanny, to whom Leslie 
had declared his intention of seeing her in 
the morning, had so arranged matters with 
her guardian and Sir Herbert, that every 
thing was ordered to be in readiness by 
five, instead of six o’clock. 

Taking leave, to every mind of sensibi* 
lity, is a painful ceremony, and useless as 
painful. The present, all things consider¬ 
ed, was perhaps more acute than -any oar 
heroine had before experienced; nor could 
the recollection of the adored parent she 
was flying to embrace soften its pungency. 
Her attacliment^to Leslie was founded on 
principles the most durable, and not less 
ardent or enthusiastic, for being a first 
love. Pride and justice had made several 
attempts to eradicate it, and, in the virtu- 
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ous bosom of Fanny, the latter was a pow¬ 
erful incentive. But Leslie, resisting all 
her efforts, kept firm possession of her 
thoughts, and Philippa’s supposed claims 
were, in their moments of confidence, for¬ 
gotten. Thus situated, she found there 
was no safety but in flight, no chance of 
recovered peace, but by absence and a to¬ 
tal change of scene. 

Our heroine passed the hours of night in 
forming resolutions and laying plans for 
her future conduct. To sleep under these 
impressions was- impossible. As soon as 
day appeared she arose, and having prepar 
red every thing for her departure, walked 
into the garden, hoping to dissipate the 
effects of a wakeful night by the refresh* 
ing and salubrious breezes of an autumnal 
inorxiing. This had, in some measure, the 
desired effect, and she had argued hersdf 
into the necessity of a separation, when the 
stable clock told five*' This was her own 
appointed hour, yet she could not help re^ 
gretting the chalng^; W'bat would Leslie 
think, when, instead of meeting her at an 
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early breakfast, he found his politeness 
paid by flight, and his hospitable attention 
thrown away upon an ingrate ? Still she 
lingered in the garden. Perhaps her guar¬ 
dian and Sir Herbert were not yet risen, 
and it would be pity to disturb them. This 
last thought had scarcely occurred, when 
the Baronet appeared from the house with 
information tliat every thing was ready, 
and Mr. Strictland waiting for her. There 
was no resisting this appeal. They pro-^ 
ceeded slowly, and without speaking, to 
the chaise, for Sir Herbert had too much 
delicacy and feeling to notice the heaviness) 
of her eyes, and the dejection of her coun^ 
tenance, and too much discernment not to. 
know precisely the caOse. 

Come, my love,” said Mr. Strictlandy 
smiling, you are more ready to make an 
appointment than to keep it Perhaps yoti 
regret the alteration of the^hour, if so, give 
your orders and the horses shall be re¬ 
manded.” 

^ r 

‘'-Doxyou iodeetd thipk me so fickleF^ 
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asked Fantjy. “ My motive for the rc* 
quest still remains in force.” 

May we be allowed to know your 
motive?” inquired her guardian* ** For, I 
declare I can see no rational one for calling 
ns up an hour sooner than was necessary, 
and hurrying us away without breakfast.” 

Fanny was at a loss for a reply. To say 
the change arose from a wish, to avoid 
Leslie would have appeared both caprici¬ 
ous and ungrateful; and, to invent a false- 
^ hood was repugnant to her nature. Sir 
Herbert, seeing her embarrassment, good- 
humouredly replied, ‘‘ Miss Fitz-York 
named five o’clock at my request. When 
you are in love, my dear Sir, you will 
make allowance for a lover’s impatience. 
Every hour appears an age until I reach 
Tremorne; and, as we ate prohibited from 
travelling under a vertical sun, I concei^d 
this arrangement would, in some measure, 
make up lost time.” 

Fanny liad on various occasions felt 
grateful for Sir Herbert’s iaterfercucei and 



FANNY FITZ-YOKK. 


41 


never more so than at the present crisis. 
She looked her thanks,. — the postillions 
cracked their whips,—and, in a few mi¬ 
nutes, Newland-Abbey was lost amidst die 
surrounding woods. 
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CHAP. IL 

BENEVOLENCE REWARDED,—THE KINo’s 
BENCH, —AN ARRIVAL,-AND A HU¬ 

MOURIST’S WILL. 

By the time our travellers have crossed 
Wiltshire, we may probably overtake them; 
meantime it may not be amiss to inquire 
after Frederick Leigh and his little wife. 
If we have unfortunately failed in creating 
an interest for them, - in the bosom of our 
readers, they will do well to pass over a 
few pages, but we hope better things frgm 
our own ingenuity and their discernment. 

The morning subsequent to Mary’s in¬ 
troduction into the house oL^our wor|by 
banker, hearing she was perfectly, recoyer- 
edj and waiting to pay her respects, Mr. 
Strictland accompanted into the 
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housekeeper’s room, and, after the most 
friendly inquiries, was made acquainted 
vv^ith those particulars of which our reader 
is in possession. Your kind inquiry after 
my wife,” continued Frederick, when I 
was myself incapable of flying to her as¬ 
sistance, led the cruel woman, where we 
lodged, to load her with additional insult; 
but we have once more miraculously met, 
and nothing but death shall again part 
us.” 

Mr. Strictland briefly related to whom 
Frederick owed his origin, and likewise 
informed him that one thousand pounds, 
with several years interest, were due to him 
from the will of his late father. “ This,” 
he added, “ will establish you comfortably 
in the business for which you were de¬ 
signed ; and I am authorised by Lady Ann 
Fitz-York to say, that, if you are careful 
and industrious, further assistance, if ne¬ 
cessary, shall not be wanting.” '' 

Frederick and Mary poured forth tlidt 
acknowledgments, but the latter expressed 
a!' 
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“ We have experienced nothing but misery," 
she said, “since we came here; let us re¬ 
tire to some country town, no matter how 
distant, so we escape the wickedness and 
deception which prevail in this place.” Mr. 
Strictland having consulted Lady Aim 
upon the subject, it was finally agreed that 
the young couple should proceed immedi- 
ately to the Tower of Tremorne, from 
whence Frederick could visit the neigh¬ 
bouring towns, and fix upon the one best 
calculated to answer his purpose. This 
point settled, her Ladyship presented them 
with fifty pounds, to replenish their ward¬ 
robe ; and Frederick, elated with the pros¬ 
pect of a virtuous and reputable establish¬ 
ment, conducted his wife to the house of 
her more than mother, the good, the be¬ 
nevolent Mrs. Carter. The good woman’s ' 
joy, at seeing her poor wanderer restored 
to the a/ms of an affectionate husband, 
could scarcely be exceeded by what Mary 
herself felt on the blessed occasion. The 
shop door was closed; “ for T sell no cab- 
bages,” said she, “ on this day of jubilee; 
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«o sit down, my dear children, make your¬ 
selves as comfortable as I am happy, and 
we need not envy the Lord Mayor in his 
state coach.” Frederick, however, left 
them to an unreserved communication; and, 
before the day closed, it was finaliy agreed 
that Mrs. Carter should follow them into 
Devonshire, as soon as they bad settled 
their place of abode, and be to Mary, mo¬ 
ther, friend, and servant. * ^ 

Preparations were quickly made, but, 
before tlieir departure, Frederick s wife ex* 
pressed an earnest desire to thank the be¬ 
nevolent bricklayer, but for whose bounty 
she might have perislied, in the midst of a 
city famed for its opulence and charitable 
institutions. The only possible mode of 
discovering him, Frederick conceived, 
would be to place themselves, at ah early 
hour, on Westminster-bridge, where, if 
his employment lay in the same quarter, 
there could be little doubt of seeing him 
pass.% Accordingly, at five o’clock, the 
grateful coupte weris stationed on the 
bridge, and^ anxiously did Mary examine 
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every countenance. Numbers of different 
mechanics passed to and fro, but still no 
one appeared whose face she could identify; 
and they were leisurely retracing their 
steps, when the very man, his implements 
of masonry thrown across his shoulder, 
just as he appeared in the hour of her di$<- 
tress, come whistling along, without ap¬ 
pearing to have one care or uneasiness u])on 

his mild. 

' '' 

“ How enviable is the state of this man!” 

thought Frederick. “ He rises with the 
% 

sun to his labour,—exercise bestows health 
and appetite,—and unbroken slumbers wait 
upon his pillow. What would the rich and 
great give for one such day of unalloyed 
happiness,—one such night of refreshing, 
repose 

Mary had by this time stopped the man, 
and, looking earnestly.in his face, whilst 
the tear of remembrance rushed into her 
eye, Yes!” she cried, “ this is the be¬ 
nevolent creature whose pitying hand pro¬ 
vided food and shelter for one who other- 
' ■» * " 

wipf fi^rja^ed! /nus is the 
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man, my Frederick, who perhaps robbed 
himself of a clay’s comfort to give bread 
to a forlorn stranger 

Poor lady 1” said the mechanic, look¬ 
ing at Frederick; “ How she rambles I 

Shall I run for a coach, Sir ? or, perhaps 
you bring her out, to^take the air thus 
early, to avoid observation.” 

“ I see your error, friend,” replied Fre- 
derick; ** but the lady is of sound mind, 
and speaks the words of sense and reason.” 

“ Indeed !” said the man. And how 
have I deserved so much praise? Yet, 
now I look again, it must be she! The 
very lady who dropped a Bank note into 
the river one morning, last" winter, and 
kindly accepted a shilling from the hands 
of a poor bricklayer.” 

^^That shilling, my kind friend,” re¬ 
plied Mary, saved me ifrdin misery in-' 
calculable; and mi^ husband is come to 
return the |)ecuiiiary‘ part of the obligation 
twenty fold^-^ (Frederick how placed a 
pounid' nhtc in the hiahds of the labourer. 
** The debt is caWelled,”' htiiitiSQued she, 
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but my gratitude will ever remain a mo¬ 
nument of your liberality.” 

“ Your name, friend ?” said Frederick. 

Jacob Gilbert, your honour. And if 
I might make so bold, 1 should like to tell 
my poor wife,—now in the straw,—who 
sent her this note to buy her comforts.” 

‘‘ That is for your own separate use,” 
said Frederick. “ But take this,” giving 
another, “ and say ’tis a grateful offering 
from Mary Leigh to the wife of Jacob 
Gilbert.” 

Jacob would have refused the latter note, 
** it looked so like begging,” he said. But, 
finding he should give oifence, he chuckled 
out his thanks, and drawing the back of 
hts hand across his eyes, as he ejaculated 
a fervent “ God bless you both !” hastened 
to bis work, 

‘‘ Oh !” said Mary, when he was gone, 
“ what different feelings agitated my mind 
when last I parted from that honest man 
on this spot! Then, the commonest beg¬ 
gar )n the atreet excited my envy, for they 
know iJie worit that cm befall them, and 
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how to provide against it. But 1 knew 
not, when the charitable bricklayer’s shil¬ 
ling was gone, where to procure another, 
or how' to find a place of shelter for my 
aching limbs. You, my Frederick, had 
unaccountably disappeared, and on no 
other being in existence* had I the smallest 
claim. But now I am enabled, through 
the mercy of providence, to repay my 
obligation with interest,—I have a com¬ 
fortable prospect in future,—and more,— 
much more than all this, the husband of 
my heart is restored to me, virtuous as 
though he had never erred, and dearer, if 
possible, since I experienced the misery of 
a separation.' 

Every thing l>eing adjusted for leaving 
town on the following day, Lady Ann was 
giving them much good advice and instruc-* 
tion regarding their future proceedings, 
when Mr. Gaskell was announced, and 
made his appearance with a countehande 
pale and agitated. Her Ladyship, dis¬ 
missing her companions, inquired with 
alarm into the cause. ^ When he informed 

VOL. Hi. ' D 
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her that his son was a prisoiier in the King s 
Bench, and that Grace, his youngest daugh¬ 
ter, had eloj>ed with a serjeant. Your 
Ladyship,” he continued, “ was doubtless 
prepared, by my last letter, for a separa¬ 
tion from iny rebellious family. That event 
took place soon afterwards, by the consent 
of all parties; and Mrs, Gaskell retired, 
with the girls, upon a liberal allowance, to 
Plymouth, not choosing any longer, as 
they said, to be buried alive. My home 
appeared a little heaven, after the departure 
of spirits so rude and uiigenial; and the 
only uneasiness I experienced, was a de¬ 
mand from Mr. Gossip, the apothecary, 
for a hundred pounds lent to my wife. 
This might, I feared, be the forerunner of 
many other debts, though I conceived my 
allowance for household expenses would 
have prevented the necessity of borrowing;^ 
My fears, however, on that head, J believe 
were vain, and I had again composed my 
mind to study and retirement, when a let¬ 
ter, from Mrs. Gaskell, filled with vulgar 
complaint, and bitter invective, informed 
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me of liev youngest daughter’s disgrace, 
and another, by the same post, dated 
King’s Bench, announced Walter’s incar¬ 
ceration. 

The girl has chosen her own fate, and 
must abide the consequences. Whenever 
her husband calls upon me, I shall give him 
five hundred pounds, all the fortune she 
must expect, until I see a change, and of 
that I am not very sanguine, considering 
her education, and the example she has 
had. Walter’s situation has brought me to 
town; and if, upon examination, I find 
the debt lawfully and honourably con¬ 
tracted, it shall be paid, because trades¬ 
men have no right to suffer from other’s 
imprudence. But it must be with a pro¬ 
viso, otherwise my whole fortune would 
scarcely suffice, to supply the extravagance 
and thoughtless expenditure of a weak and 
dissipated boy. 

If Mr. Strictland be at leisure, I should 
wish him to accompany me, for the usages 
of the King’s Bench are quite new to me. 
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auci ignorance may perhaps lead to incon¬ 
venience. 

Lady Ann sincerely sympathised in her 
worthy neighbour’s misfortunes, and re¬ 
gretted Mr. Strictiaud s absence. “ But 
Frederick Leigh,” she added, “ will ac¬ 
company you, and though not so capable 
of advising, he possesses a great deal of 
assiduity, and may be useful.” 

Mr. Gaskell, accompanied by Frederick, 
proceeded to the place which encircles 
more real misery than any spot of the same 
dimensions in the kingdom. After they 
had passed the different doors, the motley 
group which lined the court rivetted Mr. 
Gaskelfs attention. Men, fashionably at¬ 
tired, whose countenances exhibited no 
trace of care, were contrasted with squalid 
rags, and faces pinched by famine and 
disease. Some walked with folded arm^ 
and eyes bent upon the ground ; whilst 
others, loud in boisterous mirth, were 
amusing themselves with variety of games, 
and puerile pursuits. But the most con¬ 
spicuous objects we|e a female, dressed in 
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the extravagance of fashion, leaning on 
the arm of an officer, wliose gestures, as 
far as they could be distinguished in the 
distance, were lively and animated. 

Mr, (iaskell made these observations as 
they walked towards the dashing pair; 
when cl loud laugh, in llic well-known 
tones of Walter, first convinced him that 
the officer w as indeed his son ; and a 
nearer survey presented the belle of fashion 
in the disgusting character of his sister-in- 
law, the ci-devant Mrs. Stokes. 

Frederick no sooner recognized his mo¬ 
ther, in the highly-rouged, wantonly-dres¬ 
sed female than a sickness came over his 
senses, and, but for the supporting arm of 
Mr. Gaskel), he must have sunk pon the 
earth. Mrs. Stokes, for by that name she 
still went, advanced, with as much easy un¬ 
concern, as though she bad been receiving 
company in the Major’s drawing-room. 
‘‘ I don’t welcome you to this place, bro¬ 
ther Gaskell, said she, “ because the 
Bench is not a residence people would pre¬ 
fer; but, I assure you, we have very good 
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society,—have not we, Walter? and by no 
means destitute of amusement. At any 
rate, ’tis infinitely preferable to Tremorne. 
How are iiiy sister and the girls ? Have 
you brought them to town ?” 

.Levity and want of feeling were so 
conspicuous in her words and manner, that 
Mr. Gaskell turned away in disgust; and, 
taking Walter aside, Frederick found him¬ 
self for the first time, since he knew good 
from evil, alone with the author of his be¬ 
ing.' I say alone, for, though surrounded 
by numbers, no one was near enough to 
observe or hear their conversation. “ Well, 
young man,” said Mrs. Stokes, suppose 
yov are come to liberate me. . You have 
got a thousand pounds, I understand, by 
your father's will, and your first duly is to 
release your mother.” 

“ Where was that mother's duty, when 
she abaudoiKfd her infant,—left it to perish 
amongst strangers ? , That act severed the. 
link winch united us, and the virtuous 
man who succoured my helplessness, be-# 
came to me father,—mother,—^nd kindred. 
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He further bound me to him,* by giving 
me bis daughter, and in her,—since death 
has cruelly robbed us of her parent,—my 
first, iny only duty centres.*’ 

“ Mighty well, Sir. Then you owe no¬ 
thing to me ?” 

“ Nothing, that bears in any degree 
upon love or duty. The compassion due 
to your sex and situation, you may com¬ 
mand, but——*’ 

** Compassion! I scorn it. I am not 
yet reduced to seek CQtnpassion, and will 
not be indebted for it "to a boy. If yott 
are inclined to pay five hundred pounds to 
release me from the fangs of a rascallv Jew; 
’tis well; if not, leave me as you found 
me, and retire with the consolation that 
you could have saved a parent, hatjoould 
not.” 

“ I would save any woman to the extent 
of my ability, but what you ask is much 
beyond it. If the sacrifice of one hundred 
pounds would have redeemed you, heaven 
denows, I would cheerfully have bestowed it; 
hut to rob my wift, and probably an in- 
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creasing fiimily, of half tlieir patrimony at 
one blow, cannot be thought of for a njo- 
ment. Neither would Mr. Strictland and 
Lady Pitz-York hear of such an alienation. 
Might not Mr. Gaskell apply to Major 
Stokes ? A man of his property will not 
suiFer his wife to languish in a prison, for 
a sum to, him so inconsiderable.” 

“ Ave ! You do well to shift the load 

90 

from your own shoulders. You cannot be 
so ignotant as not to know that his lawful 
wife coidfl never be a prisoner for debt. 
But leave me. Here comes one who will 
protect me at all hazards. And, harkee ! 
Presume not to mention my name before 
that starched piece of uprightness, Lady 
Ann Fitz-Yoik, her simpering daughter, 
or the formal prude Rose Cavendish. They 
are people I utterly abhor, and would rather 
all the world knew of my disgrace than^ 
that detested family.” 

A fashionable-looking middle-aged man 
now made his appearance, whose arm Mrs, 
Stokes familiarly seized, and walked away, 
i’rederick, now left alone, ruminated on 



FANNY FITZ-YORK. 


tht scene which had just passed^ and the 
result was, that he would be guided im¬ 
plicitly by Mr. Strictland. As he stood 
viewing the athletic exercises of the young 
and iiealthy, he was much struck with the 
appearance of a female, coarsely and very 
meanly habited ; but her rags were clean, 
and there was altogether an air of neatness, 
—I bad almost said comfort,—about her, 
that was respectable, although want glared 
in her eye, and care wrinkled her visage. 
She looked wistfully at Frederick, but. 
made no motion to approach; and, not 
knowing how to introduce a conversation, 
he passed on. He had not proceeded many 
paces, however, before his heart smote 
him. The misery himself and his Mary 
had suffered, frofn the gnawings of hun¬ 
ger, rushed to his memory ; and, taking a 
guinea from his pocket, he turned back, 
pressed it into her hand, and, without 
speaking, precipitately withdrew. 

It is not our intention to trace the 
wretchedness of this poor creature to its 
source; nor indeed to touch upon it at all. 

D 3 
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There are so many similar objects to be 
met with, in these monuments of national 
disgrace^ that the mind disposed to in¬ 
quiry may have his feelings lacerated to 
the extent of human bearing; and those 
who are callous to the quantity of misery 
collected in the different jails of this king¬ 
dom would feel no sympathy towards an 
individual, however bitter her lot. All 
we shall remark, therefore, is, that she 
purchased a plentiful meal, and bedewed it 
wjth the tear of thankfulness.* 

Frederick soon found Mr. Gaskell, and» 
during their walk to the city, he learnt 
that Walter was imprisoned at the suit of 
his tailor, “ though I have twice,” added 
he, ‘‘advanced money to pay this same 
account. There are likew*ise, I understand, 
detainers from a horse-dealer, and a tavern- 
keeper; but these accounts, as my son i^ 
under age, I mean to litigate. What is 
proper and reasonable shall be honourably 
paid; but 1 know such people frequently 
take unfair advantages of the inexperienced, 
and to expose them is a duty 1 owe both 



FANNY FIT2-rOJlK< 


59 

( 

to myself and society. As to that wretched 
woman with whom we have both the mis¬ 
fortune to be connected, she is imprisoned 
for some nefarious transactions with a Jew) 
and, since her conhnemeiit, has accepted 
the protection,—the modern term for sin 
illicit intercourse,—of a profligate man of 
quality, who lives sumptuously in prison, 
at the expense of his cre<litors; and, to 
complete his infamy, can see with uncon¬ 
cern scores of wretched objects starving 
around him, whilst he, and the Major’s 
quondaio wife, sit comfortably down to 
two courses and a desert.” 

Frederick hearino this dreadful account 
of his niother’s added delinquency, thought 
all interference, for the present at least, 
would be vain; and left town, at the time 
appointed, with his beloved Mary. Lady 
Ann favoured him with a letter to the 
Reverend Mr, Cavendish, ^ requesting his 
good offices, in properly fixing amf re¬ 
commending him in the way of' his busi¬ 
ness; and, fortunately there was anopening 
for him in a neighbounng tp through the 



07 ) 


FANNV FITZ-YOUK. 


demise of a liquor-merchant, whose stock 
iu trade was to be disposed of at a fair va-^ 
luation. This was made-over to him, upon 
advantageous terms, and, within a fort¬ 
night, he was established with every ap¬ 
pearance of success. Mrs Carter formed 
a principle feature in their little household; 
and, being comfortably settled, happiness 
once more reigned in the bosoms of Fre¬ 
derick and Mary. 

Mr. Gaskell, by the aid of Mr. Strict- 
land s solicitor, gave freedom to his son^ 
under the most solemn promises of ab¬ 
staining from debt in future. But, know¬ 
ing how little his word was to be depended 
upon, he took care, both for his own, and 
tor the sake of other lathers, who might 
lie tormented like himself, to have the case 
recorded in all the papers, thereby insuring 
liimsclf from further trouble, by the cer¬ 
tainty that no one would be weak enough 
to iru^t the son of a man so determined. 

A fortnight passed over, after his return 
into Devonshire, without hearing from any 
part of bis family. At length an ill-written 
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letter arrived, from his new son-itidaw, 
dated Plymouth, hoping to be received 
into favour, and, through Mr. Gaskelfs 
means, promoted in his profession. This 
impudent request being treated with silent 
contempt, another week produced a second 
epistle, signed Grace Taylor, begging her 
iltar papa would not cast off his dutiful 
daughter^ but allow them something to 
begin the world, as his children. 

Wishing to put an end, now and for ever, 
to the hypocritical effusions of Grace’s 
pen, he answered, that five hundred pounds, 
the whole of the fortune she must ever ex¬ 
pect, were lodged, for her use, in the hands 
of his banker, at Exeter; chat since her 
husband was ambitious of being an officer, 
he could not do better than appropriate 
part of the sum to that purpose. ** Not 
that I wish it,” headdedi for, since you 
have married a seijeant, no purchase of 
rank can transfer him into a gentleman.” 
This letter mortified the new mariried cou- 
pie, but the money acted as a sa;lvo. It 
was a mine of wealth to the serjeant, who 
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had never before been in possession of ten 
pounds at any given time, and did more 
towards reconciling Mamma and Priscilla 
than years of penitence would have done. 
They now assisted the consultations of Mr. 
and Mrs. Taylor, and finally agreed that 
the family honour loudly demanded a com¬ 
mission. As to your father’s observa- 
tionj” said Mrs. Gaskell, “ ’tis both silly 

f 

and untrue. An olhcer is a gentleman, all 
the world over, and some of our first com- 
ntanders have arisen from a lower rank 
than Mr. Taylor’s.” 

Accordingly, he procured an exchange 
with iKJ very serious diminution of their 
property; and Ensign Taylor's lady T' 
was vociferated from the box-lobby, with 
as much regard to etiquette as though 
had been a General. Priscilla’s,—more 
properly speaking, Mrs. Smith’s bosom,^ 
rankled with envy, at the consequence her 
sister had acquired ; for, besides being an 
officer’s lady, than which nothing she 
conceived could be more honourable, her 
husband was the handsomest man in the 
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regiment. IlKterate and low-bred, cer¬ 
tainly, but a little time amongst bis supe¬ 
riors would rectify the latter, and many of 
his brethren were as uneducated as himself. 
She, on the contrary, was a wife without 
a husband. The man she had married, 
was not only as low in birth, and much 
beneath him in degree, but a person on 
whose head a price was fixed,—an adver>* 
tised culprit,'—so minutely described, that 
to appear in public was certain destruction^ 
Could she have escaped disgrace, the trans¬ 
portation or even death of the man she 
had vowed to love and honour would 
have been tidings of no disagreeable im¬ 
port, for neither affection nor esteem pre¬ 
sided at the weddingand the allurements 
of ambition vanished, almost as soon as 
the ceremony they produced -was over. 
But to be the widow of a transport,—or of 
a man who had finished his career at the 
gallows,—was courting notoriety in a way 
few people would prefer. Smith frequently 
favoured her with remembrances, but their 
purport being invariably a demand for mo- 
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ney, which, to keep liim at a distance, was 
never refused, unless circumstances made 
a remittance impossible, rendered the 
square-folded ill-directed letters any thing 
but welcome; and as the answers were 
ordered to a fictitious address, and never 
directed twice to the same place, his way 
of life and pursuits were profoundly mys¬ 
terious.' 

Having thus brought the different inci¬ 
dents connected with our history down 
to the present, time, and settled Frederick 
and his little establishment within a plea¬ 
sant walk of Tremorne, we shall return to 
the young and lively heiress, who is at 
this moment stepping out of the chaise, at 
Salisbury, where her friends propose passing 
the night. 

A carriage at the door of an inn is 
sure to attract general attention. Every 
street passenger is as anxious to watch the 
descent of tlie company, as though he ex¬ 
pected to see the countenance of some par¬ 
ticular friend ; and those who occupy the 
different apartments of the hotel, flock to 
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the windows, infectG<l by similar curiqsity. 
Amongst the latter was Colonel Parke* 
He saw an elderly gentleman first descend^ 
and afterwards give his liand to a female, 
youthful as Hebe, and lovely as one of the 
graces. When she reached the ground, 
she looked full in the face of her guardian^ 

u 

with one of those bewitching smiles, which 
convinced the Colonel, if he before had 
any doubt, that this fascinating object 
could be no other than his partner in the 
dance,—the very Miss Fitz-York whom 
chance had introduced him to at Burfqrd.,. 

He was too anxious to catch her eye to 
observe the third passenger ; and they en¬ 
tered the house, ere he could decide whe¬ 
ther so slight an acquaintance would warr 
rant the freedom of sending in his pame. 
Had he beheld Fanny with the indifference 
of a common acquaintance, the matter 
would have been decided instantly,—for, 
where there is nothing to risk, there are 
few obstacles to encounter,—but the inaix 
who had. faced his country’s enemies, in 
different quarters of the globe, >vas meta- 
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morphosecl, by the blue eyes of our berome, 
into the veriest coward that ever sighed at 
the feet of a fair lady. 

Whilst he still remained at the window, 
buried in cogitation. Sir Herbert’s valet 
returned from the carriage with Fanny’s 
parasol, and knowing Colonel Parke, as 
an acquaintance' of his master’s, made a 
respectful bow. The Colonel started from 
his reverie, at a sight so welcome,—for the 
man must be the fore-runner of the master, 
-—and, leaning out of the window, he 
asked Richard where Sir Herbert was? 

‘•In the house, your honour. We are 
just arrived.” 

Was your master a party in that car- 

* *1 If 

nage r 

“ Yes, Colonel; the carriage my nlas^ 
teFs* We are on the rode to Devonshire, 
with Miss Fitz-York and her guardian.’*^ 
Say a gentleman wishes to see Sir 
Herbert. You need not mention my 
name.” 

Away flew the man, and out came*the 
master. The meeting was mutually plea^ 
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sant; and, as there could be no intrusion, 
sanctioned by one of their own party, he 
followed the lead of Sir Herbert, and was 
graciously received. Fanny poured out 
the coffee, and did the honours of the tea^ 
table with that graceful unaffected ease, 
so captivating to the lovers of simple na^ 
ture; whilst the Colonel referred to the 
evening on which he had been so happy# 

To you, Herbert,” he added, “ 1 owe 
both, iny first and second introduction <q 
Miss Fitz-York: could I flatter myaclf 
that there would be a passport to her 
friends, to permit my future visits, 1 should 
be ready to turn Catholic, and worship 
you as my tutelary saint*” 

‘‘ Lady Ann Fitz-York,” said Fanny, 
** is so partial to Sir Herbert Huntley, that 
any friends of his will be received at the. 
Tower, diiimg the period of his own 
visit. 

“ You understand from this. Colonel,” 
observed Mr. Strictland, “ that the Tower 
of Tremorne is sometimes nqapproaohable. 
What think you of joining our forces now ? 



68 


FANNY FIT2-YORK. 


’Tis at present accessible, but how long it 
may continue so, entirely' depends upon 
chance, and the discretion of the Lady 
Governess, that delays may be danger¬ 
ous.” 

: “ Will there be any chance of an entry 
within four-and-twenty hours after the 
gates; are closed upon you ?** inquired the 
Colonel, in the same strain of pleasantry. 
** If so, 1 shall not fail to salute the garri¬ 
son* on the second day from this. In 
' wbat direction, and how distant trom Ex¬ 
eter r” 

Fifteen miles N. N. W.” replied Mr. 
Strictland. “On the second day from 
this the gates shall be thrown open, and 
Colonel Parke received with military ho¬ 
nours. Have I pledged myself too far, 
Fanny?” 

“ My mother km^ws your discretion’^oo 
well, my dear Sir, not to rely upon it most 
implicitly.” 

The evening glided away imperceptibly, 
and Colonel Parke employed best part 
of the night in anticipating the result of 
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liis permitted visit. He had all his life 
been a decided enemy to procrastinatioti, 
and, ill an affair so near hi^ heart, resolved 
no time should be lost in aseerratniiig its 
future fate. Of the Baronet he felt no 
dread ; there was too much ease in their 
behaviour,—their friendship was too fami¬ 
liar and obvious, to come under that de¬ 
scription of sentiment called love. The 
youth of our heroine might, he conceived, 
have prevented a serious attachment; but, 
would not that circumstance militate 
against a man of eight-and-thirty ? The 
thought made him uneasy. He had never 
before imagiucfi his age could be any Ob¬ 
stacle, because he had never before admi¬ 
red so mere a girl. His residence abroad 
had made him. appear older than he really 
was; what chance then had he with ft 
young lady of fiimily, probably of fortune, 
and not eighteen ?' 

These thoughts kept him awake, and hO 
almost determined to keep out of the Way 
of SO dangerous , a temptatk>n; when a 
dream,—yes, dear reader,—a dream chan- 
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ged the current of his ideas: not that 
the Colonel was superstitious, or a believer 
in visions; but such delightful scenes oc¬ 
curred to bis sleeping fancy, that he de¬ 
termined to realize tlicm, if possible; or, 
at any rate, not to shrink like a coward 
from difficulties which might, after all, be 
imaginary. 

The evening of this day Fanny was 
presses! to the bosom of her doating mo¬ 
ther, and Rosette mingled tears of joy 
with her embraces; joy not less ardent 
hrOm her being accompanied so unexpect¬ 
edly by the lord of her affections. The 
moment her arrival was announced, the 
village bells struck up a merry peal; Mr, 
Gaskell and the Vicar, so we must in fu¬ 
ture call him, came to pay their respects; 
little Pet danced in his very best manner, 
and the Tower nelfer witnessetl a happier 
party- Fanny made eager inquiries after 
her little play-fellows, nor were Aunt Susy 
and Julia forgotten. 

A deep crimson died the cheiftk^df Rose, 
when the name of Julia- was mentioiied; 
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but her brother thanked the.kind inquirer, 
and continued, with a $igh, in a littk^ 
time, niy yoiing friend, I hope all will be 

A 

well. To you and Sir Herbert Huntley, 
the family owe obligatjona, nevfr to be 
cancelled, since they are not confined to 
Julia's temporal welfare^ but extensive aa 
eternity. The poor girl appears deeply 
sensible of her past transgressions; and, 
when she has recovered her own esteem;^ 
that of her friends will not be withheld.” 
Miss Cavendish had retired to the window, 
to conceal the mixture of shame and enio- 
tion which she could not controuK The 
good divine, advancing, took her hand, 
and continued, “ your blushes, nay virtu¬ 
ous, my inestimable aister, arc the corrus? 
cations of a mind that feels acutely for 
the disgrace of a family hitherto without 
stain. I may and .tn4^|iit feel, for the cri- 
mioality of one sister, but I have no hesi¬ 
tation in saying, that the other is my pride 
and boast, and will never dishonour the 
illustrioun bouse which seeks her alliance* 
Aeceive her. Sir Herbert Huntley, from 



72 FANNV FITZ-YOllK. 

the bands of a brother, who calls the most 
high God to witness the purity and disin¬ 
terestedness of his motives; and solemnly 
vows, before the same omniscient Being, 
that if the sinailcst speek or flaw could be 
found in Rosette's moral character, he 
would declare it to her intended husband, 
with as much sincerity as he now proclaims 
her virtues;’* 

There was something so grandly impres¬ 
sive,~so religiously sublime in the pious 
man’s countenance, during this awful ap¬ 
peal, that tears dropped from every eye. 
His sister sobbed aloud, and, as Sir Her¬ 
bert pressed the hand, so solemnly bestow¬ 
ed, he replied, “ I receive your gift as a 
boon from heaven, and when 1 cease to 
cherish it, may all good men abandon 
me.** 

He then led her into tbf garden, and 
Mr. Cavendish apologized for throwing 
such a gloom over the meeting. 

“ I was the cause,” said Fanny, “ by 
unguardedly mentioning Julia. But, in¬ 
deed, I feel a lively interest in her fate. 
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heightened, perhaps, by the accidental 
share I had in her restoration.” 

When the Baronet and Miss Cavendisla 
returned, there was a placid serenity in 
her countenance,—a chastened pleasure in 
her eye, tliat spoke happiness and recover* 
ed peace; and every body had so much to 
say, either of inquiry or information, that 
Lady Ann forgot the hour, no one thought 
proper to remind her of it> and it was late 
when Mr. Gaskell and the Vicar took 
leave. 

Before breakfast, our heroine and hifr 
friend, loaded with presents, walked to the 
Vicarage, and were hailed with shouts of 
joy by the children, whose growth and 
improvement weie so conspicuous, that 
Fanny blushed at producing toyisf beneath 
the attention^ of the well-grown boy and 
girl now berore her#:.fi But she quickly 
found her error. ^ Whei^ young people sec 
things for the first time, the most puerile 
objects receive an importance, which 
repeated contemplation would destroy. 
George and Geor^ana were strangers to 

VOL. III. E 
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the use of toys, except those Miss Fitz- 
York had aforetime presented y and^ as 
they were in every respect different, though 
equally adapted to childhood, they ap¬ 
peared consequential, and derived a value 
equally delightful and important. Miss 
Susanna Simpkin bustled, and bridled, and 
simpered, and frowned, alternately; in 
jshort, there was something in her manner 
that would have expressed pleasure, if a 
contrary sentiment had not interfered. 
Fanny was too well acquainted with the 
igregularities of her temper to wonder 
much at its present inconsistency: but, 
unfortunately, inquiring after Julia, the 
storm burst forth. “ Oh, Miss Fitz-Yorkl” 
she exclaimed, could you have thought 
it possible that a clergyman, — a minister 
of the Church of England^—could have 
introduced pollution into t^ house where^ 
1 preside r 1, who never suffered my chaste 
lips to be defiled by the touch of man,— 
whose eyes behold a professed vranton, for 
the first time, — and whose pure ears are 
strangers to the sounds of lasciviousness ? 
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A pretty example she will prove to Geor- 
giana Simpkin, and finely we have been 
talked of throughout the country! Do ask 
your mamma to speak to his reverence. 
He will mind her more than any body else, 
and 1 dare say she might persuade him to 
turn her out.” 

“ Turn her out, madam!” said Faniiy, i^* 
amazement. Turn out his own sister | 
The sister of Rosette ! that I am sure my 
mother will never do.” 

“Why, surely, Lady Ann cannot ap-* 
prove of his keeping her here, to the scaif- 
dal of his cloth and the disgrace of hii 
profession !’* 

“ The scandal and disgrace, madam, 
would be in turning her out. His profes¬ 
sion teaches repentance and forgiveness of 
sins; but, b^ discarding her, he would 
shut out all prospect Of the one, and, by 
the same rule, all possibility of the other; 
and be, in feet, answerable for her misery 
here and hereafter.” 

Mr. CiVendishnhd Rose at that moment 
joined them. s^,” said the Vicar, 

E iZ 



76 


fANNr FITZ-YOKit. 


with a benevolent smile, ‘‘ that Miss Simp* 
kin has been upon the subject of grievan¬ 
ces, which surely was not treating Miss 
Fitz-York with her usual politeness, at the 
first visit. Do you find the children much 
altered, my dear young friend ?’* 

“ Oh ! the sweet little creatures,” repH- 
*cd Fanny, are improved beyond what I 
'could have supposed possible. If you do 
not often indulge me with their compan-y 
at the Tower, I shall be a very constant 
and a troublesome guest to Miss Simpkin.” 
^ “ "fo her unremitting care,” said the 

4 

Vicar, “ I owe much, and my boy and girl 
still more, which induces me to bear a de¬ 
gree of irritating contradiction upon one 
subject, that I once thought my nature 
could never have borne. That we differ 
in many points, I do not wonder, but we 
may surely differ and not disagree, 
think the happiest moment of my life was 
that which restored Julia to'my protecting 
roof; it had quite a contrary effect upon 
Miss Simpkin;' but, if I OvMbok her 
more than indifference, and she make al- 
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lovvance for the natural affection of a bro- 

*4 

ther, I think we might come to a proper 
understanding, without the sacrifice of 
domestic peace.” 

Sir Herbert was seen coming down the 
walk, which prevented an effusion just 
rising to the chaste lips of the maiden. 
W^liether the reader has suffered much loss 
from the suppression cannot be exactly 
ascertained; but, knowing the full extent 
of her argumentative powers, we rather 
conceive it to be a matter of congratula¬ 
tion than otherwise. The Baronet came 
with information that breakfast waited for 
the runaways,—that Mr. and Mrs. Leigh 
were arrived,—and that Lady Ann wished 
to see Mr. Cateiidish as soon as conveni- 
ent. ^ 

After the morning repast, her Ladyship 
retired with her two trusty and tried 
friends, Mr. Strictland and the Vicar, to 
her library, when the banker drew from 
his pocket the last will and testament of 
Mr. O'Brian,—copies of which he had for¬ 
warded to Lord MountcasUe, and to Ire- 
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land. The preamble contained reflections 

> 

on some near relatives, but without naming 
them, who had insidiously succeeded in 
warping his mind, and instilling false no* 
tions of certain persons, whom he too late 
repented having discarded. It went on to 
say, that though he could not reward one 
party, without violating his oath, he coi^ld 
and wbuld punish the other, by leaving 
the bulk of bis property at the will of a 
stranger. He then proceeds in the regular 
way; “ I give and bequeath to Maria 
Mountcastle, commonly called Lady Ma¬ 
ria, the sum of fifteen thousand pounds; 
because she is less beloved by her parents 
than such a good girl ought to be. 1 give 
and bequeath to Rosette Cavendish, who, 
during my illniess, has been unto me as a 
daughter, live thousand pounds, and my 
best diamond ring; each legacy to be paid 
within one year of my decease. To all 
my servants, without distinction, I give one 
hundred pounds and decent mourning. 
All the rest, residue, and remainder of my 
property, whatsoever, or wheresoever lying, 
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1‘give and bequeath to John Stnctland, 
Esq. in trust for any deserving young wo¬ 
man he shall select, within twelve months 
after my death. In his choice I make no 
stipulations of poverty, but I would wish 
her to be well educated; rich or poor, 
handsome or ugly, she will be equally enti¬ 
tled to my inheritance; though, if 1 might 
venture any preference, it should be in 
favour of auburn hair and blue eyes. 1 
further request John Strictland, Esq. will 
accept my gold repeating watch, my se¬ 
cond best diamond ring, and my silver 
mounted pistols, on which are engraved 
my initials and crest, as a trifling remune¬ 
ration for the trouble I am entailing upon 
him. A duplicate of this my last will and 
testament will be found in the possession 
of my solicitor, r. Boyd, of Lincoln’s- 
Inn-fields.’* 

This testament, it appears,” continued 
Mr. Strictland, was executed before he 
left town; but; the following codicil, writ¬ 
ten witll'his own hand, was added, at Ches¬ 
ter, after his accident, and is as follows: 
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** The above is the will or a humourisf, 
dietated in perfect health, and uhcler im¬ 
pressions of resentment. I am now lying 

on the bed of sickness, labouring undqr 

* 

acute bodily pain, from which there is no 
proba;bHity of redemption, but by death; 
and to forgive others, as we hope ourselves 
to be forgiven, appears at. this awful mo¬ 
ment a precept so important, that I dare 
not disobey it. Alexander Lord Mount- 
casfle, the son of my sister, Norah, and 
Dennis, Patrick, and Murtoch, sons of my 
brother, Hugh, have coveted my inherit¬ 
ance ; and;'' to compass their mercenary 
ends, have spoken words of slander and 
untruth against the memory of a nephew 
1 once loved as my son, and against his 
■surviving family. Resentment for this 
undeserved slander dictated the will, by 
which I cut them off from any share oP 
xny property. But, for the reasons above 
n&med, I do repent me of the deed, and 
. by this codicil do give and bequeath to my 
nephew, Alexander, and to my three other 
nephews, Dennis, Patrick, and Murtoch, 
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five thousand poonds each^ as a proof of 
ray reconciliation an<l forgiveness. Every 
thing before expressed I .would have obey¬ 
ed to the very letter.” 

“ What think you,” said Lady Ann to 
Mr. Cavendish, after Mr. Strictland had 
finished, “ of this extraordinary will ? It 
evidently means ray daughter to inherit. 
But, when it is known that I followed Mr. 
O’Brian to Chester, and remained with him 
in his last moments, will it not appear as 
though I had instigated the bequest?” 

“ Appearances, my dear madam,” repli¬ 
ed the Vicar, “ are no proof.” 

“ True. But I would be, like Caesar's 
wife, unsuspected. Lord Mountcastle, I 
understand, had great expectations from 
the old gei^tleman, and to be thus defeated 
will increase her Ladyship’s rancour be¬ 
yond all bounds. I sincerely wish,, for 
Qiy own sake, the will had never been 

f 

made; for, to be thought capatde of influ¬ 
encing Mr. O'Brian will cause me more 
pain than, any accession of fortune to my 
daughter will ever convey pleasure^” 
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** My sister,” said Mr. Cavendish, must 
have been greatly astonished at the magni¬ 
tude of his bequest.” 

** She is yet ignorant of it,” replied her 
Ladyship. I intend it for a bonne bouche 
on the dny of her marriage.” 

A thought has taken possession of my 
mind, since you mentioned Lady Mount- 
castle,*’ said Mr. Strictland, that I can¬ 
not help calling an omen.” 

“ Of good, I hope,” replied her Lady¬ 
ship. “ Pray inform me, at any rate.” - 
' ** Should you be surprised, since my 
ward will ,be the presumed heiress, to re¬ 
ceive overtures of reconciliation’ from 
La[dy Mountcastle, involving proposals for 
Fanny?” ^ * 

** 1 should indeed be surprised ; but 
Jjady Mountcastle will never so descend, 
you may rest assured. Mr. Cavendish, 
I know 1 have only to express my wisli, 
that the contents of this paper may for 
the present be concealed. Wmy has beeii 
brought up with bumble expectations, and 
that impression I wish to reniain; for rea- 
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sons it is not at present necessary to men¬ 
tion.” 

During this conference, Sir }Ierbert waa 
very pressing with his beloved to name an 
early day. Rosette,- with that sincerity 
which marked her character, asf^d him, 
that she looked forward to their union, aa 
to a period of the most perfect bliss thia 
world can bestow ; but insisted that Lady 
Huntley should previously be informed of 
every circumstance relative to Julia. It 
must be for her Ladyship to determine 
afterwards,” she contended, whether I 
am to be received as a daughter, or re¬ 
jected. I think, if j'our mother’s character 
be truly represented, that rejection will 
not be my lot; but that,—bitterly as I 
should feel it,—would hehappiiless,—bliss, 

compared to the misery which must re¬ 
sult^ from a circulation of the family dis¬ 
grace, after I had put it out of her power 
to refuse me.” 

“ Do not alarm yourself, my dear Rose, 
unnecesiRrily. ’Tis very improbable such* 
a stOFy should ever reach Lady Huntley.” 
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The bare possibility of such a thing, 
after our marriage, would render me 
wretched. To prevent that, write to your 
mother,—or see her,—that perhaps would 
be^b^ter,—tell her honestly and candidly 
every thiog you know,^—relate the bad and 
the good,—let us have nothing to reproach 
ourselves with, on the score of sincerity,— 
apdt we shall not be utterly miserable, 
t^hough what we dread should happen.” 
Not miserable r 

, No ! Conscious integrity is a shield 
th^t will preserve us against the shafts of 
undeserved calamity. 1 see you are fear¬ 
ful of committing the story to Lady Hunt- 
and that makes me still more anxious 
for the communication. Shall my brother 
write to Ladyship ?*’ 

No I He would merely tell the^cir- 
cumstance, but I have too much at stake, 
not to urge arguments and reasons which 
•Cannot fail to counteract the ill you seem 
.resolved on.” 

.. We are both resolved, I hope* to act 
properly I and that is the way to deserve 
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success^ though we cannot cotnmoitd it. 
Will you go or write ?” 

Go, by all means. Colonel Parke will 
not think of staying more than one (}ay, I 
should, suppose; when he departs I shall 
accompany him, and know my fate at 
once.” 

Fanny, with Frederick and Mary, now 
appeared at the extremity of the walk, 
and, as they approached. Rosette per¬ 
ceived an air of spiritless languor,—of pen¬ 
sive meditation on the countenance, and 
even! in the step of our heroine, that never 
struck her so forcibly before. She had 
often seep her pensive, sometimes languid; 
but to these was now added a look of woe, 
altogeth^rrinexplicable $ and, when she per¬ 
ceived her friends attention anxiously fixed 
upon I her, a tear started into her eye, &nd 
turned into another walk^ 

' iThe trutli is, our heroine had discovered 
.the seeds of a passion lurking in her mind, 
she never before supposed herself capable 
of.v The contemplation of Mr. and Mrs. 
Leigh’s conjugal happinessi~the air of un- 
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restrained pleasure, and open confidence 
there appeared in the behaviour of Sir Her¬ 
bert and her friend,—created a feeling of 
envy and regret that such would never be 
her lot. Leslie’s engagement to Miss 
Heathcote was admitted by the family; 
and though circumstances made her believe 
they wished it otherwise, honour and in¬ 
tegrity would set aside all attempts to can* 
cel it. Besides, on what rested the proba¬ 
bility, that she, an obscure individual, 

without rank or fortune, would have been 
% 

esteemed worthy of an alliance with the 
heir of a family, wfio might, from situa¬ 
tion, almost choose a wife from any house 
beneath royalty ? 

Such were Fanny^s thoughts, as she walk¬ 
ed with Frederick and his Mary; and the 
sr^t of Sir Herbert and Miss Cavendish 

raised a sensation in her bosom almost 

% 

amounting to agony. Rosette followed 
her with her eye, and saw, with increasing 
interest, her hai^^kerehief applied to dis¬ 
perse the unusual tear. What was the 
cause? What could create grief in the 
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bosom of truth and innocence? A few 
months back, Rosette would hare found it 
impossible to answer these questions; but' 
love had made her clear-sighted. Love 
had taught her, that to nothing else could 
her friend’s dejection be attributed. But 
was it possible Fanny’s could be a hopeless 
passion ? Was not she an object to create 
reciprocal feeling in any bosom, however 
Avorthy,—however exalted ? ^ i j > 

Sir Herbert followed the direction-of) 
Fanny’s eye, and was at no loss to conceive 
the subject of her meditations. .The at¬ 
tachment of Leslie ^d been one of his 
first observations upon the Downs at fiuiH 
ford, and his own cold reception, he attrir 
buted to the right cause—jealousy. Fur¬ 
ther investigation convinced him that the 
passion was mutual; though why our hjS- 
Toine had been so anxious to leave New*- 
land, without finally seeing her lover, he 
was at a loss to determine. 

When the party met at dinner, Fanny 
had so far recovered her usual composure, 
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that Lady Ann M^as unmindful of any 
change in her daughter; and Miss Ca¬ 
vendish determined not to be the first 
to invade the peace of her revered pa- 
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CHAP. 111. 

A DECLARATION,—A CONFESSION,—AN 
UNEXPECTED MEETING,—AND A LAST 
FAREWELL. 

Frederick, by desire of Lady Ann, 
left Mary for a few ^ays at the Tower; 
and, in the evening, Colonel Parke, true 
to his appointment, arrived, and was re¬ 
ceived with the polite familiarity of an old 
acquaintance. Tremorne appeared in his 
eyes an earthly paradise;—Lady Ann he 
pronounced the most charming and de¬ 
lightful of women,—Mrs. Leigh and Miss 
Cavendish worthy ofall praise,—and Fanny 
the presiding deity, who claimed exclu¬ 
sively the homai^e of mankind. 

Are you prepared,” said Sir Herbert, 
to whom he made this declaration, to 
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contend against a host of rivals? Miss 
Fitz-York is generally admired, and 1 
know no young woman who more justly 
claims it.” 

Nor I, by heaven !” emphatically ex¬ 
claimed the Colonel. But admiration 
does not express my feelings. I am in 
love, — deeply, — decidedly in love,—and 
unless the charming girl returns my pas- 
sicfn- 

“ What, already. Colonel ? She has 
knqwn you but a few short days.” 

Very true ! But you see how a few 

i 

days have metamorphosed me.” 

. I do see it,” said the Baronet, smiling; 
** but Miss Fita^York is so young and at¬ 
tractive, and- ~ - ” 

I am so old and disagreeable. I un¬ 
derstand you,^ Herbert. You think me a 
vain superannuated fool, that deserves onl]^ 
to be laughed at.” 

** Indeed I do not. The affection of 
Colonel Parke confers honour on any fc- 
mate« 1 only meant to observe, that pro¬ 
bably a girl of eighteen has more attrac- 
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tioii for a man nearly forty than the man 
nearly forty has for the girkof eighteen; and 
that, consequently, he must allow the lady 
a little more time to discover his merits 
than he confesses it required to discern 
her’s. To be serious, my dear Colonel, 
and because it would be wrong to ftatter 
you, I honestly confess, that I fear your 
suit will be unsuccessful; not for lack of 
either merit or attraction on your part,- but 
from a suspicion that the lady’s heart is 
pre-occupied. I would not'have haaarded 
a hint of the kind, but to save m'y friend 
the mortification of a refusal.” 

The Colonel shewed evident signs of 
disappointment, bnt at length said, why 
were not you thus candid^hefore ?” * 

Before you had seen the lady, do you 
mean, Colonel F This is' the first private 
conversation we have had since the ball'; 
and though your admiration was pretty 
evident at'Salisbury, it was not for me to 
put a negative upon your present visit” 

The Colonel arose^,' after an uneasy night; 
and requesting Xady Ann’s attention for a 
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few moments, declared the impression her 
lovely daughter had made on his hitherto 
insensible heart,—that the fears which na¬ 
turally suggested themselves of a prior at¬ 
tachment, added to the very mean opinion 
be entertained of his own pretensions, pre¬ 
vented his speaking to the. young lady, 
until he had previously consulted her Lady¬ 
ship ; ■ whose candour, he trusted, would 
justify the appeal, and prevent any useless 
application to Miss Fitz-York.’’ 

Lady Ann, politely thanking him for the 
honour his favourable opinion conferred on 
her daughter, assured him, that no pre¬ 
possession, she was aware of, would militate 
against his pretensions, — that Fanny’s 
choice, whenever she declared it, would 
meet with her' full approbation,—but that 
probably he was not aware of the com¬ 
monly-received'opinion, namely, , her very^ 
humble pretensions to fortune. I mention 
this, Colonel/’ she added, “not with the 
idea that wealth has or will influence you, 
but in obedience '^o her Other’s lasti will, 
who wished .^the ^^circumstance' to be gene- 
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rally understood.” The Colonel, in reply, 
assured her Ladyship that she .did him no 
more than justice, in supposing him uninflu¬ 
enced by wealth. The knowledge that 
Miss Fitz-York s pecuniary prospects were 
limited was a subject of rejoicing rather 
than the contrary, since it enabled him to 
shew the disinterestedness of his attach* 
ment. He then requested her Ladyship 
would be considerate enough to pave the 
way for an interview with her daughter, 

“Are you not precipitate, Colonel?” 
interrupted Lady Ann. “ A further ac* 
quaintance might considerably aid your 
cause; since Fanny is too little susceptible 
to fall in love at first sight, or upon a very 
short acquaintance.” 

“ Never lose an advantage by procrasti¬ 
nation, is a soldier's motto, ,and I,have too 
few to risk the smallest. Will your Lady¬ 
ship oblige me ?” 

“ Certainly.” The Colonel now retired, 
and tacitly acknowledged his presumption, 
in employing a female, younger than him¬ 
self, to ifegociate^ a marriage with her 
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^hiid. Attheaame time confessing, that 
th^ mother, was little less charming than 
the daughter, and that it would have been 
more prudent, had the fate’s so ordained 
it, to, seek a connection where difference 
of age would have been no drawback, and 
where he might have expected a friend, a 
companion, and an adviser. 

“ Heyday 1 my good woman,” methinks 
1 hear some very young lady exclaim, 
what are you about ? Do you mean to 
make the gallant Colonel in love with both 
mother and daughter ?” 

** I .mean, my dear Miss, to represent 
him as he really is» But whether he be in 
love with both,~or either,—or which,— 
time alone must disclose.” 

Lady Ann took the first opportunity of 
drawing her daughter aside, and informed 
her, in few words, of Colonel Parke’s ho- 
nourable declaration, ^nd her promise to 
1^ bis herald on the approaching oceasiom 
^anny heaved a. deep sigh, as she confessed 
the impossibility of ,receiving the Colonel 
Ipyer*., idmn, tjbat.shf was going to 
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communicate the same pang to another, 
which had so painfully lacerated her own 
bosom, drew forth a feeling of compassion 
that suffused her eyes with tears, and 
caused a look of surprise from her Lady¬ 
ship; who, taking her daughter’s hand, 
said, what ails my Fanny ? If the Colo¬ 
nel be not to your taste, my love, 1 shall 
never urge the subject you may rest assu¬ 
red. Then, why this agitation?” 

Fanny concealed her blushes with her 
handkerchief, whilst she exclaimed, almost 
inarticulately, ‘‘ I am very weak, my dear 
mother, in giving way to emotions so cul¬ 
pable; but, indeed, you shall never have 
cause to reproach me again*” 

Reproach Fanny I Has such a senti-, 
ment escaped me ?” 

“Oh, no!—I wander,—I know not 
what I say.” 

“ You do not indeed, toy love,—at 
least, I would fain think so,—when you 
call your emotions culpable; but retire 
and compose yourself. When you are 
more calm, 1 shall hi^uire your con^dence. 
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In the mean time, remember, my child, we 
have hitherto lived aa friends, and I trust 
ever}^ emotion of your heart will be poured 
into,the sympathizing bosom of your affec¬ 
tionate mother.” 

Fanny, seizing her parent’s hand, cover¬ 
ed it with kisses, and, hurrying out of'the 
room, left her Ladyship buried in deep 
meditation. That something of moment 
to her daughter’s happiness was painfully 
concealed there remained not a shadow of 
doubt. 

It now occurred, for the first time; that 
since her return she had seen her more fre¬ 
quently buried in thought than formerly; 
her countenance, too, had lost its playful 
gaiety, and assumed a look of care, quite 
foreign to its natural character. Lady 
Ann blamed herself for suffering these re¬ 
marks to occur so late, but, surrounded 
company, before whom Fanny had forced 
herself to appear cbearful, no wonder the 
change bad passed off with so little obser¬ 
vation. 

It naturally occurred to - her Ladyship 
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that Sir Herbert ttoatleyi from being at 
Newlaad^ wat tiba^bcmt peeteif td tbre#^ 
light oh a eobjeot sa intertMtiogu B^Y, 
would it be £iti^u«Mr6a}d i^^ler 
to seek information from othere^ 
liad exf ready dedami, thal^iVom Fthoy’s 
owu^iADutb ebe exfpeoted Aidcertiy itill 
confidence? No I shb would Wait fiet 
own rime, and trusts Ca «Yhat eanddni* 
which had charaeterit^d earliest 

infancy. *' ^ 

Mbanwhile, Fanny, secluded in the 
vacy of her own apartment, to6k» herself 
severely to task ‘for her weakness. To sate 
the maternal heart of Lady Ann froni suf* 
ferini; one pang on her accoOnt, she had 
determined to oonceaj^ a^ ptepoisesdon, 
whici' absenee ^and reason "dhe hoped 
wou^ ^tirdy bbh<|uer; buft, taketi by 
surpi^i' Ofe lime 4iad beew allHwed to 
soften' the pyngendy'^-of 1ief*ft^clings, she 
had hmtfhtiOissly berkhjreft"^! sbmiHlnng * 
Was^imlil^^diid itM sdiHetlHtrg ihust hdw 
be explained fW her dwn mortifica^lMcn. 

Lady Ann, from hcr^teddw', Yeeffej^'tSa 
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Colonel alone, and pacii^ the garden, as if 
in deep meditation, resolved to declare at 
once her daughter's resolution. The task 
bhe. h^d undertaken was painful and un- 
plea^ntj but it was an incumbent duty, 
and the sooner a state of suspense is deci¬ 
ded the better for all parties^ Her ap¬ 
proach was not perceived by the Colonel; 
but, the sound -of her voice made him 
starts and he was beginning an apology, 
couched in very gallant terms, when her 
Cadyship, softening the intelligence as 
much as possible^ informed him of her 
daughter's decision. “ I have never yet. 
Colonel,” she added^ endeavoured to bias 
her inclination, because, in an affair of 
such importance to her^future happiness, 
she, and she only, must decide. That we 
are both sensible of. the honour your at¬ 
tachment confeis, 1 hope you will believe; 
and, 1 beg leave to assure you^ that wlien 
that attadiment subsides, as it wilL into 
calm esteem ^and friendship, I shall mt be 
backw^d to cjuUivatc .your /urtber ac¬ 
quaintance." 
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** So fell the hopes of FeigriwfeH!"* said 
tlie Colonel, in soliloquy,' aft<ir Eady Arih 
bad quitted him * “ I Wish had ialq^ 
Herbert's hint; but I am justly punished 
for supposing a- lovely * young ''Wbrnun 
would listeir to the overtures Of *a man old 
enough to be her father.^ ^ Ihtherl aiid 


why not? Lady Ann is still in her^pirftne, 


and 1 alfimst think would haf6''^b^n^ tiYy 
preferable choice, had I seen h^oefbre I 
encountered her syren daughter. But Fll 
do nothing rashly in future; my late de- 
feat’shall serve as a lesson, for I aiirr now 
convinced that there is virfUe-^mufcB- ViN 

f 

tue, in procrastination ^ 

Lady Amif^ as k means ’ of iftaking the 


ColonePs visit more agre^Ble; required 
Mr. Gaskell and the Vldar to jc^n thefh 'at 
dinner; and thetf^^riserice served^ in sbme 
measure, to do aWa^ the embatfasshient/of 
Fanny.’ Her rejected adiiiirer, ^o^the 


astonishnient a&d^ jbV of all who WefO'Sn 
the secri^, nppe&red ais^ little' dBcOncerted 
and aTmost daf*Happy as any'bf ^fiSfpk'rty. 


Fanny joyful and the Colohef Mppy !’* 
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exclaims theafoiesaid young miss. When 
was there an instance of a young lady's 
joy^ at finding tiie impression made by her 
charnis so feeble, that the discarded'swsaiu 
could, in the very crisis of his disappoint* 
tnent, appear happy ? And when was there 
a real lover happy tinder such circumstan¬ 
ces?” 

To tl^ former accusation I reply, " that 
my faei^ine was educated at Tremorne, 
vbeie the vanity of universal admiration 
was never heard where the misery of 
a fellowrcreature, though that fellow-crea¬ 
ture should happen to be a lover, was a 
subject of painy—^and, that triumph was a 
word never used in Lady^^^n's school, 
except in refefance • td virtue and good- 
nesa,” 

. >f* Come, you have made u tolerable de¬ 
fence for Fanny,” exebims my . op^nenst.; 

but the doYcr, tber^ we shall . puzzk 
you*” ^ ^ ■ ' •? ■''"i r 

Are you sure the CoJonel lover?” 

** We have His iWn autbiitilif disr iti” 
Did you nevesikhowiaudnitance, my 
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dear miss, of a person fancying m 

love, and after liis suit bad beeh rejected, 
wisely adopting Mf« Pope's maxim, * what* 
ever is, is right?’ ” ^ 

Never! Difficulty and opposition, in¬ 
stead'^ of quenchingi add fuel to tbe ilame.'' 

Amongst very young people 1 grant 
you. But middle aged gentlemen mix 
prudence with passion; and what prudent 
man, on the verge of forty, .Mould fret 
bimself into a consumption for ^ girl 'Of 
eighteen? J^articularly widi an object be¬ 
fore his eyes infinitely more eligible in 
point of years, and with every grace and 
accomplishment of her daughter ripened to 
maturity? If these, arguments wiUnot jus¬ 
tify my Colond’s fiexrbilityirl must^ give 
him up to the indignation of those readers 
who bow before the'sovereignty.of love, 
and think every appeal to reason and eoni- 
mon sense little shore of high treason* 

The following day. Sir Herbert atid his 
friend noofcddlavo^ Mben the Colonel con¬ 
fessed the Jti8ti6e*of fMiss Fits-Vork’s sen¬ 
tence, and obtained permission to 
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the Tower ^^s a friendc^. Once more confi* 
ncd to a family party, for of Mrs. Leigh 
and. Mr# Strietland Lady Ann made no 
strangers, Fanny followed her mother into 
her dressing-room, and) with blushes and 
conftision,Telated the history of her heart. 
Whilst dwelling on the almost parental af¬ 
fection of the Dqke and Duchess, the 
eharacferof Leslie unfolded itself in colours 
so glowing, that Lady Ann sighed to find 
the object of her daughter’s affections too 
ituuable to be easily forgotten; and blamed 
hei:self for throwing that daughter into the 
' \<ay of temptation at an age so susceptible, 
and AVithout:a monitor whose quick sight- 
jCdiiess might have announced the danger, 
tiro tit was too lute to shun. it. Younsr 
Talbht*s engagement to her ^Grace’s niece 
seemed so probable, and withal so fully 
corrohorated by herpwn confession, bolfc 
before Fannjv and^wben she .could have 
no suspicion of her being a witness^., that 
•she.felt no. hesitatmmin bdieving its truth, 
confirmed, as undoubtedly iMwas, by the 
speech of her Grace on* the last evening of 
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Fanny’s sojourn at Nc^vlandv although she 
faneied, fthm the whole of^ her dangh^fs 
account, that tlie engagement'was pretna* 
turely concluded, and that thefDuke and 
his heir wished it otberwke^^ ^ 

Fanny felt greatly reSeved by this com- 
munication^ Having: nothing further to 
disclose, bee eye sustained the gaae of 
Lady Ann without shrinking, and cbnd<^ 
clence, completely restoredi paved the way 
for admonition and advice. Her Lady¬ 
ship was too well assured of the native 
energy of her daughter to have any fears 
ultimately respecting the .present attach- 
tiieiit; for, a sense of right and Justice 
were too well grounded to farin a wish of 
iuvadjng either ^ancl absence Und variety 
of; occupation would .restore her mind to; 
its former tone.; So,yeasonei| Lady Anni| 
-tfso hoped her daughter# :! Henv far their 
expectations were answered time^will de¬ 
monstrate. j . :,L.; > : v- , ’ , ' 

- Julia, stace^hefiretiim,^ hsutiremained in¬ 
visible to herbrotherund sister, 

and rile latter, bad oulv been admitted 
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oi)ce. Shaui^e is a powerful feeling in a 
susceptible mincU and only to be conquer¬ 
ed by a. consciousness of no longer deser¬ 
ving it, Julia sbicerely repented of her 
youthful errors, and rati|ed from each con¬ 
ference with the Vicar with a inin<l im¬ 
proved and fast verging towardsself-esteem. 

* fN 

Her moments of recreation were spent in 
the gardeui or in lonely,rambles at those 
hours, when there appeared least proba¬ 
bility of encountering the gaze she ye( 
wanted courage to face. 

One moaning, having passed a sleepless 
night, Fanny arose with the sun; and, 
kpowing, JVfe*'y Leigh took-pleasure in an 
early ramble, roused her frons her sluni- 
and the youth!ul pair set forwai^d .to 
^biysh^the morning dew from the tender 
j^erbage. The village cock crowed as they 
passed liis domain,—the watchful housed 
dog peeped from his kennel, as if to ascer¬ 
tain* t'heiv. motives for rambling at an hour 
so unusual,—the birds welcomed their ap- 
p roach with ca rrdls rof cheerfulness,-Trand 
the Iambs frisked round their dams in 
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token of delight;—all nature appeared 
gaily grateful; and our heroide, sytnpa- 
this^ing in the general joy,'bounded^across 
the fields^ frequently deviating from the 
beaten track by ^e tem|>tatioti of a ne\V!y 
raised niushTocSIj" ot ^gathering frbm the 

X ■* 

hedge-rows the sweet scented violet. 


They were preparing to cross a stile, 
wWch led in another' direction’to the'vil¬ 


lage, when a female; clad in sbits of 
woe,” approached from the other'side; and 
.raising her head at the unusual interrupt 


tion, screamed out^ Mary and' fell to 


the ground. Mrs.' Leigh and'Fanny both 
flew^to her assistance ; * wheii the former 
joyfully exclaimed, ** Julia! Is it possible? 
Do I indeed once more behold my’ deliver¬ 
er The mutual recognition ^instantly 
explained to Fanny-whefe^Mary and JuHa 
bad before met; 'and their separatidh ii|r 
the area of the ablArdoned wbman's house, 
presented the sister of Hosctte tn such fa¬ 


vourable colours, thal Fanny pressed ^the 
hand she stfH hcld, ‘and expressed'her ap¬ 
probation iii terms so flattering, that the 


F 3 
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face of Julia glowed with delight A sen¬ 
sation that had long been a stranger to lier 
care-worn, bosom throbbed through her 
veins, and she e;?cclaimed, “ npw, indeed, 
I may hope to be forgiv;en, since I iave 
been the humble instrumint of snatching 
a fcllow-creature from destruction. There 
is now Si certainty of your safety, which I 
durst before scs^icely tlimk probable; for, 
though, through my means, you escaped 
the snares of Clayton and Mrs. Letsom, I 
knew not but you might fall into hands as 
bad; apd I hail this meeting as a token of 
reconeijiation to Oml and to myself/’ 
h“And^-to your* fiends, I hope,”•said 
Fanny; “ amongst whom those at the 
Tower are not tOv be reckoned amongst the 
least of your weUrwi^hers* ; Mary looks as 
if she had much communicate; 1 shall 
therefore leave you, .on condition that ypn 
join our breakfast table at eight o’clock^ 
No hesitation,—for:! will accept no denial. 
Our strangers gocc, 7 -every body will 
be prepared tojreceive you kindly,-*—and I 
shall endeavou'r Jo prevail upon your bro- 
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ther to join party; so lm?9your h pre^’ 


Fanny fotind the Vicar just risen; but be 
Idcked grave when* she mfentioncd her ar* 
rangement “ Your beneVolencei ^rny dear 
yotitig friend,*^ "^id'he,’ ‘‘carries you too 
far. Julia may in time be worthy of your 
favour,^! trust she is making rapid strides 
towards it, but you are too young to 
brave public opinion; that will strongly 
conden)n yoiir purpose,, aiul I have t6() 
much regard for the.honour of Miss Fitz=- 
ydtk to sacrifice its smallest poiht, even 
to ^sustain a rister’s broken reputation.’^ 
Fanny looked rlisappdinted. Her- affec¬ 
tionate and ardent bosom throbbed with 


good wishes towards all manHindi and for 


the sister of* Roaette^ ^"sHo* fek an. interest 


almost equal to what hterself would have 
excit^I. Is Julia never again,” she in^ 


quiredj ** to be taken’iiitb'faVOur.” 


:partiaH 3 %”' h'e replied. “ Her relative 


cohnekiOnt^Would ^be culpable,not to bold 


forth every’ aicouragenidit to returning 
virtue. discieet matrons who stand 
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high above- the world’s censure, would 
likewise honour themselves and human na«« 
tore, by lifting up a fkllen sister; but 
youth should be particularly guarded 
against improper acquaintance. The breath 
of cajumny is a two-edged sword, and cuts 
deeply into the fair fame of unsuspecting 
innocence. A wound once, received is 
with diflSculty healed, and scarcely ever 
without leaving a scar to denote the moral 
mischief. Julia has suffered, and will 
continue to suffer for her imprudence, both 
in'her own person, and in that of her near^. 
est connexions; ’tis more than probable a 
sifter’s peace may be the sacrifice, for. what 
mother would willingly yoke her son to a 
tainted stock?” 

* 

Fanpy listened attentively to the worthy . 
divined monition, but could not give up 
her plan without appearing. capricious; ^ 
nor, indeed, were his argument in her opi-"* 
nion conclusive. He allowed that Lady 
Ann would do hers^^lf honour by noticing 
Julia in her reformed, state; would it not 
then be ^isfiomurable |o negJect her ? And 
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would her daughter be a sufficient plea? 
At length, by way of conriproniise;'' our 
heroine stgreed to be governed' by her nio- 
thfer's opinioo, and left the'vicarage, eager 
to Consult her. 

Lady Ann apptauded her ttiotivcs’ at the 

^ .1 . ^ 

same lime confessing the justice of her 

worthy friend’s' Counsel. But, in this 

■ ^ <1. 

casci” she continued, he? does’ Julia Itss 
than justice^ and you wdre, fdr nb reason 
that I can understand,^except her^beidg 
his Any other youbg womati, uh- 

derexactly similar circumstances, he would, 
I am persuaded, recommend'to my‘patron* 
age; buti for fear of appearing im^ested, 
or incurring future blame, he i^'CaOtlicius 
oven to a fault. We must not/ ffbwrivfer, 
let his generosity get^the BCttCr^df Otfri'; I 
shall receive Jiitia in 'the ‘company bfher 
brother and sister, and tbo^e Who wbufd 
do otherwise possteirfs ii' fdsfidioushess I 
shall not envy.’*" / 

Fanny, Highly gratified,' w&Iked about 
the court watchilig thb' dj^roach of her 
visitors, WithdotacqOaihfibg ftdsetlc of her 
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expected guest. At length they appeared,, 
accompanied by Mr. Cavendish, and Fatu- 
ny, giving him a look of triumph, told 
Julia her mother was impatie t to see 
her: Now the moment approached her 
trembling limbs almost refused their sup.> 
port, till her brother, taking her hand, led 
her into the breakfast^room, and, with art 
appropriate speech, presented her to Lady 
Ann. Rosette looked surprised, but it 
was surprise mi^d with pleasure; and 
Fanny, to take oft' tlie embarrassment of 
the meeting, related how and where they 
had met; and concluded, by saying, that^ 
as Mrs. Leigh and Julia were old acquaint¬ 
ance, she should liave been wanting in 
hospitality not to have invited the latter 
to spend the day at least. ^ 

‘ Since Lady Ann’s return into' Devon¬ 
shire, Major Stokes had left his card twice^ 
hut the impression made in the rieighbduf 
hood had been so unfavourable^ owing'to 
the conduct of his quondam wife, that her 
ladyship hacl no,.wish to encourage* tlie 
acquaintance, until informed by Mr. Ca- 
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vendish that Jje was a character.perfeotly 
harmless, and in many respects estimable^ 
This intelligence altered her intention | 
and, accompanied by her own family and 
theiVicar, she made a call.at the lodge. 
The Major appeiired truly sensible of the 
favour, and expressed his obligation for 
the honour so many fine women had .con¬ 
ferred on a poor isolated, neglected* old 
bachelor ,—the last word very emphatic— 
in terms so gallant, so truly consiatebt wUb 
the old school, and so unlike, the yapid 
politeness of modern times, that the, party 
were infinitely amused and gratified.. Many 
Eastern delicacies were pio^hioed,, and 
Hassan, his faithful hlackj. skipped about 
as though the sight .ofi so many bea«|iful 
and respectable ladiea ebepjredjhis heart as 
well as his mast.er’6. In.short,,before the 
end of the visit, a; treatyj of alliance and 
friendship was agreed upon, and. the pre¬ 
liminary article was a promise, to dine at 
Pine-Lodge the day but one following. 

As they were preparing to depart, Mr. 
Gossip dropped ib, andrhowingprofoundly 
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to th6 ladies, asked Mr. Cavendish if he 
expected company at the vicarage? ^ If 
not, my dear SiV,” he continued, you 
viH be taken by surprise, for a chaise stop¬ 
ped at your door as I ascended the htlL 
Major, how are you to-day? You look 
more cheerful than usual, and no wondi^r^ 
the sight of beauty is better than medicine; 
eh, Becky 

This reference to his wife was now be¬ 


come so inveterate a habit, that, present 
or absent, he seldom finished a sentence 

r ^ ^ 

without appealing to her. On the present 
occasion, the ladies looked at each other, 
for, unacquainted with his foible, and the 
name of his wife, they wondered of course 
what was meant. The Vicar was too much 


absorbed in thoughi to'offer an explana¬ 
tion, or indeed know that any was necfes- 
but Major Stbkes, dotitreiving at 
once the nature and extent of'theit^eS- 
changed glances' said, smiling, ‘^^Bfecky 
is his wife, ladies, whose’ jiidgmenThdap- 
pears to hold in grc^'jt' veneration, if we 
may judge by his cbhiiuually applying tb 
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her. By all wlio know his strange habit, 

i , 4 • V a 

thi$ appeal to Becky is placed in a pari^- 
thesis; butt if any of my fair friend’s chris* 
tian names had been Rebecca, "your re* 
ference. Gossip, would, Nwith great justice| 
have been deemed impertinent. Did sticii 
a circumstance never happen in the coufsii 
of your visits?” ' ^ ^ 

"Yes, once; and a most unfortunate 

% 

affair it was. I happened to be sent for by 
a pregnant lady, whose maiden sister, as 
my ill stars would have it, was christened 
Rebecca; and a more starched piece of 
uprightness.never issued from the hands of 

her maker. After much consultation and 

* 

advice, the married lady bespoke my at- 

I I \ r 

tendance at ay specided time, whether I 
was wanted pr^ not, and laid gr^t stress 
upon my punctu||Ji^ty« To which I replVed, 
certainly, my .dear madam. Peoplfe in 
your aituation ought not to suffer the 
smallest unea^ness frpm disappointment; 
we are ^ed to these tnings, and fully un¬ 
derstand tbepi. Don’t we, 

"A very mal-apropos question indeed: 
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Gossip,” said the Major. How did you 
get over it ?” 

“ I never did get over it, Mijdr, Those 
unlucky' words lost me a hundred a-year. 
If you had seen the formal maiden’s phiz, 
when I inadvertently, but innocently, 
made use of them, you would have remem¬ 
bered it, as I shall to the lastboui* of my 
existence. AH the evil passions were con¬ 
veyed in one glance of her ferocious eye. 
She bridled, and tossed, and asked me 
how 1 dared to address her upon such a 
subject ? But, so ftir from knowing what 
meant, 1 was ignorant of having used 
thtf offensive words, until her sister ex¬ 
plained the matter; at the same time tel¬ 
ling me that she would dispense with my 
fwinte visits.” 

Very unfortunate indeed !” observed 
Lady Ann* * ^ 

Yet it has not cured hiib you see, my 
lady,” said the Major. ** Indeed, I believe 
these habits are very difficult to eradicate. 
A friend of mine, at Calcutta, interlarded 
the wholei)f his conversation * with those 
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unmeaning ^expletives^' Jisajfuzza !< ami 
he became at length so notorrous, that 
many people recognized him by that ap¬ 
pellation, who, in fact, cwere. ignorantf of 
his real name,” , - 

4 

The party now took leave,; and were 
passing through the pleasant fields leading 
to Tremornc, when a figure, uncommonly 
tall, and out of all proportion ap* 
peared walking slowly towards them, lean^ 
ing on the arm of an old man, and appa- 

^ 'if 

rently very weak and emaciated. Conjec¬ 
ture was busy in guessing who this visitor 
of the Major s could be^—for the road Jed 
to no other habitation,—.wl^en he sunk mib 
the arms of his aged attendant, vVho called 
loudly for help. , CfvendishifleW‘to«.;his 
assistance; but words are ini^dnqmite td 
e^^press his surprise,ho foond/bimr 
self clasping the almost transparent liande 
of Honry ^Tudor ! Jiad' nqt fainted, 
huf merely sunk down overpowered by his 
fe^lingSv. “'My >Jtli^nry !”. My revered 
precep|:(3j^^” ^Ih tbat escaped the Ups 
,of cither, i^eforc the,ladies and Mr. Strict- 
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land joined them.’ An exclamation from 
Lady Ann was foUot<ned*l)J^ a'shriek from 
Rinny j when I'ttdor, stag^dng to^rds 
them, partly thfoti^h weakness, but more 
from veneration, dropped upon his knees. 
** .®h my adored friends !** he faintly arti- 
cttlated,^“^l'' return never more to leave 
yoir* whilst life circulates in this'fCeble 
frame; ‘and> when the vital spark is extihct, 
oiy^ spirit, if such be the will of God, 
shall hoVer round the spot COnsectaited' tO 
friendship.” ‘ 

'■ *Phese words were uttered with such 



-Solemnity, that tears flowed from 
eye except the speaker^s; his were 


rsnsed to heaven in pioua meditation. Mr. 
Cavendish, liftings him froth th|& ground, 
btamedchim for vei^ring out, after the 
fetSgtie^of hisi j0UVhe|^ %itha feint 

shiile]f hrpliedj^-^^toutd I resist ibe 
temptation/-^when ■ S ^wak^informed' a short 


walk would toihg me ihto ■ the preseiice of 
friends so Friends/' whom 1 have 

traVelleM^^d^lriahy Idtgdik 6btlt by seadhd 


land^ 'With a‘ fratfttf hearty exhausted, to 
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bebcfld ouca more ? JN’o 1 my deax tutor^l 
the mo0ieiit3 of tbi# bfo are too fleetingbt**-* 
the pleasures too evanescent,—to loae 
or risk the other by <lelaj\** 

X^ad^ Aim would not hear, of a separation, 
and Henry, supported by Mn Cavendish 
and Ins old servant, once more i:etired.t;o 
the hospitahle mansion, where the happtdst 
hours of his life had been passed, but so 
exhausted, that refreshment and tepose 
were indispensably necessary. Whiht he 
is vainly endeavouring to court the latter, 
we shall briefly state, that consumption^ a 
slow but sure destroyeri and one that 
proved fatal to several of his family, wfis 
undermining a constitution never strong, 
and which,] uneaajnesp.^ at^ being separated 
from bis English fri^n^^joined to a growth 
uncommonly rapids^PM*be)ped to weakem 
l;|n nei;er,enjoyed hours lwalth»tkfter bis 

arrival at^bomf; and^ the uneaipected eight 
q{ a ^,t;ep*n?otbor, witbaffamily of berowo^ 
to bis?fathiet apmared^tohave trans^ 

aiibctionstrf etwpA ta the preju^ 
^iee 9f 0^, t<m^ to aggravtate 
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the irritability caused by sickness, and the 
loss of those who kne>Kr full urell how to 
appreciate the virtues and athiabilities of a 
youth so deserving. 

r^He had been re-calied ^to the family 
mansion, by the mandates of his fathei's 
wife, who dreaded the expense of a foreign 
education; and convinced her husband 
that more money had been already spent 
than was consistent with the young man’s 
futwre prospects* Very few weeks elapsed 
era^his illness bore an alarming aspect: the 
^ ^sorder, which proved fatal to his mother 
and several her children, threatened the 
i^of the last survivor, and he expressed 
an anxious Wish t6 leturn to Britain. This 
request was for a lohg time refused; but, 
finding him resolvfd todepart at all hazards, 
an old servant, wh^Pbad grown grey in 
the iamtly,^ and doated upon Harry as th^ 
last remnant of his departed mistress, was 
appointed ^ attend him into Devonshire, 
and remain until hia ihte was decided, 
either for life o^deat]al ^ « 

This,stow lenVe ^emed t<r renovate his 
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Sickly frame; the voyagCi from 

which iimch had been expepted^ <proved so 
long and boisterous, tb^tv ere he arrived 
iu London, all hopes of fectivery werelost, 
and was scarcely expected he would live 
to reach his de&tipatiQih A few days rest, 
however, revived the lingering spark, and 
he arrivecl^t Tremorne no worse than when 
he quilted Heligoland^ and mnch better 
than on his fiist arrival in England. i > 
Fanny’s affection for her young play*ftl- 
low, and yQuthfuhpneceptor in maiiyjiive- 
nile exercises, was of that ,»ature which a 
sister feels for a beloved brother; and*ber 
sorrow for the untimely fate which Hnt- 
vitably awaited him, waj^ proportionahly 
severe* She placed him.nej^t to Jher^etf 
dinner, and, by thos^^^d^licate; atteptious 
which sit so graqtiihy upon >ypung and 
lovely womeni suepee^cd jn coaxing his 
appetite^ and fairing his spirits*, almost 
beyond what his^aK^ngth o^ld support. 

I am very weak»” he qnee said, smiling, 
“but you know not wbatiwonders an 
English spring can performu It was leaving 
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this blessed spot which first introduced 
disease into my frame; but now Tam re* 
stored tq frieodl who love me, * and whom 
1 love beyond my eaistenee, I feel a aome- 
tbing; which tells me that hope is nht ex¬ 
tinct, and that 1 stmll hve to realize many 
promised scliemes of felicity.” 

It is the nature of this disease to hold 
out flatteiing hopes at' futurity,*-^hopes 
which seldom leave the patient whilst life 
remaiEi.s. Before the end of the week he de¬ 
clared himself renovated by the salubrious 
breezes of Devon, and laid plans for the 
ensuing summer, in all of which Fanny was 
the *^heroine. During several weeks, life 
and death seemed to be contending which 
should gain the victory; but, in the be¬ 
ginning Of December, Lady Ann and her 
daugliter were summoned to the Vicarage 
to receive his last tare well. 1 feel my- ^ 

self going, my dear, friends,” he feebly 
uttered, m you and my valuable 

tutor are perhaps the only people who will 
regret my early fete, ^ F would never again 
willkigly lose sight of you»^’ 
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Fanny sobbed aloud* Death, my be¬ 
loved companion/’ he continued, addres- 
t>ing her, “ has no terrors for me; on the 
contrary, I hail his approach: for life would 
have had no charms, divested of your 
society, and 1 am now too well convinced 
that the hopes 1 once formed were a 
flattering delusion,—a dream that would 
never—never have been realized. May you 
be happy,—much happier than your poor 
Harry could have made you; who, with 
all the Will that ever man possessed, must 
btill ha\e wanted power. You my revered 
friend,” taming his glazed eyes upon Lady 
Ann, ** might not bewail my loss, since t 
am quitting a feverish existence,—a life 
at best of imperfect happiness, to partake 
of bliss unutterable, and jo 3 rs evertasting. 
To you, my kind protector,” pressing his 
tutor’s hand, “ I owe more than a life, ex¬ 
tended beyond the allotted time of mortals 
could ever re-pay. You have taught me 
how to had it pleased the giver of all 
good to lengthen out my span of life, and 
you have taught me,—blessed knowledge, 
VOL. nr. o 
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—how to die* Think of me hereafter, as of 
one who has only preceded you on a. jour¬ 
ney we are all compelled to take. Some 
set out in early morning,—others in the 
middle of the d^y,—and a third class post¬ 
pone their departure until evening,—but 
we shall each eventually arrive at the same 
spot, —' the termination of our voyage 
through this sea of troubles, will land us 
all at the same port, that it may be a joy¬ 
ful haven to every one of us, God of his 

infinite mercy grant-” 

' His breathing was sa laborious, that this 
pathetic address was delivered with many 
breaks and pauses, and he seemed to have 
something further to add, when a convul¬ 
sive sob closed ‘the mortal career of the 
good, the grateful, the feeling Henry; 
whose youth gave promise of as much per¬ 
fection as finite beings are capable of, and 
whose death made an impression on his 
sorrowing friends, never wholly eradicated. 
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CHAP. IV. 

A WEDDING, AND VARIOUS ATTEMPTS 
TO GET MARRIED,—A WIDOW’S RESO^ 
LUTION,—FAMILY OVERTURES,—AND 
AN ACT OF JUSTICE. 

Having consigned Henry to the,silent 
tomb, we must re-trace our foot^steps ; 
for, though we have brought our history 
down to December, we parted from the 
principal personages in tlie preceding au¬ 
tumn; and many occurrences, it is necessary 
the reader should be acquainted with, hap* 
pened in the interim. 

Sir Herbert Huntley had been gone a 
week, towards the close of .which Rosette 
exhibited evident signs of uneasiness. 
Every time the postman knocked, after the 
fifth day, her agitation shewed itself by a 
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tremor and a suffusion of countenance; 
but no letter appeared in his well-known 
character, from which she augured conse¬ 
quences fatal to her peace. He would have 
written, she was well assured, had her 
Ladyship been either favourable or unde¬ 
cided, but bis total silence was a death 
blow to her happiness. The sixth day 
passed over,— the seventh arrived without 
remembrance,—but Lady Ann received 
two letters, by this day’s post, of some 
importance to our history^ One was im¬ 
pressed with an Earl’s coronet, the other 
with the simple initials, J. H.; the hand¬ 
writing of each was unknown; by acci¬ 
dent the latter had the precedence, and ran 
thus 


“ Rose-Mount, Sept. 9 , 1812 . 

Madam, 

My son has communicated a circum¬ 
stance connected with bis intended wife, 
which must, 1 conceive, fill the breast of 
every mother with uneasiness. At the same 
time, Miss Cavendish has discovered such 
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true greatness of mind, and relies so im¬ 
plicitly on my justice and candour, tbat 
if your Ladyship corroborates Herbert’s 
statement, I cannot withdraw my consent 
to a marriage once earnestly desired. 

“ On any other subject, I should be 
ashamed to doubt the young man’s vera¬ 
city,—for his integrity has been a mother’s 
boast,—but love we all know is painted 
blind, therefore we cannot wonder that his 
decisions should be frequently incorrect. 

1 know your Ladyship will feel pleasure in 
communicating whatever you . know of 
good, and I am well convinced that I 
shall not be deceived, in the smallest point, 
respecting the eligibility or impropriety 
of receiving Miss Cavendish into my 
family. 

I have the honour to remain, with 
perfect esteem towards yourself and Miss 
Fitz-York, 

“ Your Ladyship’s friend and servant, 

JosEPHA Huntley.” 

Lady AriOj smiling,; presented the letter 
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to Rose, and broke the seal of her illustri¬ 
ous correspondent. 


‘‘ Castle-Priory, Kent, 
Sept. 9, 1812 k 

** Dear Madam, 

The Countess, your sister, commis¬ 
sions me to open the door of reconciliation, 
from a perfect conviction that I was always 
the friend of Lady Ann Fiiz-York, and 
the advocate of her lovely daughter. The 
family misunderstanding, wliich unhappily 
subsists, I am now and ever was at a loss 
to account for; but I have no hesitationia 
believing it originated with Lady Mount- 
q^stle. Her lofty spirit, when she believes 
herself in the smallest degree neglected, is 
apt to shew itself in a way few people are 
prepared to approve, and still fewer to 
allow; but, as I said to her Ladyship tliis 
morning, let me hold out the olive branch, 
and 1 am sure your sister is too placable to 
riyect it. 

“ Very little encouragement will bring 
us into Deypnshirei than which, nothing 
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could be more desirable to Moseley and 
Maria, who beg to unite in every good 
wish with, 

“ Dear Madam, 

Your Ladyship’s truly-devoted friend 
and brother, 

MountcAstle.” 

Lady Ann, with another smile, pre¬ 
sented this letter to Mr. Strictland; but 
it was not the smile of complacency,—or 
the smite of pleasure,—it partook more of 

V 

scorn and contempt than any other pas¬ 
sion ; and was such a stranger to the fea¬ 
tures of her Ladyship, that Fanny knew 
the letter of quality conveyed no pleasing 
intelligence. She wondered if it bore the 
Oxford post-mark,—and, if so, whether it 
was written in a male or female character. 
What would any body at Newland write 
that could disturb the repose of her mo¬ 
ther? She was proceeding in her wonder- 
ings and conjectures, when iVir. Strictland 
returned the paper with a smile of a dif¬ 
ferent character. His cbuhtetiance was 
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arch and knowing, as much as to sAy, 
“ Was not I right?” But though it con¬ 
veyed no intelligence to our heroine, it 
dissipated her uneasiness, for, would her 
guardian look pleased at any circumstance 
that ougAt to make his friend unhappy ? 

‘‘ Read it, Fanny,” said her Ladyship, 
pointing to the letter, ‘‘ and whilst you 
digest the contents, perhaps Miss Caven¬ 
dish will favour me with her company in 
my dressing-room.^ 

- The two ladies retired; atid Fanny coiild 
think of nothing but the pleasures' of a 
family union, and the delight of an un¬ 
reserved intercourse with Moseley and 
Maria. 

Lady Ann lost not a moment in answer¬ 
ing the mother of Sir Herbert. Her letter 
was polite and friendly, and highly favour¬ 
able to Rose and her brothers. The Victir 

% 

k ^ I 

was mentioned in an especial manner; ^Mn 
short, my dear madam,” concluded her 
Ladyship, “T know no young woman I 
should prefer to Miss Cavendish, were I 
placed exactly in your situation.” 
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Rose shed tears of pleasure as she perused* 
this gratifying tribute of regard, and has¬ 
tened to the vicarage to comnuine with her 
brother and sister; for Julia was now be¬ 
come accessible, and held a regular inter¬ 
course with the family. Even aunt Susy 
could approach her without fear of con- 
tamina/tion, since ahe had been received at 
the Tower; such virtue do the ignorant 
attach to dignified patronage. 

Major Stokes was a daily visitor both at 
the Vicarage and the Tower, and had ac¬ 
quired such, an ascendancy, by the purity 
of his principles, and the gentleness and 
suavity of his manners, that no party 
within ten miles of Tremorne was thought 
complete unless the Major made one. In 
losing his wife he had likewise lost many of 
his fancied diseases; and the money,—no- 
inconsiderable sum,—formerly expended in^ 
quackery,, was now devoted to the laudable 
purpose of relieving the aged and infirm 
poor. In this, charitable employment be 
was ably, assisted~ by Ilassan, who ex^- 

G 3 
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claimed one day when he met Lady Ann’s 
house-keeper in tlie village, ‘‘ My massa 
no cation buy de syrup,—and de tincture, 
—and de balm now. His disorder all go 
avay vid missy, and good day it vas for 
poor blackey ven dey scamper off. ,Ve 
happy > as de day now! No scold,—no 
noise,—no quarrel among de sar^ents. No 
drive massa to his own room to tink vat 
ail him, and vat he shall get to cure dc 
liver, and de kidney, and de nerve, and 
de vorme. His liver and kidney be veil 
now,his nerve quite stn ng,—and he have 
no vurm at ail; but someting de matter 
vid him for ail dat, he be in lofe.” 

“ In love, Hassan !” 

Yes, ver deep in lofe, vid somebody 
at de Tower; but veder it be my Lady, 
or young Missy, or Missy Cavendis, ve 
cannot tell-” ^ 

I wish it may be me, Hassan; I should 
like to be mistress of Pine-Lodge.” 

“You better as house-keeper at de 
Tower. Our old plague be once good 
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sarvant like you, but she make dibble of 
a missy/’ 

The approach of his master put an 
end to liassan’s loquacity ; and whilst 
one proceeded on the errand of benevo¬ 
lence, the other made a morning call at 
the Tower. 

Lady Ann felt the insqit offered to her 
understanding, by Lady Mountcastle’s 
letter; for, although it appeared in her 
Lord’s name, the fabrication, she had no 
doubt, was from tlie fertile brain of her 
sister, for one very powerful reason,—the 
Earl had neither opinions nor will of his 
own. Had the Countess really so mean an 
opinion of her as to suppose she could turn 
and wind her at pleasure? Was she so 
mere a puppet as to be moved by wires, at 
the command of another? She spurned 
the idea! And that her arrogant sister 
might not suppose any time was given ta 
deliberation, she answered his Lordship 
wiftliout delay« But the most correct me¬ 
thod of explaining her sentiments- attd 
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opinions will; be tp give the letter ver^ 
batiqi. 

, ^^Towerof Tfemorne, 
Sept. 11, 1812. 

“ My Lord, 

“ Perhaps a letter is never so well an¬ 
swered as at thet sinment of receivihg^^ it, 
exqept in undecided cases, or wheit de^ 
liberation is necessary. Neither of these 
appear requisite in the present instance. ln<* 
decision would betray a feebleness of cha¬ 
racter my acquaintance do not charge me 
with; and deliberation on the subject of 
family disagreement has long ceased^ 
Could I charge myself with any relative 
fault, or even neglect, I would readily ac^ 
knofrledge it; but' professing my inn^ 
cence both of real and implied crimes 1 dih 
not one of the few who can approve or 
submit to the lofty spirit of Lady Moitnt*- 
castle^ ' / ’ - ’ . *' ‘ T 

, “ When Miss Eitz-York requires an ad** 
vocate, 1 shall have no hesitation in em- 
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ploying your Lordship; till that period 
arrives, I must beg leave to decline all 
interference. 

** I have the honour to remain, 
i Your Lordship’s, &c. 

Fitz-York.” 

-r . ; ; ^ 

' 1 . - - 

Before it was thought possible, Sit Her- 
bertileU^* on the wings* of^ibVe'and im¬ 
patience, itdx^laini his bride ; and brought 
a tetter froimhis mother; ‘Containing a pres- 
invitation for Laidy Ann and Fanny 
to* accompany the new mratried couple to 
Bose-Mount, where they would be expected 
immediarely’ after the ceremony. This 
poUte request her Ladyship declined, partly 
on account >of Mr. Strictland, but chiefly 
because she was in| daily expectation of 
MtJ. Bloomfield. She consented, however, 
to lose her daughter for a stipulated fbrt- 
because a refusal^ would have ap¬ 
peared disrespectful to her young friend, 
tbam which .nothing could be further front, 
her iaclinatiotL^ > r - ^ . 

The day which united Sir Herbert and; 
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Rosette was one of jubilee to the poor of 
the village; to feed aud clothe whom the 
youiis; llanMiet left money with their pastor. 
Lady Ann’s congratulations were accom- 
panicd with a sealed packet, which she re¬ 
quested Lady Huntley would open in the 
presence of her husband’s family; and, 
enjoining her daughter to be mindful of 
her health and careful of her Jiappiness, 
bade them a temporary farewell. 

The morning after Fanny’s departure, a 
courier arrived with despatches from the 
Duke of Newfand, containing formal pro¬ 
posals on behalf of his nephew; who, his 
Grace said, would have been his own he* 
raid, had not he persuaded him to await 
the result of a letter. 

Her Ladyship read it over and over 
again, before she could decide upon an- 
answer. This overture confirmed Fanny’s^^ 
conjecture that neither the Duke nor Mr! 
Talbot were now in favour of the family 
arrangement, whatever they might have 
been; but, that did not lessen the disho* 
nour of relinquishing a plan, that necessa- 
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lily involved the happiness of both the 
young lady and her Grace; for, could she 
look with indifference f)n the desertion of 
her niece in favour of an alliance so dispro¬ 
portionate in point of fortune, as the world 
generally supposed ? And could Fanny be 
liappy, even allied to the man of her 
choice, under the consciousness that she 
had, however innocently, ruined the peace 
of a confiding, and doubtless amiable, 
young woman, who might sink under the 
blow aimed indirectly by her hand? Ne-^ 
verl Fanny must be happy independent 
of another’s misery, or it would be' no 
happiness for her. 

Judging what would be her daughter’s 
sentiments from what she herself felt, Lady 
Ann despatched the following answer to 
the Duke. 


“ Tower of Tremorne, 
Sept. 26 , 1812. 

My Lord, 

I am favoured with your Grace’s let¬ 
ter, but must be^ijeave, unequivocally, 
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to decline the honour you intend my fa- 
mil3^ 

“ Miss Fitz-York’s fortune is too humble; 
in the world’s estimation, to aspire to the 
heir of your noble house, and she loo ho¬ 
nourable in sentiment knowingly to in¬ 
fringe the rights of another. Besides, she 
is under too many obligations to the Du¬ 
chess of Newland’s favourable opinion to 
do any thing inimical to the happiness or 
domestic cotiifort of her Grace, who, 
doubtless^ is anxious to have every thing 
arranged agreeable to the original inten¬ 
tions of the family. 

“ Fanny is at present from home, or she 
would* have taken, advantage of your mes¬ 
senger to pay her respects where they are 
s<j» justly due. I beg mine may bc accept- 
^(1^ and remain, 

My Lord;. ^ 

.YourGrace^s obliged 
and faithful servant^ 
Ann Fitz-York/ 

The return of thf courier Jnvqlved the 
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noble house of Newlaiul in wonder and 
perplexity. Lady Ann’s letter was under¬ 
stood by none of the family, except Phi¬ 
lippa, and she chose to aippear as ignorant 
as the rest. Her Ladyship was the diily 
mother they were acquainted with, wlid 
would point out her daughter’s want of 
fortune as an objection to an honoiirablb 
establishment; and rights she’would 

infringe by accepting the Duke’s proposal, 


they were at a loss to giiess.*^^ Her Grace’s 


happiness, too, sqetned inVolved in Lady 
Anns refusal, and the arrangethent of 
some former plan, “ What schemes,! Du¬ 
chess, have you been fotmiug,” sai'i^ his 
Grace, “ inscrutable to us, and l^oVh 
only at Tremcrne r” ^ 

I declare,”^ replied4l:ie^ Duchess',’ *^* ’tfs 
the most perfectly mysterijaua cir^C^umsta^ 

I ever met, with. Lady Anti must have 
been imjSdsed upon ; and yet, who could 
have any interest in ^he fabrication?” 

After the family consultation broke up, 
Philippa sought Corbett, and advised him, 
if he had hot given up all wish as’ welt as 
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hope, to speed into Devonshire, and make 
a last effort to gain a young and lovely 
wife, with a fortune quite equal to his ex¬ 
pectations, “ Fanny,” she added, “ is at 
present from home, and that perhaps is in 
your favour; for you will have time to 
wheedle the old woman; and, if you once 
gain her approbation, the young one affects 
so much duty and sentiment, that she will 
doubtless follow mamma’s lead,” 

Corbett approved the plan. He had once 
/ancied himself a favourite with Lady Ann; 
and, as Leslie was refused, no matter upon 
wliat principle, now was the time to strike 
a bold stroke. Accordingly, he pretended 
to receive letters which required his pre¬ 
sence, and left Newlaiid the following day 
for town, which route he was obliged to 
take, for reasons which many gentlemeiir 
of the army are obliged to submit 
namely, want of cash. 

Leslie tried various means to obtain 
leave of absence; for, he was too anxious 
to procure a’ solution of the written mys¬ 
tery to remain supine or inactive; aiuL 
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Iiis Grace declined troubling her Ladyship 
again on the subject, since her declaration, 
he tlioiight, was rather unceremoniously 
imperative, “ We shall probably ineetin 
town next winter,” he added, “ and can 
then come to a proper understanding, 
without making undue concessions, or ap« 
pearing more anxious for the alliance than 
I or my heir ought to be.” “ Can we be 
too anxious, my dear Sir, with such an 
object in view ? Recal her person, her 
mind, her manners, to your recollection, 
and then'say, if such a prize is not worth 
some sacrifice r” 

“ I confess Fanny Fitz-York surpasses 
all the young women of my acquaintance; 
but, we must not altogether lose sight of 
our dignity. Her lady mother appears to 
enter into the full meaning of the word> 
and I like to follow a good example.” 

Leslie submitted for the present to curb 
his impatience, perhaps the more readily 
on account of our heroine’s absence; had 
she been in Devonshire, we are not sure 
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that love would have yielded to the Duke's 
arguments. 

Mrs, Bloomfield joined her friends at the 
appointed time, but suffered a severe dis¬ 
appointment at the absence of her favou¬ 
rite ; the occasion, indeed, reconciled the 
necessity, for the Baronet and Rose stood 
high in her esteem; and, as her stay will 
be short,” she continued, we three old 
folks can dawdle away the time one way 
or another. You are all too good,—too 
regular,—too wise, at Tremorne, to offer 
any scope to my fault-finding talents; 
therefore, by way of spinning out exist¬ 
ence till Fanny’s arrival, suppose yovi make 
me useful in your laboratory, for I have 
no doubt you. are tbjC Lady Bountiful of 
tlie village.” > 

** No, indeed,” replied . her Ladyship* 
“,We have a resident apothecary, 
should be. sorry tp. usurp hj^ province. We 
now and (hc^ administer kitchen phasic; 
but, in the con^ositiou of that, my .cook 
is $0 excellent, tliat 1 fear we shall find 
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you no employment in the \raLy of useful¬ 
ness ; and, as you justly observe, we' are 
too little fashionable,—too little eccentric, 
—ill this remote place, to amuse you with 
folly.” 

Notwithstanding the widow’s pretended 

I 

dread of ennuU time passed pleasantly at 
the Tower, and usefully at the Vicarage. 
Julia, under her brother and Lady Ann’s 
direction, commenced a system of educa¬ 
tion, of which her nephew and niece were 
the objects; and shewed such an earnest 
desire to act properly, and to wipe out the 
stain of former imprudence, that she met 
with the applause and approbation of her 
Ladyship, and, from her example, of the 
whole village^ Mary Leigh’s grateful and 


affectionate heart was never so happy as 
when Julia a^dded t6 her family circle; 
Frederick loved her for the never-to-he- 
forgotten service she had rendered him hi 
the pefson of his wife; and good Mrsl 
Carter, for the same reason, hailed her ap¬ 
proach. 


Thus respected by others, she learnt to 
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respect herself; and deeply—feelingly sen 
sible of her own errors, determined with 
the most sedulous attention to devote her 
days to the young Georgiana, and act as a 
Pharos to guard her against the vanity and 
folly which had been so destructive to her¬ 
self. 

We have mentioned, in the beginning of 
this history, that Lady Ann Fitz-York was 
left a widow, when her attractions had 
scarcely reached maturity, and that those 
attractions were of no common order; 
will it then readily be believed that such a 
woman for seven years liad been overlook- 
ed, —that not one matrimonial overture 
had been made to a young, a beautiful, an 
elegant, an accomplished, widow ? But 
such is the fact! and only to be accounted 
for from her retired life and secluded 
situation. Not a disengaged man ha^ 
been admitted to the honour of her ac¬ 
quaintance, except Mr. Strictland and the 
Vicar; and, to them she appeared in a 
light too sacred,—too sublime, to be ap¬ 
proached with the' common homage of 
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mortality,—in fheir eyes she was a divinity, 
and worshipped accordingly. After seven 
years of comp^ative youth, without one 
advance, what must have been her surprise 
to receive two declarations on the same 
day; at a period of her life, too, when all 
her matrimonial thoughts were confined to 
her blooming daughter? 

The first letter she opened was from Co¬ 
lonel Parke, who expressed himself in the 
following manner: 

** London, Sept. ^6, 1818. 

** Madam, 

I feel myself placed in rather an awk¬ 
ward predicament, and throw myself on 
your mercy, as the only tribunal that can 
acquit me. 

After being the avowed admirer . of 
Miss Fitz-York, how shall I declare my 
respect, my homage, my love, for your La¬ 
dyship, without subjecting myself to the 
charge of fickleness and caprice ? To my 
own asseveration little credit will attach, 
because I have too xaueh at etake to plead 
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disinterestedness, and too little to hope 
from my own merit, not to feel, and that 
strongly, the temerity of my present pro¬ 
ceeding. 

** When I first became acquainted with 
Miss Fitz-York, I had never seen your La¬ 
dyship; but, on the word of a soldier, I 
honestly avow my first introduction, at 
Tremorne; convinced me, that your daugh¬ 
ter’s youthful charms were but an outline 
of the finished picture 1 there beheld, and 
that in admiring her I laid the founda¬ 
tion for a more proper and lasting attach¬ 
ment to yourself. 

“ Deign, Madam, to think favourably 
of this avowal, and rest assured that it 
breathes the genuine sentiments of. 

Your Ladyship’s 

sincerely devoted 
admirer and servant, 
Foetunatus Parke.” 

Lady Ann bad too much sense to be vain, 
and too little humility to think herself past 
the age for a sincere attachment. The 
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Colonel’s *^^nisked picture” therefore, 
only raised a smile of incredulity, as she 
viev^ed the youthful blooming countenance 
of Fanny; whilst his acknowledgement 
that the mother would make a more pro* 
per** wifei for a. person of his years, than 
the daughter, met. with her full concur* 
rence. She was a decided enemy to ine¬ 
qualities of age in the married state; but 
that was scarcely superior to her own der 
termination never to make a second choice. 

The other letter was from Major, Stokes, 
and couched in the usual form. It began 
by praising the lady,—continued with offer¬ 
ing himself a candidate for her favour,— 
and concluded with profuse offers pf settle¬ 
ment and dowery. Answers were immedi* 
ately returned to each, acknowledging the 
honour, &c. but decidedly declining their 
offers, for the reasons above stated, namely, 
an unchangeable objection to second mar¬ 
riages. 

' Fanny returned, after fourteen days of 
briddl festivity, and, gracefully ^ thanked ., 
the Widow for sp. kindly suppjjting her 

VOL. Ill, H 
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pface. ** I l^ft lity frietid,” she continiiedi 
** happy in her husband, and cherished ias 

a^beloved daughter and sisrer by Lady and 

*• ✓ 

Misls Huntley, of whom report has not 
^Exaggerated. Th^y are charming won^en, 
‘ihd prOtnise to accompany the young Lady 
Huntley in liEr fifst visit to Tremorne.” 

How was the legacy received, ray 
love,” asked Lady Ann. 

**'bh! ttiy dear mother! you Oahnot 
conceive any thing like Rolette’s surprise. 
We arrived at Rose-Mount to dinner; and, 
attiid congratulations, and rejoicings, and 
joy, the packet lay neglected in ray friend’s 
ridicule. Dear Tremorne and my beloved 
mother are liever long absent from my me- 
ihory, and ah association of ideas brought 
the forgotten paper to my recollection. 

Rose,” said I, “ did hot Lady Ahh ih- 
ttust something to your care, which the^ 
present seems a favourable moment to pro¬ 
duce?” She blushed lier thanks for iriy 
reraenibrance, and drawing forth the pac- 
^cet, presented it with due r^Apfect ahd re¬ 
verence to her L6rd. Wh^h he, sthiling, 



FANNY PITZ-YOHJC. 


147 


observed^ I hope 1 shall never be tempt¬ 
ed to open a letter addressed to .Lady 
Huntley; but, on the very day which* gives 
me that privilege, it would shew a^ want of 
gallantry unheard of in the annals of mar¬ 
ried life,” 

The bride then broke the seal, and 
spread upon the table five Bank-bills for^a 
thousand pounds each, inclosed with these 
words, ‘ a tribute of respect, and gratitude 
from the late Mr, O*Brians To describe 
Rosette’s astonishment is beyond my abili¬ 
ty, therefore I shall leave it to your own 
imagination. The next thing which pre¬ 
sented itself was a diamond ring, curiously 
nestled in cotton ; and, lastly, a case, con¬ 
taining the miniature resemblances of your 
Ladyship and myself. I will not say that 
these produced greater pleasure than the 
more costly remembrances, but I think 
they conveyed an equal proportion, if I 
may judge by the effect produced. The 
tear of delight trembled in her eye,-^he 
gratefully kissed each picture^ and, turning 
to the Dowager Lady aaid, 

H 
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* teach me, dear madam, to bear as be¬ 
comes your daughter the tide of joy which 
rushes to my bosom at this gratifying 
token from my revered patroness. The 
images of her Ladyship and my beloved 
Frances are too deeply engraven on my 
heart to require the aid of these remem¬ 
brancers 5 nevertheless, they shall be chc- 
^^rished, in the absence of the originals, 
with enthusiastic zeal; and, whenever I 
find myself sliding into error, a glimpse of 
Lady Ann Filz-York’s benign counte¬ 
nance will act as a silent monitor, and 
turn me, as heretofore, into the path of 
propriety.’ 

^Every one seemed tacitly to enjoy my 
friend’s satisfaction. At length, the gene¬ 
ral pause was interrupted by Sir Herbert; 
who, presenting the notes to his bride, said, 
this paper, my dear Rose, cannot increases 
your value in my eyes; nevertheless, I re¬ 
joice in your good fortune, since it will 
enable you to gratify the benevolence of 
your heart to an extent you might not 
otherwise have thought prudent. It will, 
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likewise, convince my friends, if they wene 
sceptical enough to doubt, that your nurse- 
lifcje talents alone are a fortune, since Mr. 
O’Brian estimated them so highly.* An 
explanation now took place, and the bride 
was congratulated on her unexpected le^ 
gacy.’* 

The family were sociably seated round 
the tea-table, when Captain Corbett sent 
in his name. Her Ladyship ordered him 
to be admitted, when, looking at Fanny, 
she beheld her countenance flushed with 
vexation. “ I know not, my love,” she 
continued, “ how we could in common 
politeness refuse to receive him; but, if his 
visit be unpleasant, this shall be a final 
one.” There was time for no more; the 
Captain entered with well-bred easel and 
delivered as many compliments and good 
wishes from Newjand, as though he had 
really been intrusted with the commission. 

Fanny looked stately and distant; but, 
Mr. Strictland, who was ignorant of her 
cause for displeasure, and Mrs. Bloom- 
held, who"^ thought love a venial tresspass, 
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and attributed his visit to that cause, spoke 
with ease and complacency. “ Pray,” said 
the Widow, “ do Lounge and Lillyman 
still constitute a part of the Duke’s house- 
hokl ? They are as precious a pair as ever 
disgraced manhood; you, Corbett, appear¬ 
ed quite a Solomon amongst iheifl.” Cor¬ 
bett bowed. “ And how is little Auburn?” 
she cohtinued, “ That girl is killed with 
prettiness and affectation. Is Philippa still 
laying traps for the Duke’s heir?” 

• Her traps have not been baited in 
vain,” answered Corbett. ‘‘ If report 
speaks truth, the marriage will soon take 
place, and I think the gentleman and lady 
Worthy of each other.” 

You think so?” said the Widow, con¬ 
temptuously. By my faith, if Leslie’s 
vvorth holds no higher estimation than that 
little spiteful’ gipsey, I wish they may"^ 
come together with all my soul. But, you 
are either A bad judge of human nature, or 
have some secret motives for depreciating 
the young fellow, whom I pronounce to 
be as fair^ as open, as generous a character, 
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as Miss Heathcote is artful, sly, and mis¬ 
chievous*” 

There is no knowing where the Widow 
would have stopped, had not the Vicar 
and his sister just then entered. Corbett 
was seated with his back to the door, but, 
rising to pay his respects, Jjulia, with a 
piercing shriek, dropped s4?ns,eless on tbo 
carpet. Every eye, except the Vicar’s, 
who thought only of his sister, was turned 
full upon Corbettp That lie was the ca^s^., 
of her tenor they could pot doubt; and 
fays attempt, during the general consterna¬ 
tion, to steal out of the room, fully co]Q.r 
firmed it. But this Mrs. Bloomfield pre¬ 
vented. “ What! noble Captain !” she 
exclaimed, “ Desert your colours! Ron 
away in the moment of danger!. It shall 
never be said I aided such a cowardly .at¬ 
tempt ! I, therefore, stop you, in the king^ 
uame, until this injured girl is sufficiently 
recovered to condemn or acquit you.” 

Julia still reoiained insensible; and every 
one, except the Widow, was employed to 
promote her recovery. She kept strict 



152 FANNY FITZ-YORK. 

guards and fulfilled her self-appointed task 
to the great discomfiture aiid mortification 
of her prisoner; who never so heartily 

wished her at the d-1 as at this moment. 

At length, signs of returning life were vi¬ 
sible; and, as the suspected culprit Was in 
a situation not to annoy the young lady, 
OH her first recovery, her senses were soon 
perfectly restored; although a wandering 
glance shewed her fear of encountering 
something repulsive. Who are your eyes 
in'search of, Julia?” said her brother. 

^ No answer. “ Is it Captain Corbett?” 
added the Widow. 

That is not his name,” said Julia, faintly. 

I told you so,” rejoined Corbett, in an 
under voice to the Widow. It cannot 
be I who alarm the lady, unless she mis¬ 
takes me for another.” 

Julia caught the latter part of the sen-"* 
tence, and turning her head, gave another 
faint shriek, then covering her face with 
her hands, exclaimed, Oh, send him 
away! Let my eyes never again be blasted 
by the sight of an object so hatefuL” 
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That is Captain Corbett, Julia,” said 
Lady Ann. 

Oh ! no, no, no!” replied she. Not 
Corbett. The vile seducer’s name is No¬ 
ble ; if he calls himself by any other, be¬ 
lieve him not.” 

Mr. Cavendish now thought it necessary 
to interfere. ** Whatever name,” said be, 
addressing Corbett, “ you now are known 
by, you basely betrayed this young wo¬ 
man, my sister, under the name of Noble, 
and fixed a stigma on a virtuous family 
no time, no repentance, can wholly oblite¬ 
rate. I know such actions are accounted 
venial amongst gentlemen of your profes¬ 
sion. Gentlemen did I say ? The seduc¬ 
tion of female innocence is the action of a 
cowardly assassin, and what ho man who 
deserves the name of gentleman would be 
capable of. I am a preacher of the blessed 
gospel,—a minister of peace,—and to that 
alone you are indebted for your personal 
'Safety; for, though I hold duetling in ab^ 
horrence, under such aggravation I know 
not that any other reason would be poW'* 

ju 9 
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crful enough to secure you from manual 
chastisement. Lady Ann, I beg your par¬ 
don for using such language in your pre- 

i 

sence, and perhaps to a friend-” “ No 

friend^ be assured,” interrupted her Lady¬ 
ship. “ The circumstances under which 
you have spoken fully acquit you of impro¬ 
priety ; and, before this respectable com¬ 
pany, desire Captain Corbett to quit the 
house immediately, and never again pre¬ 
sume to intrude where 1 am mistress, or 
where my influence extends; for, I shall 
Hold it a bounden duty to publish his cha¬ 
racter, as a warning to those young women, 
who are to be caught by a smooth tongue 
and a specious,address.” 

“ Are you prepared to make your bow, 
noble Captain ?” said Mrs. Bloomfield, 
** Or shall we order the servants to expe¬ 
dite your departure?” 

Corbett looked as if he wished himsetf 
gone, but was at a loss how; when the 
Widow continued, “ I am going to write 
to her Grace of Newland, and shall make 
honourable mentitm of your adventures at 





fanny ^1T2-Y9RK. 


155 


the Tower pf Trernorne; 'iw\\\ pave the 
way famously for your pent summer cam¬ 
paign at the Abbey.” 

Corbett now moved towards the floor; 
hut, as if ashamed of such a retreats he 
bowed to Lady Ann, and without raising 
his eyes,—which had been rivetted on ^he 
carpet since the beginning of the Vicar’s 
address,—began,, in a confused manner, to 
confess that appearances were against 
but some other opportunity he hoped to- 
convince her Ladyship that—that— 

“ That you are a villain!” interrupted 
Mr. Cavendish, thrown off his guard*. 
“ Ladies! Can you pardon my intemperate 
warmth? But, when that man,—that mon¬ 
ster I would say, —»presumes to defend 
such conduct, I must be as infamous as 
is before I can patiently listen to him. 
You have received her Ladyship’s orders 
to depart, and I would advise you to obey, 
without giving me the trouble to euforcc* 
them,” 

“ The trouble will be of your own seek¬ 
ing, pious replied Corbett, with a 
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sneer, and attended with difficulty and 
danger. To your profession and these 
ladies you owe my long forbearance; but, 
to tempt me further would be to rouse the 
sleeping Hon. For your sake, and from 
respect to Lady Ann and Miss Fitz-York, 
I now retire; but, bear in mind, Sir, that 
if this insolence be repeated, when you 
have no more powerful protection than 
your cloth, that shall not secure you from 
my resentment ” 

He then withdrew, and Mr. Cavendish 
paced the room in deep meditation. Julia 
and Fanny were also in a profound reverie; 
but, Mrs. BloomHeld, anxious to dissipate 
the general uneasiness, advanced to the 
former, and taking her hand, said, Look 
up, my dear, you have nothing to fear 
for your brother’s safety. Corbett, you 
may rest assured is a mere Bobadil, all 
noise and vapour; and, since this meetiqjg 
would probably have taken place at some 
period or other, thank heaven it happened 
•on this spot! For, if our good Vicar had 
Jiot been checked by the company of ladiesj, 
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I fear divinity would have been a feeble 
barrier to bis resentment. Lady Ann, for 
the first time in my life, I propose to fimsh 
the evening with a rubber. Mr. Caven¬ 
dish is too polite to refuse a lady’s chal¬ 
lenge ; and, if he sits opposite to me, I 
think, without vanity, I can afford him a 
better su bject for contemplation than bully 
Corbett.” 

The proposal was agreed to; and, whilst 
the seniors were engaged at cards, Fanny 
prevailed on Julia to accompany her to 
Pine-Lo<lgc, anxious to pay her respects, 
after a fortnight’s absence, to its worthy 
owner. The Major started on their en¬ 
trance, for be was that moment engaged 
in serious meditation on Lady Ann’s letter, 
which lay open before him. 

“ My dear Major!” said Fanny, advan¬ 
cing, and taking his hand, “ I have been 
five whole hours at Tremorne, and was in 
hopes you would have anticipated this 
■visit, by coming to the Tower. But, no ! 
your thoughts are engaged on some absent 
•fair, If I may judge by the beauty of that 
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manuscript, and poor Fanny must yield to 
the force of superior attraction. But, 
come I I forgive you, on condition that 
you return with us, and take your supper 
with Lady Ann and Mrs. Bloomlield. 
There will be a heavenly lantern to light 
you home, and my guardian and the gpod 
Vicar will be glad of such a reinforce- 
inent.^’ 

The Major did not feel quite comforta¬ 
ble at the idea of meeting her Ladyship so 
immediately after his rejection : but Fanny 
would hear of no refusal; so, placing the 
letter with a sigh of regret in his writing- 
desk, he summoned Ilassan, and, with a 
fair lady hanging on each arm, set proudly 
forward to the Tower. Mr. Gaskell was 
standing at his gate, as they passed, and 
cheerfully agreeing to accompany them; 
they reached tlie saloon as the whist-pla^*- 
ers were settling their winnings. 

“ I have picked up two melancholy iso¬ 
lated beings,’* said Fanny, as she preceded 
them into the room; “ and have promised 
them a welcome in the names of Mrs. 
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Bloomfield and your Ladyship. The Ma¬ 
jor I found musing over the characters of 
some unknown female correspondent, and 
had great difficulty in breaking tiie spell 
with whicli he seemed bound; but our 
good Mr. Gaskell obeyed my first surH- 
inons, and here they both are, craving like 
in 3 ^self for their suppers.” 

Had Fanny been in the Major’s canfi-^ 
dence^ nothing could have been better con¬ 
trived than this visit. It broke the ice at 
once: whereas, being a timid man, he 
would have stood trembling and quaking 
at the hazardous attempt, until probably 
it would have been relinquished altogether. 
But, seeing nothing repulsive or forbid¬ 
ding in Lady Ann’s behaviour; on the 
contrary, the most unaffected ease and tho¬ 
rough bred politeness, he resumed his na¬ 
tural good humour, and the evening ended 
much more pleasantly than could have 
been expected, all things considered.” 

It will be remembered, that our heroine 
knew not of the Duke’s letter, when Cor¬ 
bett mentioned the immediate union of 
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Leslie and Philippa, so that the surprise it 
occasioned M as entirely confined to Lady 
Ann. She, indeed, both M^ondered and 
doubted ; but Fanny did neither. It was 
a measure expected, 'and perhaps the sooner 
it was concluded tlie better. To linger in 
suspense of an imagined evil is infinitely 
worse than the most positive certainty; 
for, during the fVifmer, hopes mix with 
our fears,—doubts will creep into the soul, 
and keep it in a feverish uncertainty;— 
but, M^lien once calamity is decided,—place 
if .only beyond remedy,—and the mind 
will, brace itself up to endure what we 
imagined it incapable of sustaining: the 
well-regulated mind .will resist every en¬ 
croachment that tends to weaken its powers 
of acting right. 

It had never occurred to Lady Ann that 
it would be prudent or proper to withhold 
the Duke's letter, until she witnessed the^ 
comparative slight emotion Qorbetfs in¬ 
telligence produced. Since she heard of 
the with so little irritation, would 

there tfal® be a degree of cruelty in produr 
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cing a document so opposite in its nature, 
but which dbubtless had been forwarded 
unknown to the Duchess? and was not 
Fanny’s peace too valuable to be trifled 
with? These considerations decided her 
resolution, and the Duke’s epistle was con* 
signed to her cabinet. 

The next post brought the following 
letter from Lord Milford. 

I • 

‘‘Milford-Hall, Oct. 1, 181®.' 

I understand. Lady Ann, overtures^* 
of peace have been made by Lady Moun^- 
castle, which you, with your usual haughty^: 
precipitance, have declined. You acted 
without proper deliberation, as you gene-' 
rally do; for much honour to your daugh* 
ter might have resulted from a contrary 
proceeding. 

The Countess, touched by the condition ^ 
of Lord Moseley, had nearly brought her* 
niind to sanction his espousals with Fran-^ 
ces, when the dash of your proud pen dc*-" 
stroyW his hbpes afid hsr expectations. 
As a daughter of our house, I wish her 
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properly married, aod hayc no objection 
to use my influence with Lady Moun.t- 
ca^tle to forget your arrogant letter, which 
would tloubtless have been more concilia- 
toiy, had you been prepared for this cou^ 
cession in Moseley’s favour. 

I desire you will take time for consider- 
9^tiou, before you refuse so great ^ good as 
this alliance promises. 1 am uot now to 
be told of your grovelling notions; and 
only fpr the of your daughter, 
il^at I condescend to interfere in the 
business; but it is certainly more desirable, 
qu every accoutit> to marry her to a Lor:d 
than to a country Attorney or a village 
Doctor. 

“ I remain your Ladyship's friend and 
ktother, if you act properly, 

Milford.” 

-ft 

L^dy Ann knew the Earl too well to be 
^tonished at his stile, though she wonder¬ 
ed his condescension in writing at all, 
since her answers had in general been s.o 
little satisfactory. She could not help in- 
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wardly smiling at Lady Mountcastle’s con- 

r 

tinned duplicity; and could not repress a 
small degree of surprise, that the late Mr. 
O’Brian’s fortune should be so much an 
object to people of their reputed wealth, 
as even to change her sister’s nature, and 
prompt her to make repeated concessions to 
one she had before treated with the greatest 
arrogance and disdain. But such conduct, 
instead of softening, served still further to 
irritate her, and she returned the following 
answer. 


Tower of Tremorne, 
Oct. 4, 1812. 

My Lord, 

You and I seem to have no two ideas 
in common. The honour to be conferred 
on Miss Fitz-York, by an alliance with 
Lord Moseley, I understand not, when 
applied to your Lordship’s niece and my 
daughter; nor' are Fanny’s expectations 
disappointed, since she never formed any 
to which Lad^ Mounlcastle^s sanction was 
necessary. ' • / 
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“ It shall be my care to dispose of a 
daughter of the house of Milford properly; 
nor will I accept your Lordship’s influence 
in palliating what you think so offensive 
in my letter to Lord Mountcastlc. 

Pride and arrogance are not the off¬ 
spring of my own nature, but originate in 
the pride and arrogance of others; and 
poor indeed must be that spirit which 
would not rise and boldly resist oppres¬ 
sion, whether moral or political. 

. You desire me to reflect, ere I throw 
away the great good that must result to 
Fanny, from her alliance with a Lord I 
But I am so ignorant,—I wonder I should 
with two such illustrious examples to the 
contrary, in my own family,«— I am so 
stupidly ignorant, I say, as to attach no 
exclusive goodness or virtue to nobility, 
and think it very possible for a county 
Attorney or. a village Doctor to equal,— 
perhaps surpass,-^-them in those qualities 
which are alone estimable. This you will na¬ 
turally attribute to my grovelling notions^ 
as you politely call th^m. Be it so. They 



FASINV rrT2-yORK. 


165 


afe such as my intercourse with the world 
have taught me; and, as I suppose your 
Lordship’s opinions are derived fVom the 
same source, you cannot with justice 
blame your friend and sister if you think 
properly. 

Ann Fitz-York.” 

\ 

Looking over the papers, which were 
always served up at breakfast, Fanny’s 
countenance underwent a change; but, 
quickly recovering herself, and perceiving 
Lady Ann’s eyes fixed anxiously upon her, 
she pointed, with a vain attempt to smile, 
at the heart-rending paragraph; and, hav* 
ing finished her breakfast, left the room. 
The appatting words announced, in the 
usual style, the expected marriage of the 
Honourable Leslie Talbot, presumptive 
heir to the Duke of Newland, with the 
beautiful and accomplished Miss Heath- 
cote, niece to the Duchess, with a fortune 
of fifty thousand pounds ! Her Ladyship 
had scarcely finished the paragraph, when 
Robert entered, witlji. intelligence that a 
person had been discoyered in a stone 
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quarry, much bruised and lacerated, and 
requested to see Mr. Strictland without 
delay. 

“ Where is he ?” irKpiired Lady Ann. 

“ At a public-house, my Lady, about 
two miles ofl*. Some men found him, as 
they went to work, dead, as they thought; 
but, on moving him, they perceived signs 
of life; and, being.put to bed, the first use 
he made of his recovered ^speech was to 
send a messenger hither.'’ 

^ “ Who can know me in this country ?” 
said the worthy merchant. “ But no mat¬ 
ter. Order a, couple ef horses, Robert, 
and request Mr. Gossip’s presence immedi¬ 
ately.” 

Lady Ann’s mind was ever on the stretch 
of usefulness, and actively alive to promote 
the peace and happiness of those around 
her. Fanny and Julia she knew both rtj- 
qutred employment, to preserve them from 
too close application to subjects of an uh-' 
< profitable nature; she therefore discovered 
several little commis$ions, which *^no ^ one 
oduld execute to her s^ltisfaction but them¬ 
selves, in the town Whete ’ Mr. and Mrs. 
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Leigh resided. ** It will be a pleasant 
watk,” she observed; “ Mary will be de¬ 
lighted to see you, and perhaps return wHh 
you 111 the evening.” 

Fanny never murmured at her mother’s 
’arrangements. They were always, she 
knew, “ wisest, discreetest, bestthough, 
had she consulted her own inclination, that 
would not have prompted an excllirsicm &t 
the present moment. ‘ The day was 'Etie, 
for the season, the walk reilivinrg; Fre¬ 
derick and his wife rejoiced to see them» 
and Mrs. Carter bustled to make thein 
welcome. Having executed Lady Ann’s 
commissions, they were half way on their 
return, accompanied by Mr. and Mirs. 
Leigh, when a crowd at the door of a 
solitary public-house, by the road side, 
attracted their attefilti 6 n« Julia, for they 
Hvere walking in a row, happened to be the 
obtside pedestrian, and, as they passed, 
looking accidentally ol^er the shoulders of 
the populace, she exclaimed, **My God! 
Is he deid ? ahd fdiliied iuto the 'mfdst of 
them. 



Corbetti for b^i wa9 the wouo^CHi aUan^ 
ger, lay apparently lifeless, extended on A. 
bier, whicl) was instantly raised, by the 
command of Strictland, and borne 
away. The good merchant then requested 
Fanny l;o w^it a few minutes, and he would 
attend her. Mr. and Mrs, Leigh took 
leave, .and our heroine, accompanied by 
Julia, pale apd trembling, entered the 
house, to wait the leisure of her guardian, 
who detailed them merely to prevent a 
possibility of overtaking the procession* 
Julia had not opened her lips since,the 
above exclamation ; but, when they were 
seated in the nicely sanded parlour, she 
inquired, in tremulous accents, what 
had occasioned the unhappy man’s death?” 
Mr. Strictland; who thought there were 
few hopes of his recovery, did not contra¬ 
dict the idea; but merely related his being 
found in a stone-quarry, by some labour¬ 
ers, who conveyed him to the^ bouse |hey 
were then in, “ and from hence,” he added, 
** 4s the neatest village, I have ordered 
him to be carried to Tremorne.” The sub* 
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ject than (lre>]iped, dtid^they pr&eee&6ir^(tm 
thefr Walk. * 

Gortett^ when hc»*Icft the Tower, ha^ 
vit)^ neither horse nor carriage^ ^and not 
enduring to remain in the vilhge, wbofi 
he $uf^posed hi 3 adventure would ■soon 
come a theme of universal discussion, dp- 
ternuned to walk to the next market toW^ 
which was not mote than fbur miles dis* 
tant, and to which he was iotd these wak 
aj pleasant road across the «fields. The 
evening ’ was * drawing in, ere be left the 
Tower, and before he«haid [>roceede(^^two 
miles it was nearly dark. To <x»nlplete 
his embarrassment, he'made a ilk^rotig4urii 
at {1)6 last stile, and found himself ^esf- 
tangled in a kind of iinderWQod> through 
which there was no direct patb.^ had 
just decided to await the rising of the 
moQii, when lie was precipitated into the 
yawnihg gulph before described,’ and 
maitied, without power to move, until the 
dawning light brought workmen^to their 
accustomed labour4 A pul^io^house lay 
across the next field | but a difficulty arose 

VOL. iir. I 



170 


fAsttr rfTi-Ypan. 


how to eiwrx even so far, with his leg 
and arm shattered; and, besides, so sore 
with brtiisds, tliat he ehriekedi with anguish 
all' the first attempt to move him. At 


I 


with care and difficulty, the busi¬ 
ness was accoinp|i8|Nidp he happily 
hinted when they iai<f him on piepaied 
litter, and thus beqilmjs^ iUfjensible to the 
pntii this slight enercisi^' must necessarily 
baVe produced* ^ 


^The first tiseVhe made of his leturning 
reason to Sehef for Mr. Strictland, 
whotfd resehtme^i^he kii\ew would give way 
ta oomfiassSdn, when iie'saw the wretched 
a^te of the cowrit. The goSd man, we 
have l^foit no time in obeying 

t]|)k6 sumoionsi andt^ attended by Gossip, 
aefiched the place moment he was 

lecoveriog from ahdthef fainting fit 
,^Gossip' possessed a conUdorable degiee 
of practical skill, and found no difficulty 
in set^iifg.the arl^^; but, unfit the swelling 
spbsidejd^ an operaU^^'upOn the leg was 
hnp^aelicabfe.' Td thshre greater care and 
atwitoh^^hh'redomiiiSnded a removal to 
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bis d\irn babicatiom and returns home, to 
send the necctsaiy a^nd ijrcpape^fp^ 


recovery, vnicn was not until n 
some time in his neiiK habitation, 

, . ii> lahyJ / ** ymwi 

such an anxious wish to si^e Mr^ CaveUdMu 
that Gossin thought it beai to humour 
him. The Vicar fopnd bifii^eepiv sen^ 
We of his si^atfen^ ^and,g^}¥jr’^^ 
at the thoughtaoi leaving thta world, with** 
out makii^ all the reparation m ms power 

injured ; ^r, 

death seeing to ^ 

h* TttiilflA^A A«%4kSLiiAT«y jatink M««aiii 



.k would be a 

her through her^hoy^.^rcpr ^ 
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tion, brought on disgust, and a wish to 
return to her paternal dwelling; but the 
closing scene of her father’s earthly pil¬ 
grimage drove her" forth once more a 
wanderer; and, having no virtuous re¬ 
source to fly to^-^because people in her 
situation are rarely*privately encouraged to 
quit the. paths of vice,' and of any public in¬ 
stitution s^ was ignoraht,—the conse¬ 
quences are obvious. No reputable door 
opened to receive her,—no friendly hand 
w'as stretched forth to raise a fallen sister; — 
the only houses in which she could seek shel- 

i*' ' ’ * - 

lev were those devoted to infamy,—and 
there she could notenter, without contribu- 

I ^ * 

. ting, one way or other, to the public stock. 

The scenes previous to her appearance 
at Butfotd, we shall not recur to, and of 
.^hat happened ^fterwards^our readers are 
in full possession. 

X*' \ ’ -I, 

“ ^ ^ * •** . 1. I 

Corbett was comfortably accommodated 
, at Gossip’s; and, on Jthe second day, the 
' operation wa^ successfully performed, witli 
every pmspect of doing well. , Meantirtie, 
Mr. Cavendish, by the patient’s desire, 
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made frequent visits; but to his reiterated 
wish for an interview with Julia, gave a 
decided negative. “ I venture to promise you 
her entire forgiveness,” said the Vicar; “but 
Julia’s peace is very dear to me. She has 
in a great measure regained it, and there 
would be unnecessary cruelty in impeding 
her on the road Jo happiness You appear 
willing to forget her conduct since you 
parted, and to (nake her reparation by 
marriage, but are you sure retuming health 
would not produce new ideas f The bed 
of sickness and the joyous hours of health 
present objects so different, 'that a deter* 
mination made on the former is too often 
forgot, or remembered with apathy and 
di^ust. From a possibility of this, I 
would preserve Julia. ' tier expectations, 
at present all centre in peace and useful¬ 
ness; and, (hitil a sufficient time has 
elapsed, after your final recovery, to leave 
no doubt of the sincerity of your deter¬ 
mination, I should wish to decline raising 
her hopes, or appearing to take undue ad- 
vantage of your present weakness.^ 
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The third day after the operation, Gos>- 
sip had reason to apprehend ^that the frac* 
tured leg was not doing well as he could 
wlsb^ ^and the following rnginiug his sus* 
pigions were awfully verified. A mortifi¬ 
cation had taken place, and nothing could 
save the patient; but; arpp^tation. This in¬ 
telligence, a few days poner, would have 
appealed in a ibrm the most dieadfiil, for 
Corbett was vain to exce^ss of his person^ 
and jfrequently.b^pstgd ^ that his low^^f^ex- 
ireniUies exhibitefl the perfect line of 
beauty. The symmetry of his limbs was, 


however, at the present eventful period 
overlooked; death was all he dreaded, 
and could the loss of bis boasted leg s^vo 
him liorn that^ hej. pqncfived there wogld 
be HtWe to regret! . . . - o. > 

AgAin he attacked th^ Vicar’s fe«)ng§,— 
again be begged to call Julia wife,— before 


the operation, which might put it finally 
out of b» power to do her and her family 
justice;—the‘.djvine’s resolution was uu- 
shajceo.'* He did not appeaf to apprehend 
mucn Vliaf danger ffotn amputittion, V and 
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ifJulia,^* he concluded, be doomed*to 
be a widow^ ad ^bn as she becomes a wife, 
’twere better,—much better for her to re¬ 
tain the name of Cavendish than to ha¬ 
rass her feelings by hopes and Cxpectatibns 
never to be realis^ed* Submit manfully to 
the operation, and if, after a sulhcient 
trial of your disposition, you are still anxi¬ 
ous for the union, I shalt espouse your 
cause with ail the inflitence I possess.* 

The limb was taken off, below thri'lwe^ 
-r-his recovery was rapi(]f,««-and, as his 
thoughts never swerved,**^Julia was iln- 
focnied, as tenderly as possible, of Co- 
hetf^s existence, and the interest her bro¬ 
ther bad promised to exert in^his behalf. 

** I h6pc, my best tienry,** she replied^ 
“ that you will.believe me sincere, when I 
solemnly declare that were I a solitary be¬ 
ing,-^a link cut off from society,^! would 
refuse Corbett. But there is much due to 
my sister,-r-to yourself,—^and to George 
and Francis.. The family I bav^e inJaTcd,— 
deeply; injured by my misconduct, claim 
all the reparation I can .make, were even 
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my life required to wipe out the stain I 
have thrown upon them. That I have re¬ 
covered my peace of mind is your gracious 
work, and if you think I ought to marry, 
after what has passed, I readily submit, 
though I anticipate no happiness from the 
uiiion.^ 

“ Captain Corbett had —perhaps has— 
many great faults,’’ replied the Vicar, 
but he appeals so truly penitent, and so 
anxious to restore you to society-^—” 

If you mean a London society, I must 
now and ever decline it. A life of retire- 
ment is my decided,—my irrevocable^'de- 
termination ; and, if I cannot be a wire on 
those terms, I must remain plain Julia 
Cavendish, though'the name were more 
infamously notorious than it is/’ 

** I thought Julia,” returned the Vica^, 
** you could sacrifice your life to establish 
the family honour.” 

So I would willingly,—cheerfully,— 
but not my peace of mind y and wfaat 
pence could I expect, when every acquaint¬ 
ance of my husband’s would address me 
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With a sneer of contempt; and many,— 
very many individuals unkimwn to him, 
point at me with the finger of scorn; or,— 
which would be ten times more dreadful,— 
speak to me in the language of wantonness, 
from thinking it impossible a frail sistei 
could make a good wife. Bear to the Cap¬ 
tain my unalterable resolve; say I am de¬ 
voted to seclusion; but not,—if he have 
any preference,—the seclusion ofTremorne; 
for, though I could never be so happy any 
where else, much I know is due to a hus¬ 
band’s choice.’^ 

The Vicar.lost no time in imparting 
Julia’s determination, and it was finally 
agieed,—on condition that Mr. Cavendish 
received a suitable remuneration.-r-that hia 
sister, as Mrs. Corbett, should remain 

I f * i ty* ^ 

the Vicaiage, at least/op presentand 
that the Captain should likeu ise be accom, 
modated, when he could escape from tha 
duties of his profession, without Consider¬ 
ing, at the pipment, that those ^ duties* 
were for ever at an jsnd, since,} l^;y;_,theaQ68. 

1 3 . * * 


4 
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of hi» limb, be was • rendered incapable of 
serving his country. > 

Nothing could be tnoic agreeable to the 
brotbei’and sister than this arrangement, 
and the marriage was solemnized at the 
parish church, with as' little eclat as possi¬ 
ble, mo one atiietadiog the bride except her 
friend Mary' Leigh, between whom and 
Julia a reciprocity of esteem was estbbluh- 
ed, on the solid foundation of services con¬ 
ferred, and receii^ed at a moment the most 
critical. ''Aunt SuSy-exertedwher culinary 
skilhon the wedding-day,' to convince the 
C^>ta{n, — her own words,'— “ that his 
wife’s family knew how to do- the thing 
handsomely.” A marriago feast she thought 
as essential as a marriage ceremony, and 
certainly took pains to shew hei^ satisfaction 
'at Jplia’s change of name. 

Lkdy Ann and her daughter signifilfd 
their intention of congratulating the-nmv 
married couple; ahd, Irarriug some con- 
' fusion on the Captain’s part,—for memory 
is very arbitrary, the' visit terminated 
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more pleasafitily than could bavn tn^ 
pectecl. , 

Captain Corbett kft Tuemofue % 
days after the weddings to shew hii 
lated person at the War-office, whilst 
Julia’s change of situation made no altera* 
tion in her way of life. Her brother and 
his children were the first objects bf her 
regard, and. to their good her whole at¬ 
tention was devoted; for, though s^e had 
married Corbett, in compliance with the 
imperious calk of duty, the ardent affec¬ 
tion she once felt for him lay buried in 
the tomb of his inconstancy, and other 
ties—-other obligations^usufped its place. 
Love once quenched seldom rCyives, per¬ 
haps never, if extinguished under the im¬ 
pression of worthlessness and depravity. 
A conviction of this had too long filled 
Julia’s bosom with contempt, to be easily 
eradicated; and, though, she lesolved 
strictly to pecibrm tfie character, of a 
wife, the absence of her husbaqd Caused 
sensations more nearly allied to pleasure 
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than pain, because his presence was a 
restrainta hindrance of those duties 
she determined to persevere in towards 
Geotedana. 






CHAP. V. 

THE FEMALES OF QASKElt^ HOUSE,— 

A RUROLAET,—A FORGERY,—AN» AH 

« 

EXECUTION. 

Ensign Taylor made good the vulgar 
adage, ** set a beggar on horseback/’ &:c. 
The five hundred pounds, given as a mar¬ 
riage portion, by the industry of himself 
and his thoughtless wife, ditninbhed daily; 
for the report of his having married a wo¬ 
man of fortune was general throughout the 
regiment, and money wilf at all times com¬ 
mand society. To give currency to the 
report, invitations were given to the offi¬ 
cers, and treats to the officfer’s wives* 
Every latitude was allowed to Grace’s love 
of finery, and to be the leader of- fashion, 
.~to eclipse the females of the corpsi~was 
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i^’hat her aspiring ambition aimed at.* At 
every place of public amuseraeiit, Ensign 
Taylor and his lady were sure to be fore¬ 
most ; and, as M*rs. Gaskell called /her 
daughter's extravagance ap elegaut propen^ 
sii^j which itwopld bea.pity to curb, esp^* 
cially as she acted her part with so good a 
grace, neithilf herself nor her gave 

themselves tim^ to thijjk on tbip daily .di¬ 
minution of their fortutie; 

To his ether, inodes of expenditure Tay- 
)«r now added a daily dtteticliatKvs at ihe 

hWiard Ubie, and, though hjT i^ver plgynd 
himself,-r-lbr: the best possildfi 
■adopted the gfintleraanly;prafitj<3.f .,of . bet¬ 
ting,. inlfhitatipn of his superiors;? 

dw plfasore of ei^tosing, what few. of‘his 
pontempoFaries pould boast, a welbatOfFod 
.purse; hot, having ■ no judgment., of' the 
game, he generaliy left the room a Jos^. 
.In.short,, before liCiJiad been a .busbatKl 
.amt an ofjiKtai' siat' months, his .wife’s .f^- 
tm»e was jcoinpletelp dissipatcdfHe 

besides,, Ooptraetedd^ta of hiOnopr to. the 
i:aaiQup!t^i^ tvno ^ tthU- 
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gatioi|^ of this nature tnu9t be discharged, 
uules^^the loser can submit to the most 
opprobrious epithets, or consent to be 
kicked out of c4vilift;ed society. 

What a strange perversion of the moral 
system has taken place within a few yeitst 
A gentleniafi of spirit may ruin bis taUoiv 
his shoemaker, his hosier, WfSh< impunity^ 
and not, thereby, tessen his ^credit with 
his associates; but let him contract* a 
gambling debt, and be either uawiilia^ or 
unable to pay it^ he is posted for a poltroon^ 
and 'rendered incapable ojf mixing With 
honourahh men. There is ^soinetbing *vi- 
tally wrong in this, and I trust such 
conduct is condemned'by men'of principlei 
for, in this principle aUHi hmeup have 
nothing to do in common. ^ 

Priscilla had been longer than usual 

without hearing from her bofiteful spouse, 

and began to reflect on tiie charmsi^ of 

• 

widowhood, aod the more < lhah> fd*oiwbi> 
lity there appeared of $t^ppiqg before her 
iister, since A Oeptaib end a Lieutenant 
liad both declared a ieoilisk fine giri, 
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and voted her husband an insensible 
for deserting her. To the questions, ofteii 
put, of who and wliat he was ? she gave 
various answers. Sometimes he had estates 
in the West Indies, and was gone to look 
after them; at others, be held a place un¬ 
der government, but her health would not 
admit .of a London residence; in a word, 
tq, lead suspicion frpm the truth, she told 
twenty falsehoods, when one, had she per¬ 
severed in it, would have answered every 
purpose. But so it is: people who make 
no scruple of telling one bare-faced uti>* 
truth too often forget consistency. The 
mind once familiarized to lying shrinks at 
nO: ^additional falsehood; but, as if one 
garnpent was not sufficient to cover the de- 
ception, adds another ahcl another, till the 
original idea is enveloped in such a multi- 
pqcify^ of fplds,. that the fabricator himself 
is enable tp^ find the clue. 

,.,4^ length ll^ aq^uare-folded letter, with 
Toiq^ipitb’s signature, appearecl, for which 
the pQ^n^n demanded double pay ! Thi^ 
Mfaa; an .circums^ncct ^She had 
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frequently sent an inclpsure, but heVer yet 
received one; what then was her surptiso 
Avhen a fifty pound Bank notd presented' 
itself? Could it be real ? /^as it indeed 
fifty? . Slie 

word,-—and stiW the ^sddnd ^turned Wdk’ 
All wish for widoN^hdBd MW brfdVe 
the fasclnaliirt^ expibtitifinf ®y 
yet be aWe id s^ppbrt^ hei^Hn* stile,* iinc^ 
he could* al^^dy veh^it‘so'MhdkdMdl^^^ 


■ i.7 fiVt 

•‘ inclosed* you'^ hdve 


i you nave mnK 

England :notd: 

ately get ciiaiigecjl afid i^tWrd"^ m 

by;'the next post: 

business properly, I 'VnalV 

again ; and, in a short tinfie,^^^6W‘able 

keep you without troubling'that old*'skin*^^ 

flint, your father Do not ^6$e an hbuf in 

getting it discounted; and l shdl^td*advis6 

you to apply *tb' Wonie 'ttadesinalb/!^h'^t^- 

ference to th^ S^fik, for^rdfeuT^s* tiee^d^ 
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Jess to fnentioTi, seeing as how womea 
know nothing of business. This is aU 
ffom your loving husband to command, 

Thos. Smith. 

P.Sf Direct to Mr. Richard Jones, 
Post-office, Birmingham/’ 

Mrs* Craskell was liltlo less pleased than 
her daughter at the onboped*for inclosure; 
though the* idea of returning the greater 
part a gaUing^rcvimstance, for money 
was an artioie much wanted in their eatA'-' 
bUshment. Mr. Gaskell’s allowance was 
liberaV and punctually pgid; hut# the fe¬ 
males of his family had too little prudence 
and proper pride to preserve them from 
debt, and the quarterly stipend was always 
sacrificed ere it to hand. Since they^ 
bad possessioo^ Mrs. Oeskeh was for kecpiu 
ing the whole; to which Priscilla would 
have had no objection, had not the hopes 
held out ia Smith’s letter convinced her of 
the bad policy of disappointing him; for, 
if sh^ punctually performed his bidding 
this tima» perhaps a post or two would 
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bring double the $utn. How the money 
was acquired neither she nor her ^mother 
seemed to consider a matter of anyim* 
portance,* since their vanity and extrava¬ 
gance were 'gmtified; and, haying an un-* 
settled account at ihe siUc-*niercer’6> they 
posted thither^ in hopes^ by prompt pay- 
.t)ie sight of a ifty poun<f^6ilb 
to gain further gnd unlimited credit * * * 
The note was discounted^-—the bill 
charged,-K-and the snuUng^.^miiiting, 
Stispicio^;s^ d^al^r ji^eceivcd tbdr< orders lor 
pelisses of thi^ most jfashioMble and 
sive, texture with many , thanks foir'tbe 
preference given to 1^ shop* • ' • v« 

Still,M'rS' GaakeJl'though thirty pounds 
too .much to retpri)* Suppose,’’said she, 

“ WC' sepd twenty^ori ten p L^are say, * if 
tbe^^uth wt^re known, hehxpecmin.othifigi 
indeed, why should he ? You diave, ^ at 
time and tinieai, sent him more than thd 
amount of the wholea bird, in the baJnd 
is worth two in tlie'bush,. and, ^refore, I 
say, jet hmi whistle for the mb<aey.’' ' 
Priscilla was not one jbt »nore 'tJdnsch 
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entious than her mother; but she consi* 
dered, that, by appropriating so inconsider¬ 
able a sum, she might lose the chance of 
one time or other outshining her sister; 
and, as that was the desire next her heart, 
she determined not to render the accom¬ 
plishment of it iinpossible by disobeying 
prders Accordingly, an answer,was de¬ 
spatched, expressing a hope that few posts 
would elapse before she was favoured with 

another token of his remembrance. “ This 
■ 

I have endeavoured to deserve,” she added, 

by,wy punctuality^”. 

Before she could possibly expect it, 
another bill ta the like amount arrived, 
Jbr her sole and separate me; Smitli again 
recommending her to get it discounted,at 
a shop. “ But, perhaps,” be added, “ you 
hadthetter not apply to the same person,, 
but distribute your favours.” The letter 
concluded.Avith a promise of seeing her 
shortly. 

In the mean time, Taylor, without con¬ 
sulting either Mrs* Gaskell or her daugh¬ 
ter, penned a strong petition to his father- 
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in-law, without committing himself as 
a gambler. Th^ cause assigned for pecu* 
niary aid, and that so soon ^ after his last 
bountiful present, was the error he- had 
been led into by a brother oflScer, with 
whofn he had become bound for two hun¬ 
dred pounds more than his purse could 
immediately supply; but, if he, Mr. Gas- 
kell, would kindly advance that sum to 
relieve his present difficulties, he pledged 
himself to be guilty of ho tnhre itnplruden- 
cies of that nature. 

The return of post brought his own let¬ 
ter under a blank cover, and the Ensign 
was Mdthout other resource than selling his 
coin mission. By various shifts he contri¬ 
ved to postpone the payment of his debt, 
from time to time; blit, at length, being 
obliged to name a day,' he fixed on' the 
following Monday, thougli where the mo¬ 
ney \ras to come from he could form not 
the slightest idea. ' - 

Walking, on the London road, in deep 
meditalidfa, t vbifie biwled out,- Captain, 
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are you deaf or rn love? If I had not stop'^ 
ped the horses in time, we should have ruti 
over you.*’ Turning up his head at this 
salutation, he perceived a coach heavily 
laden, the fore horses nearly upon his heels. 
At the same moment, he was recognized 
by a- person from the top, wlio hallooed 
out, ** what, Jerry, my boy, is that you ? 
By my faith lad, you had a narrow escape; 
and, as you don’t seem to be perfectly 
master of yourself, I’ll descend and guard 
you into town.*^ 

The speaker accordingly jumped down, 
and the brother-^in-law, for the new comer 
was the identical Tom Smith, entered into 
variohs communications riot mstterial to 
this history. He and Taylor had been ac¬ 
quainted from infancy, and both enlisted 
on the same day; but Smith, disliking tl^e 
service, ^made off with the bounty money, 
and, hiring himself to a gentleman on the 
eve of leaving England, escaped the pu¬ 
nishment due to his offence. His first 
master dying abroad, he entered the ser- 
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vice of Lord Portman^ as before related^ 
and liad but just left bim when he encoun^ 
tered Brierly. , , 

Taylor, on the contrary^ steadily pur¬ 
sued a soldiei’s life^ and in due time was 
promoted; but, though as a seejeant he 
Conti ived to live respectably and without 
debt, when ranked amongst the ofHcers, 
his inciease of pay could not keep pace 
with his increasing expense^ and hiawife^s 
fortune scarcely outlived the honey-moatfc. 

The brothers, Avithout discovering their 
atlfinity, for Taylor could never have re¬ 
cognized his old acquaintance in the Mr^ 
ifmith SQ iargeljf talked ^ by Priscilla^ ad¬ 
journed to a remote tavern, where much 
confidential communication followed. 

Amongst other things the Ensign’s em»^ 
barrassments we^re mentioned, and the 
cessity there appeitred of selling his com¬ 
mission. ** ’Tis a heart-breaking expedi¬ 
ent,” continued he, “ buti have no^other 
resource, and my close-fisted father-in-law 
would not advance anpther gujnea to aawe 
me from hanging.’’ 
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Smilh begged one night for considera¬ 
tion, and, in the morning he woukl propose 
something that might probably obviate 
the necessity of so disgiaceful a measure. 
Meantime, he requested his arrival might 
be kept a profound secret; “ a caution,” 
he added, “ you will sec the propriety of 
when you aic acquainted with my leasons/’ 

Taylor was ipo much elated with the 
prospect of retaining his rank, not to 
a^ree implicitly with the measure required. 
Three days }ec rc;nained before the dread¬ 
ed Monday : Smith he knew was fertile in 

V 

expedients; and, if he had aught to pro¬ 
pose that could be acconoplished in that 
time, he should look upon him as his guar¬ 
dian angel. On the ensuing morning, im¬ 
patience cairied him to his friend's bed¬ 
side as soon as day-break, when the latter 
entered into a more full account of himself 
than had been deemed necessaiy at the 
preceding interview, and finished his nar¬ 
rative, by suggesting a plan which might 
not only empower him to discharge his 
debt of houour, but put him in cash, and 
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by that means enable him to ictrieve hit> 
former losses. 

This argument would have reconciled 
Taylor, who was a man of weak intellect, 
to almost any safe means of procuring the 
money; and, as Smith assured him the risk 
was trifling, and that, if they failed, he 
had still another resource, the Ensign ac¬ 
quiesced in the scheme, to forward which 
it was necessaiy to procure leave of absence 
for two days. This was easily^complish- 
ed, when his commanding officer under¬ 
stood he was going to visit his father-in- 
law, by his own particular request, and 
that the invitation was probably a prelude 
to future advantages. 

Every thing Avas kept profoundly secret 
from Mrs. GaskcUand her daughters; and 
he took leave of his wife, under the plea of 
a shooting excursion, which would detain 
him a day or two. He was scarcely gone, 
when the mother and sister called at her 
lodgings. They were likewise leaving 
town for a few days, on a visit to Tre- 
morne, for the aVowed purpose of coaxing 
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Mr. Ciaskell out of a few elegant, and to 
him, as a man, useless articles of furniture, 
to render their house more fit for the 
entertainment of visitors; for, since the 
arrival of the last bank-bill, they had been 
engaged in castle building to an extent 
they never before dreamt.of; and, as their 
journey had not money for its object, they 
doubted not of procuring any thing else 
with ease, 

Xlrace pVoposed making a third in the 
chaise; for, under her motlier’s auspices, 
she felt no dread of meeting a justly-incen¬ 
sed father; and, as she should make the 
best possible report of her husband's gene¬ 
ral conduct and particular affection towards 
herself, thcie was no knowing what good 
might lesnlt from the journey,. 

Very little time was given to prej)aratioi^ 
the chaise having been ordered before the 
two ladies left home; and, the unexpected, 
unwished for trio, arrived at Gaskelb 
house to the no small amazement of its 
worthy owner. Mrs* Gaskclland Piiscilla 
M^ere received, if not welcomed, with cor- 
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diality; and, after Grace had dilated on 
the good qualities of her husband, and 
acknowlcflged her fault in marrying with¬ 
out his consent, the olive branch was like¬ 
wise extended to her. 

Mr. and Mrs* Gossip called, as soon as 
they heard of the ladies arrival; and, to 
the little prating apothecary they were in¬ 
debted for all the news and scandal of the 
village. Amongst which, Rosette’s mar¬ 
riage with a young, a handsome, and a 
Avealthy baronet, was the least welcome. 

“ What could any man of fashion see in 
that formal old maidish creature, I won- 
<lerr” said Mrs. Smith. But Lady Ann, 
T suppose, was the match-maker.” 

Has she picked up nobody yet for her 
own baby-faced chit ?” inquired Mrs. Tay¬ 
lor. 

Offers ill . juudance, I am told,” said 
Gossip; but miss, ‘it seems, is in no hurry; 
eh Becky ? By the bye, you have heard of 
Julia’b adventure and marriage.” 

Married 1” exclaimed the three ladies 

K 3 , 
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in a breath. “ Who has been fool enough 
to take up with the leavings of half the 
town?” demanded Mrs. Gaskell. 

“ The identical man who first led her 
astray,” leplied Gossip. “ Tis a romantic 
history, anrl involves a good deal of the 
marvellous. Captain Corbett, as repoit 
says, for wc have nothing else to go by, 
ch, Becky 1 came to the Tower deeply in 
love either with Lady Ana or her daugh¬ 
ter, for it has never been properly ascer¬ 
tained which, when Julia and her brother 
hurst into the room, and the Vicar up- 
braideci him with the ruin of his sister. 
High words followed, and they do say 
blows,—but that’s neither here nor there ; 
in short, the poor Captain left the house 
in disgiace, and in the daik fell into a pit 
and broke a leg and an arm. But we soon 
rectified that business, eh, Becky ! by set¬ 
ting the one and amputating the other; 
so that the gallant Captain stumped upon 
a wooden supporter to the parish church, 
and there made an honest woman of ^liss 
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Julia. By the same token, my dear ma¬ 
dam, where is your worthy sister, Mrs. 
Stokes ?” 

“ Oh ! name not that injured woman 1” 
replied Mrs. Gaskell, pretending* to brush 
away a tear. “ I hope she will yet live to 
be revenged of all her enemies. How does 
tiie Major bear their sepaiatioii?*’ 

Baith, madam, ” answered Gossip, 

much better than could be expected, 
lie is all in all at the Tower, and 1 believe 
means to venture upon another wife shortly. 
Kh, Becky?” 

** Another wife! whilst iny sister is 
alive! Impossible!” 

“ So I said. Impossible said I. Did 
not I, Becky ? But they laughed at me, 
and said, as the man had taken his mare 
again, the Major was to all intents and 
purposes a bachelor. In what part of tlie 
world is onr gallant fiicnd the Captain, 
madam ? 1 fancy there are few finer fel¬ 

lows of his inches in the army ; and I 
hope I shall live to sec him a general.” 

Doubt it not, Doctor. Waiter is wm- 
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thy of promotion, and I hope will meet 
Avith his deserts.’' 

Mr. Gaskell was .absent during this con¬ 
versation, otherwise Gossip would not have 
irencheil upon any of the subjects intro- 
dneed; for he M^as moie kna\c than fool, 
.ind knew v/heii to speak and when to be 
silent, wlicrc to praise and whcie lo con¬ 
demn, as well as any man of his piofes- 
j>ion. But the worthy magistrate now en¬ 
tered, and the discourse, baiting a little 
tartness now and then, was less abusive 
than might have been expected. 

After the apothecary and his wife reti¬ 
red, the mother and Piiscilla, with well- 
planned art, opened their battery of attack. 
There were many articles in the house 
highly necessary to their comfort, of which 
Mr. Gaskell scarcely knew the names, 
much less the uses, and, if he would com¬ 
pliment her and her daughter with them, 
they should be able to see their friends 
piore to his credit and their own. 

The mercenary motive which prompted 
their visit, once known, met with little 
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opposition. Rather than be jjgaiu tor¬ 
mented witli their contiiuied presence, he 
wonkl have given up his house altogether; 
to part with a few useless ai tides of furni¬ 
ture was therefore no sacrifice; and he 
readily promised to send them by the first 
con\cyancc to Plymouth. “Pray, Pris¬ 
cilla,’' he asked, “ have you heard lately 
from the reprobate you forced upon me as 
a son-in-law ?” 

“ He is no reprobate,” replied Mrs. Gas- 
kell, “ but a man who will be able to sup¬ 
port his wife as becomes your daughter, 
lie has lately remitted her two fifty pound 
bills, and I doubt not will do very hand¬ 
somely by her.” 

“ And pray how does he procure the 
money r” 

“ That we know nothing about; but I 
dare say honestly.” 

That’s more than I dare say. Where 
lives he? What business does he follow? 

“ Law, papa,” said Priscilla, “ you ask 
more questions than either I or mamma can 
answer. Where he lives, he does not say; 
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and, if lie was to talk about business, he 

# 

knows we should not understand him, be¬ 
cause none of our family ev^r demeaned 
themselves by trade of any kind/’ 

“ All honest tiade, Piiscilla, can never 
demean any man. ’Tis professois that dis¬ 
place business, not business professors; 
and, it binilli was a pains-taking, honest, 
uidustiious coblilci, I should like him 
much bcttci, though he never sent his wife 
a shilling', ihaii to load hci wdlli picsents 
got, nobody knows how, and living, no¬ 
body knows wlieie. Tbtie is always some¬ 
thing wrong in m^steiy; the upiight mind 
has no occasion foi it, and the honest man 
is abo\e it. How do you know but the 
money thus lavished is procuicd by un- 
woithy means,—by actions that shun the 
light f” ^ 

“ Who is censorious now, Mr. Gaskell?’’ 
asked* his wife. “ In good time, I dare 
say, he wdll expliin every thing to your 
satisfaction.” 

Never! Any thing a proscribed man 
can say, under the circumstance of his 
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being my daughter’s husband, will never 
give me satisfaction. 'Tis misery enough 
to know yojjr son-in-law Ixas a price *aet 
upon his head, without expecting me to 
reap satisfaction from any avowal he can 
now njake. All I ever expect from thc*al- 
liance, is disgrace and dishonour; and, 
perhaps, the sooner I am put out of sus¬ 
pense, since come it will, the better. Your 
husband, Grace, the soldier, it seems wants 
more money; but, you may tell him from 
me, he must deserve it before he has it.” 

“ M«re‘money, papa! Impossible ! The 
sum yon kindly gave us is not half goneyet.” 

“ What friend has he been bound for ?” 

“ None. At least I never heard of any.” 

41 *' 

“ Well, no matter. ;T turned a deaf ear 
to his request; for, between my son, 
and those my daughters have forced upon 
me, 1 miglH be. brought to beggary if I 
were weak enough to yield to eveiy apidl*. 
cation they think fit to make” 

“ Where is Walter now?” asked his uw 
ther. 

“ Tlie last time I saw him, he was in the 

K 3 
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King^s Bench prison, in company ^vith his 
aunt, the woman called Mrs. Stokes.” 

** My son and sister in prison !” screamed 
Mrs. Gaskell. Surely you could not be 
cruel enough to leave them there !” 

“ There was no cruelty in the case. They 
seemed quite happy. The lady in particu¬ 
lar 8aid> the situation was much preferable 
to any thing Tremorne could boast. Wal¬ 
ter, 1 understand^ has again joined his re¬ 
giment ; but I never receive a letter from 
"him without a presentiment of misery and 
disgrace.” r* 

The family now retired to rest; Mrs. 
Gaskell, by her own desire, sleeping in her 
accustomed bed, which her husband rea¬ 
dily relinquished. 

The night was dtrk|.and stormy,—the 
wind whistled through the long lobbies of 
this antique mansion, ravens and b^s, 
distuf'bed by the unexpected tempest, flit¬ 
ted past the harrow casements, which rat¬ 
tled in their frames,—whilst the growling 
of Tyger, the faithful house*dog, shewed 
him ill at pase. 
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Nocturnal depredations were so seldom 
heard of at Tremorn^, that the unsuspect¬ 
ing inhabitants scarcely made a point of 
fastening theii? doors, and the mastiff’s un¬ 
easiness was attributed to the general com* 
bastion of the elements. 

Mrs. GaskcH’s thoughts were too dissi¬ 
pated to admit of sleep. They wandered 
amidst the incongruous matter detailed by 
Gossip, and the vexatious intelligence 
conveyed by her husband. Walter and 
her sister in prison! How disgraceful! The 
youth her sanguine imagination had paint* 
cd as possessing all the courage and discre¬ 
tion of a Wellington, was doomed to no¬ 
thing but humiliation! His pretty person 
had once exhibited at Bow-street, and v/as 
now, or very lately bad been, in mortifying 
bondage. Beset by vile retainers of the 
law^ and, at^the suit of some unfe^ing 
low bred mechanic, the heir of Squire 
Gaskell was dragged to a loathsome prison. 

These uTipleasaqji iejections were inter¬ 
rupted by a buzjsiug noise in the gallery, 
as of people whispering. The hoards too 
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creaked beneath the pressure of footsteps, 
which seemed to be gradually approaching 
until they stopped at her chamber door. 
The whispeiing was then renewed; and, 
ere she had time to think what part of the 
family could be so wakeful, the lock slowly 
turned,—the door was cautiously pushed 
open,—and two black faces, on whicli the 
reflection of a small lantern fully shone, 
appeared at the threshold. A loud scream 
escaped her, as she covered herself with 
the bed-clothes,—the ruffians advanced,-— 
and judging from appearances that the bed 
only contained one person, and convinced 
by the scieam tliat person was a female,— 
one said to the other, in an under voice, 
“ we have mistaken the apartment” 

“ No, no I” icplied a different voice in 
the same key, “ the apartment is right 
en^gh, but the owner has kindly absenl:- 
cd himself to lessen the difficulty of our 
undertaking. There stands tlie cabinet; 
do you keep that bawling woman still, and 
rU undeitdke to secure the property.” 

Mr, Gaskcll, who lay in a room adjoin- 
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ingj was awakened by what he conceived 
to be screams; but, hearing no repetition, 
on the contrary, finding every thing quiet, 
he concluded it a dream ; and was compo¬ 
sing himself again to sleep, when another 
shriek, more piercing than the former, 
made him start out of bed, and run to his 
own chamber. The door, however, would 
not yield to his efforts; but, listening, he 
could hear his wife, in smothered accents, 
bewailing her hard fate; and likewise dis¬ 
tinguish a whisper, which convinced him 
there were at least two to contend with. 
He always kept a blunderbuss charged in 
his room, more from custom than any 
real necessity; but that, since he had 
changed his apartment, was now in the 
power of the assailatts, and, ere he could 
seek for other weapons, it might be too 
late to use them. To remain in the lobby 
without defence was only provoking dan¬ 
ger ; he, therefore, groped hrs way into the 
hall, ere he recollected that a single man 
had no chance against numbers. Without 
delay he ran up the back stairs, and rou- 
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sing the groom and gardener, who quickly 
procuitd a light from the kitchen, once 
more entered the hall; and, charging a 
couple of guns, ordered tlie gardener to 
place himself under the chamber window; 
and, in case the robbers otfered to descend 
that way, to fire at their legs, but on no 
account to injure them vitally; whilst he 
and the groom ’vaited their appioach from 
the chamber door. Once more he at¬ 
tempted to enter, but was again repulsed ; 
and, listening, could bear a sound like the 
jingling of plate, but not a breathing from 
bis wife. 

By this time Priscilla and Grace had 
joined them; for their feelings were nearer 
allied to masculine Boldness than feminine 
frar; and, fully informed of their fathefs 
suspicions, advised a forcible entry. ‘‘You 
are armed with a swoid and John with a 
fowling-piece,” continued bis eldest daugh¬ 
ter, “ and I conceive are a maltch for any 
two at least. Grace and I can, by our cla¬ 
mour, make them believe our party stronger 
than it rdally is, and perhaps conquer 
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them by fear, if not by strength.” At tliat 
moment, the sash was thrown up, and, by 
the time they supposed the number de¬ 
creased by oneuat least having descended,, 
the four set their shoulders to the door> 
and after two or three efforts it flew open» 
The room was dark,—but the frint light 
of a lantern shewed one of the villains in 
the act of stepping from the window; 
Avhen the firing of a gun from beneath, 
and seizing the remaining culprit, were the 
actions of a moment. In the scuflSe, the 
light in the lantern was extinguished; and^ 
fearful of betraying the weakness of their 
force, the candle had been left in the halL 
This the daughter undertook to fetch; and 
Mrs. Gaskell, hearing the voices of* her 
family, ventured to peep from her /hiding 
place. Meantime, no sound proceerled 
from the garden to denote what was going 
forward there s but, the girls returning with 
a light, discovered a man meanly dressed, 
of low stature, and slight make. The 
ladies loudly vociferated for a removal of 
the sable mask; but to this Mr* Gaskell 
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objected, on the score of delicacy, not 
wishing the females of his family to appear 
in a court of justice to swear against the 
life of a fellow-creature. « He and John 
therefore removed him to a remote apart¬ 
ment, whilst Mrs. Gaskell and her daugh¬ 
ters opened the plate chest, and discovered 
an empty void. Cups, tankards, spoons, 
and the costly appendages of the tea-table 
were all gone; the cabinet too was com¬ 
pletely ransacked ; and they were bewail¬ 
ing the loss, uhen Mr. Gaskell entered, 
and, with a stern countenance, inquired of 
Grace how she had disposed of the family 
ring belonging to her late grandfather ? 
Grace turned pale, but instantly recover¬ 
ing her self-command, icplied, “ I seldom 
wear the old fashioned relic, and left it 
locked up in my jewel box, at Plymouth,” 
“ You aie certain you left it there 

Decidedly.” 

Then the villains who have been foiled 
in their attempts to rob me ha%c been 
moie succesixtul at Plymouth ; for the ring 
which William forced from the finger of 
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the rascal who escaped, I can safely swear 
the one worn by my late respected father.” 
Grace’s countenance did not alone un- 
dergo a change^; she trembled with appre¬ 
hension of she knew not what; for Ensi<rh 
Taylor’s finger had never been without the 
ring, since he commenced gentleman. 
Could he have been careless enough to lose 
it ? Or had he been robbed ? Her mothier 
and sister participated in her feelings;» for 
Mr. Gaskell valued the bawble be 3 ^oncl any 
thing in his possession, and' blatne'd ‘his 
father for bestowing it on a giddy girl. 
“ Mrs. Gaskell,” continued the magistrate, 
“ Priscilla,—Grace,—how have I deserved 
from you, collectively^ or separately, the 
cruel return I have this night met with ? 
My indulgence to you all has been pro¬ 
verbial; and our separation, for which 
I alone bear the^ blame, was more to gratify 
you than myself; although I confess my 
home has been a scene of quietness^. Un¬ 
known whilst you remained in it. How 
have 1 deserved, I repeat, that you should 
league yourselves with a band of midnight 
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ruffians,—of desperate house-breakers,—to 
force from what I prudently refused |o 
solicitation * 

lied Mrs. Gas- 
kell. You cannot suppose that we knoV 
any thing of the robbery.” 

How can I suppose otherwise? Your 
coming so unexpectedly to Tremorne, at 
the critical moment,—your request to sleep 
in my apartment,—your partiality to the 
villain now below——” 

Villain ! What villain ?” 

“ Tom Smith!—your hopeful son-in-law! 
—and Priscilla’s husband 1” 

Priscilla gave a loud scream, and fell 
senseless on the bed. Mrs. Gaskell flew 
to her daughter^ but her husband, unmiind- 
ful of either, pix»ceeded-w“ Tell me, Grace, 
—honestly and candidly tell me,—in vdiose 
possession you left yourritig? For 1 entirely 
disbelieve what you before said.” 

Grace, finding there was nothing to be 
gained by subterfuge, replied, my bus<> 
band—the £nsigii->«-lias^worm it ever since 
our marriage.” » ’ ♦' i 
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“ And where left you him?” 

“ He quitted home about a^iour before 
I did, on a shooting excursion.” 

‘‘ Enough, business is fully ex¬ 

plained.” 

Not it you suppose we knew any thing 
about the robbery. At least, I can vouch 
for my own innocence, and I doubt not 
for that of my mother and sister. As to 
Smith, Piiscilla has never seen him^ to my 
knowledge, since he left Tremorne, and 
Taylor knows him not; therefore, judge 
of us all as charitably as circuinstancea 
will permit,” 

I will suspend ^//judgment till I have 
conversed further with the wretched man 
below.” He then left Uieiroom^^ ami joined 
his two servants, who held Smith ih du* 
ranee. . » . , i. . 

William fit^d^at' the descending robber,; 
according to his instructions, who, through 
fright, lost his bold ofthouspendt^d rp))e, 
and, in falUjiig, dropped the bag edntaia- 
ing their ill-ne^uired' boofy’;'*! but, more 
frightened than hurt, was instantly on his 
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legs, and, being a much stouter man than 
his oppon^t, broke from him with the 
loss of his ring, which, in the scuffle, 
William accidentally (he\^r(fin his finger. 

After diisTnisslng tlic Mivants, Mr. Gas- 
kell imain interrogatcel Snnth, concerning: 
his accomplice, but to all his cjiicstions re¬ 
specting identity, he maintained a profound 
silence. In vain the magistrate reasoned 
and argued, and assured him of the insuf¬ 
ficiency of his silence to piotect the cut 
prit^ “ beds known,” he continued, “and 
therefore-” 


“ You have no occasion to pump me,’’ 
interrupted Smith. “ But he is not known, 
—’tis impossible* he should ^—and I have 
too much, honour to peach'' 

“ Honour ! ” repeated the magistrate, 
with a sneer. 

% 

Yes. . Has your worship lived to these 
years, without bearings, the old adage. 


Ijionour amongst thieves ?* We never be¬ 
tray a brother.” 

Brother! That ciirect confession.” 

* 


“ Of what?” , 


1 ‘ 


f • f 
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Your accomplice.” 

“ Your'worship must be a1|ieverer man 
than I take you to be, if you find him out 
by that. I ha\^ too many brothers in the 
same line, for my words to point out an 
individual.” 

“ This subterfuge will not avail. Your 
confcderale is not only a brother in iniquity^ 
but one by ties, at which I blush.” 

‘‘ Then he is better known to you than 
he is to me, for I am ignorafit of any rela¬ 
tionship between us.” ’ 

“ Would I w'ere so too. Were my mise¬ 
rable wife, and more miserable daughters, 
acquainted with the intended robbery ?” 

How should they ? I have never seen 
any of your family since 1 l^ft this plafce, 
after my marriage.”^' '' '' ^ 

Then you know not of their bein^ liow 
in the house ?* ‘' * . i 

“ I know nothing about them,—-but I 
suppose they are he^rfc. Where else should 
they be i ^ ^ * 

Have you been atTlyihouth lately?’* 
That I shall not answer.” 
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You need not fear me. I have too 
much at stake to bring you to the gallows.” 

Will you aid my escape to a foieign 
countiy, and promise not to prosecute my 
accomplice, if I make a full confession ?” 

I will.—I must for the sake of my 
family.” 

Smith now acknowledged that an offi¬ 
cer, named Taylor, was his associate; but 
that he firmly believed this was his first 
crime against the laws of his country. 

“ Do you know that Taylor is married 
inquired Mr. Oaskelk 

« Yes.” 

“’And to whom 

10 , 

“ No. He merely tola me he had mar¬ 
ried the daughter of a «ovetous rich old 
Hunks, who thought ht did great things 
by giving him five hundred pounds as 
bridal present.” 

“ And who first proposed the robbery ?” 

I> was the sole instigator, though I bad 
no great difficulty in persuading him to 
join because 'he had involved his 
affairs by gambling, and had no other way 
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ot redeeming thehi> except by the sale of 
his commission.” 

You informed him, I suppose, whose 
house you idteifded to attack 

Oh, yes. I put him up to that in every 
particular, and’then he seemed to enter 
into the business with more spirit; though 
why, I could not guess.” 

** Ungrateful wretch ! He not only 
sought to lob me of my property, butpro^ 
bably my life. Had I not, by accident, 
changed my room, the unhappy being, 
who gave life to botl^ your wives, might 
have fallen a sacrifice to unprincipled vil* 
Lilly and avarice.” 

“ Both our wives !” exdaimej^ Sfhitb, 
with undissembled surprise* Did Taylor 
also many your daughter?” 

He did,—he did ! Fatal was the hour 
in which I begot the vipers; who now sting 
me to death. But strict-handed justice 
punishes our offences, ^veti in this' world. 
Had I not yielded to temptation, in the early 
part of my life, and, by way of reparation, 
married a woman without one requisite to 
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constitute connubial or parental happiness, 
this had never happened. The children of 
this unfortunate union are my curse ! Since 
they arrived to years to know good frpm 
evil, they never elicited one sensation in my 
bosom that was not painful, or introduced 
a connection that did not cover me with 
confusion. But something too much of 
this. I have been unthinkingly led to speak 
of my vexations, aqd all I have to request 
is, that you will forget the communication 
was ever made.” 

“ I shall certainly not remember it to your 
disadvantage, since you generously promise 
to assist me in leaving the kingdom.’’ 

“ But, provided 1 supply you with mo- 
ney to convey you abroad, bow can I be 
assured that you will go^—or going,—not 
return, to bring fresh shame upon me a^jd 
mine ?” 

“ If you knew my real situation, you 
would have no drc.ad of the former; and, 
oncje be>ond Jbe reach of English laws, 
few circunist^nces cpuld tempt me to throw 
myself again into their power.” 
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“ I wish Taylor would likewise consent 
to leave England/’ 

* He has not the cause that 1 have; 
but I imagine a threat of bringing him 
to justice would act as a powerful stitnu*- 
Icnt/’ 

** ril write to him immediately; but, till 
I receive an answer, you must remain in 
my custody/’ 

“ Willingly. Provided you pledge your¬ 
self not to betray me, or give me up to the 
hell-hounds of justice, should they get 
scent of my being here/' 

“ The reputation of my house will be 

your greatest security.” 

_ * 

** Perhaps not. But give me your so¬ 
lemn promise not to betray me, and I 
swear, by my hopes of hereafter, never to 
trouble you or yours again. Why do you 
hesitate ? *Tis very unlikely you should be 
put to the test; but, some how, I should 
feel more comfortable under that assurance, 
and on no other terms will 1 cbnsent to go 
abroad, since you tell me I have nothing 
to fear for this frolic.” 

VOL. 111. L 
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Tis hard to make conditions \\ iih a 
house-breaker ! but I am so every way*be- 
set, that 1 must agree to your terms.” 

Mr. Gaskell instantly wrote to Taylor, 
and offered pardon for his offence, pro¬ 
vided he left the country immediately. 
But, if he was found at Plymouth, at the 
expiration of seven days, the which he 
should detain his daughter at Tremorne, 
his affinity to her should not prevent his 
exposing the late transaction. If, on the 
contrary, he would enter into articles of se¬ 
paration, and quit the kingdom, he would 
place a hundred pounds in the hands of 
his banker, to be remitted when he arrived 
at any foreign port 

Taylor made his escape, smarting under 
the pain of his wounds, for several shot 
had lodged in his right leg, and he hyl 
more than a mile to walk ere he could 
reach the place where the horses waited. 
The fate of his companion gave him not a 
moment’s concern, otherwise than as it 
might lead to a detection of himself; and, 
as they had exchanged a promise not to 
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betray each other, conceived iiimself tolera¬ 
bly secure on that score. Could he have 
carried off the booty, they had run such 
risk to procure, he would have thought a 
few flesh wounds cheaply purchased; but 
to return with nothing but defeat, and 
possibly discovery, created a sensation at 
once painful and mortifying. 

When arrived at his lodging, on the fol¬ 
lowing day, great was his astonishment to 
find his wife gone with her mother and sis¬ 
ter to Tremorne. They were in the house 
then at the moment of attack, and it Was 
to the screams of one of them they owed 
their defeat. “ Cursed chance he ex¬ 
claimed. “ What could cairry the plot- 
spoiling, mischief-making Jeaebels home at 
that critical period ? They could have 
no suspicion of our designs ! But women 
were and always will be meddlers.’^ 

A cause was readily assigned to the sur¬ 
geon who dressed his wounds, and niext 
morning Mr. GaskeUs letter arrived. He 
read the contents with a mixture of plea¬ 
sure and mortification, but the former was 

T Q 
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predominant, for did it not promise to buiy 
the disgraceful transaction in oblivion ? 
But the conditions,—to lose his lately ac¬ 
quired character of gentleman ! To forego 
his rank, and leave his native country !— 
his wife wa« a secondary consideration. 
But, during the allotted seven da} s, he would 
dispose of his commission, and, under a 
plea not to be controverted,—namely, his 
father-in-law’s desire. With the price of 
that, and Mr. Gaskell’s promised hundred 
pounds, his handsome person might gain, 
in a foreign country, a wife richer and 
fairer than the one he left behind. 

These considerations made him no less 
anxious to' leave Plymouth than Mr, Gas- 
kell; and, sending for the army-agent, 
who happened fortunately to be upon the 
spot, he settled every thing to his o^ii 
satisfaction, and wrote to Tjernorne, in 
answer, that matters were in a fair train 
for his leaving the country,—-that he was 
willing to sign articles of separation,—and 
that Mr. Gaskell should hear from him the 
moment lie landed at Cadiz, to which port 
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he meant to steer; and hoped to serve his 
co&ntry more effectually, by joining the 
Spanish Patriots, than by remaining inac¬ 
tive at home.” 

Whilst his wounds were healing, and the 
sale of the commission uegociating, Mrs. 
Gaskell and her eldest daughter returned 
to their house, and were planning a smart 
entertainment, unmindful of wliat had pas¬ 
sed, or was likely to happen, wlien Mr. 
Sarsnet, the silk-mercer, bounded into the 
room, not with his usual smirking bow, 
and conciliating smile; he advanced with 
a bold look of haughty defiance, and, ad¬ 
dressing Mrs. Smith, desired to know 
“ how she became possessed of the fifty 
pound bill he had discounted ?” Both 
mother and daughter looked indignant. 
At length, the latter replied, “ such 
question to me can scarcely be pardoned, 
much less answered.” 

“ It must be both pardoned and answer¬ 
ed,” he rejoined, “ or consequences the 
most dreadful may ensue.” ' 
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What mean >ou, man ? ” inquired 
Pribcilla. 

“ I mean, that the bill is a forgery, and 
^ our own safety requires that you give the 
most satisfactory answer to my question, 
otherwise you may be involved in a very 
unpleasant dilemma.” 

“ Nothing,” said Mrs. Smith, “ can be 
more unpleasant to me than your conversa¬ 
tion. Do you suppose I forged it ?” 

Not exactl}^'’ replied the shopkeeper* 
‘‘ Ladies, to do them justice, are seldom 
clever enough to commit enormities of that 
nature ; but to utter a forged note is death 
by our laws, and many a woman has 
swung for it.” 

‘‘ Your malice, fellow, will never be gra¬ 
tified by seeing my daughter swing,” said 
Mrs. Gaskell. “ I can take my oath th^t 
she received the bill from her husband.” 

** W’^ho is he.'^” inquired Sarsnet. “And 
where to be found r” 

“ Who he is,—except as the son-in-law 
of ’Squire Gaskell, of Tremorne,—can be 
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nt very little consequence to 3’ou,’^ replied 
IViscilla. “ He was there very lately on a 
visit, and-” 

** But he is not there now you know, 
my dear,” said her mother, with a look 
which the silk-mercer understood, per¬ 
haps better than she to whom it was 
meant to convey that she had said more 
than prudence allowed. He left Trc- 
mornc, you know, with an intention of 
going abroad,” added Mrs. Gaskell. 

This was not spoken with the easy un¬ 
embarrassed air of truth. There was labour 
and design both in the words and the 
glance which accompanied them: the 
tradesman was more conversant with the 
world than either mother or daughter, and 
not to be duped by so palpable an artifice. 
He left them abruptly, and, seeking a ma¬ 
gistrate, laid the forgery and his suspicions 
before him. The consequence was, that 
legal people were despatched to Treinorne, 
where there was no doubt of finding some 
one able to identify the person of Smith, 
in case he should still remain, which 
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Sarsnet did not scruple to believe was 
the fact. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Gaskcll loudly ex¬ 
claimed against her daughter’s impru¬ 
dence. “ Why mention his being at Tre- 
morne at all, unless you wish to direct 
their search ? You don’t, I believe, care 
three farthings about the man, but it would 
i>e no veiy dcshable thing to appear in the 
world as the widow of a malefactor; and, 
'1 am afraid, ail things considered, the 
notes he aent you weie not honestly ac- 
quherl,—if he can be acquitted of the for¬ 
gery.” After a good deal of consultation, 
it was decided to send off a special messen¬ 
ger, to warn him of the approaching dan¬ 
ger, and to advise immediate llight, unless 
lie could piove himself guiltless. 

This expedient was put in'immediate 
ccution, and a letter, diiccted to Smith, 
was delivered fo Mr. Gaskell- The worthy 
man, on any olhci occasion, would have 
scorned the meanness of opening a letter 
not addressed to himself; but the honour 
of his family, and the suspicion which na- 
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turally arose from a packet, forwarded as 
this had been, led him to conclude there 
was some mystery, if not mischief, in 
agitation. Without ceremony he there¬ 
fore broke the seal, and, to his no small 
surprise and mortification, read as follows: 

The first bill you sent me has been 
declared a forgery, and I, in consequence, 
treated by the low-bred dealer in silks 
most ungenteelly. If you are the guilty 
person, abscond; for no means will be left 
untried to bring you to justice. I dread 
every knock at the door, expecting a like 
unpleasant visit, from the linen-draper; 
for, if you are guilty respecting one, there 
is, I fear, little reason to hope the other is 
a true bill. My mother is filled with rage 
and resentment, and would, I am sure, 
rejoice to see you hanged, if her daughter 
could escape the ignominy such a con¬ 
nection. 

Tell Grace, Taylor has sold his com¬ 
mission, and sets out to-morrow on his route 
to Spain. Who kno\vs‘ but that she may 

L 3 
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be a widow without reproach 1 Would I 
were so. Suppose you were to join * him. 
I am told the Spaniaids have embarked in 
a glorious cause, and any death is prefer¬ 
able to hanging,—at least to the surviving 
wife. 

Priscilla S- 

“ And have I,” thought Mr. Gaskell, 
“ promised protection to a man guilty of a 
crime the laws agree never to pardon? 
llow shall I compromise with my conscience 
or my country ? To the former I am bound 
beyond this life, and the latter loudly calls 
for justice on so atrocious an offender. 
To steer clear of crime to both is impos¬ 
sible; and to give him up I should involve 
myself both as a .man of honour and a 
Chiistian.” 

These and other reflections of the same 
nature, not necessary to repeat^ ended by 
a visit to the prisoner, to whom he gave 
his wife’s letter, and told him he was at 
liberty to depart. “ But, mark me, young 
man,” he added, ** I release you, not from 
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fear of involving me or mine in your dis¬ 
grace, though, whilst I conceived myself 
alone injured, I own that had too much 
weight. But now you are more than 
pected of a crime, fatal to the mercantile 
interest of the country,—a crime never 
pardoned by the laws of the land,—I set 
all selfish considerations aside, and should 
most sciupulously act as my duty to soci¬ 
ety requires, had not you artfully, by 
stratagem, obtained a promise of protec¬ 
tion. An honest man’s word is his bond; 
to that I yield. Go, therefore, 1 repeat, 
without molestation; but my protection 
extends not beyond this house. Once 
more restoied to the world, you are ame¬ 
nable to its laws; and, though I shall not 
seek you, if you throw yourself in my way, 
I shall assuredly deliver you up to the 
punishment you deserve. The ofiicers of 
justice may even now be ii^seaich of you, 
—though I have no certainty that they 
are,—but, not to involve me in falsehood,— 
a vice both mean and despicable,—^you 
must instantly away. I will conduct you 
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to the outside of my habitation, but tliat 
is all, and peihaps moie than you ought 
to expect.” 

Smith’s eyes were fixed upon his wife's 
letter during the whole of this speech. At 
its conclusion, Mr. Gaskell a<lvanced to 
the dooj, expecting his son-in-law to fol¬ 
low, but he still letained his seat, and, 
upon a motion fiom the magistiate, re¬ 
plied, “ if the officers are alieady in search 
of me, why should I meet danger ? Un- 
cfer this roof I am safe, and here I remain, 
until their vigilance be somewhat cooled. 
Your chaiacter defies all suspicion of con¬ 
nivance, and, as no one heie has seen me, 
except my two jailors, who are fortunately 
new comers, no inquiry can trace me, if 
you manfully face it out.” 

“ If you mean by manfully facing itout^ 
to be guilty of falsehood, in order to screen 
you, I must refuse to give you secuiity on 
those terms. My integrity has hitherto 
been unimpeachecl; and do you suppose 
me base enough to sacrifice it for one so 
worthless ?”* 
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“ I pay you a compliment in supposing 
you honourable enough to keep your word 
with me.” 

‘M have given you notice of danger, 
and offered to facilitate your escape; my 
word was never meant to extend beyond 
that.” 

“ You talk of escape, without providing 
the means.” 

“ True ! In the agitation of my mind I 
forgot that. Here is a hundred pounds,” 
taking a Bank note from his pocket book, 

and may you never acquire another by 
less honest means.” 

“ This will do in part; but I must have 
five hundred more, as my wife’s portion,— 
the sum you gave Taylor.” 

“ You 7nust. What if I refuse ?” 

Then here I stay, and give me up at 
your peril. Your puny conscience would 
start at the violation of your word, and 
that has been solemnly pledged not to be¬ 
tray me.” 

“ I surely meant to act right, yet never 
man involved himself as I have done, from 
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laudable motives. IJow to decide, I know 
not; foi, to be thieatened,—bullied out of 
my propel ty-” 

“ 1 ask nothing but justice. The por¬ 
tion of one daughter ought to be the por¬ 
tion of the othei.” 

“ Well, well. give me a receipt in full 
of all demands upon me, or Piiscilla, and 
ril wiite you an older upon my bankei, at 
Exeter.” 

Smith objected to this mode, as likely 
to- lead to a discovery of his peisoii. Ac¬ 
cordingly it was agieed that five bundled 
pounds should be sent to an appointed 
place in London. Mr. Gaskell then, thst 
taking caie that the servants who knew 
his person should be out of the way, con¬ 
ducted him thiough the hall, and had 
opened the back door, as the moie secret 
way of migration, when two men appealed 
on the outside, and demanded the body of 
Ihouias Smith. A third man, who rather 
stood aloof, now advanced, and, pointing 
to the culprit, declared him to he the per¬ 
son they sought. I assisted at the wed- 
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ding of Miss Gaskell,” he added, “ and 
will take my oath in any court in Christen¬ 
dom that that man is her husband, and 
married her by the name of Thomas 
Smith.” 

All Mr, Gaskells plans were now ren¬ 
dered abortive. Smith was seized and con¬ 
veyed to Exeter jail, where he languished 
until the spring assizes, and was then con¬ 
demned and executed, chiefly upon the 
evidence of his own wife ; who, to exone¬ 
rate herself, was compelled to appear 
against the man she had raslily vowed to 
love, honour, and obey. Taylor, on the 
contrary, after selling his commission, pro¬ 
ceeded to Spain, and was in the list of the 
killed at the memorable siege of I3adajos“. 

The two widows and their mother, after 
Smith’s execution, retired to Penzance, in 
Cornwall, where they kept up a kind of 
reflected consequence, derived from the 
lustre of Mr. Gaskell’s virtues. His re¬ 
spectability,—his riches,—were exhaustless 
themes. The man to whom they could 
not allow one merit when they lived under 
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the same roof, pride and vanity made them 
now extol, as sometliing moie than mor¬ 
tal,—something it was an honour to be 
allied to. 

Such is ever the conduct of those, who, 
having no light in themselves, endeavour 
to shine with bon owed lustie; and such 
the superioiity which viitue will always 
maintain over vice. Thus, the women of 
Mr. Gaskell’s family, though they wished 
the little woild about Penzance to believe 
them all perfection, were painfully consci¬ 
ous that they owed all their reai lespect- 
ability to the husband and father, whose 
life they had taken every means to render 
unconifoitable; they knew,—they felt their 
own comparative littleness, and tacitly ac¬ 
knowledged the goodness they could not 
imitate. 
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CHAP. VI. 

THE RELAPSE, — ONE MISTAKE BEGETS 
MANY, — FEMALE ARTIFICE AND ITS 
CONSEQUENCES. 

Captain Corbett left Tremorne per^ 
fectly satisfied with his marriage, and in 
entire good humour with himself. He had 
repaired the wrongs of an injured female, 
and by so doing silenced the scrujlfes of 
his conscience, appalled at the near ap¬ 
proach of death. lie painted scenes of 
quiet domestic peace, to which he had 
hitherto been a stranger; scenes peculiarly 
recommended by novelty, and the altera¬ 
tion in his once boasted person. But, 
alas ! the company of his old associates 
soon brought his ideas to their former 
level. They laughed him out of the little 
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^irtlle he possessed, and rallied the feais 
which led him to commit matrimony with 
a woman, many of them had seen in her 
former degraded situation, and some of 
them intimately known. 

Corbett wanted that strength of mind 
which could alone have borne him up 
against the tide of lidicule. The sneers 
and scoffs of his contemporaries in vice 
and folly were moie than his weak head 
could withstand ; and, though a late trans¬ 
action,—a transaction he now blushed for, 
—could never be recalled, he resolved to 
leave Julia in quiet possession of his name, 
without indulging her with his compan 3 ^ 

Hafl he been truly informed respecting 
his wife’s feelings, he would have known 
that this was the greatest favour he could 
have conferred. But, not supposing it 
possible that the woman lie had honoi»red 
with legal claims could behold him with 
indifference, this determination was little 
less cruel than his former conduct, and 
shewed a heart callous to every feeling of 
humanity. Previous, however, to this 
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counter-revolution in his principles, and 
whilst virtue had yet her proper ascenden¬ 
cy, lie favoured Julia with a letter, filled 
with assurances of eternal fidelity. By 
way of postscript, he added, “ I wish I 
had solicited an interview with Miss Fitz- 
York before my departure. I have to in¬ 
treat her pardon for very reprehensible 
conduefat Newland ; but hope a short de¬ 
lay will not diminish her willingness to 
forgive, since it will still further convince 
her of my general penitence.” 

Had Fanny, to whom Julia shewed this 
paragraph, suspected any collusion between 
the writer and Miss Heathcote, the 
scene of duplicity he meant to iinrav^ she 
would have been as anxious to hear as he 
was to disclose; but, supposing it merely 
referred to several impertinencies he had 
been guilty of, she felt no solicitude about 
it, either.at that time or afterwards. 

For several days, when he was not en¬ 
gaged at the War-office, time hung with 
leaden weight upon Corbett’s hands. His 
reformation, the work of fear rather than 
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conviction, now the dread of death no 
longer appalled him, took a letiogiade di¬ 
rection ; though, had he lemaincd amid the 
virtuous society of Tiemorne, ’tis possible 
the seeds of penitence might have taken 
root, and flourished "dth comeliness and 
vigour. But thrown again in the way of 
temptation, with piinciplcs too weak to 
resist evil, he became once more a willing 
victim at the shrine of falsehood and hy¬ 
pocrisy. Would, for the ciedit of human 
nature, w c could say, he stopped here! 
But, as it is impossible to say, “ thus far 
will I go and no farther,’’ the first deviation 
from the path of rectitude,—since one vice 
naturally begets another,—should be care- 
fully guaided against, for we know not 
whither it mav lead us. 

No human being becomes vicious on a 
sudden; and the probability exists,"^that 
the woist of ciiminals once started at the 
very shadow of vice, but wanted strength 
of mind to resist the fiist inroads of temp¬ 
tation. 

Duitng a solitary promenade in the now 
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tlcbcrtecl Park, where the wind whistled 
amongst the leafless branches, Corbett, for 
the first time since his marriage, began 
seriously to .see the folly of it. He had 
made himself the laughing-stock of his 
military friends, without increasing his 
own happiness, or hCr’s for whom the sa 
crifice was made. Here ended all his 
visionary plans of uniting himself to some 
rich heiress,—virtuous as rich,—and with 
beauty equal to either. Fanny Fitz-York’s 
image then presented itself in all the capti¬ 
vating loveliness of unresisting youth. ’Tis 
true, she had hitherto scorned him, but 
was not tliat more his own fault than any 
real dislike in her? During their inter¬ 
course, he liad rather endeavoured to flat¬ 
ter her vanity than seriously to gain her 
affections! “ Cursed chance!” he mentally 
exclaimed, which brought that 'meddling 
parson and his sister to the Tower ! But 
for their mal-a-propos appearance I could 
have confirmed the favourable opinion of 
Lady Aim and Mr. Strictland> and, by 
that means, .conquered the scruples of the 
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cver-diitiful Fanny; nor would this cork 
suppoiter lise in judgment against me. 
Instead of disgiacefully flying their society, 
and skulking like a culprit in the dark, 

I ambling thiough unknown paths, and 
tumbling headlong into a pit, I should, by 
time and peiscveiance, have led the lovely 
heiress,—■/ nothing loth,’ to the temple of 
Hymen, and have been the envy of all 
my acquaintance, as I am now their 
scorn.” 

At the conclusion of this soliloquy he 
ran against a female, who seemed by her 
inattention to be as deeply involved in me¬ 
ditation as himself. A faint scieam was 
followed by a perfect recognition. “ Cor¬ 
bett!” Miss Ileathcote !” each exclaimed 
at the same moment; “ who could have 
thought of stumbling upon you?” conti¬ 
nued Philippa. t 

‘‘You may well say stumbling,” replied 
Corbett. “ I hope I have not hurt you by 
my carelessness?” 

“ Not at all. But what was the subject 
of your cogitation?” 
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Matrimony. By the same token, have 
you brought Leslie to capitulate?” 

Not yet. The enemy still keeps pos¬ 
session of the citadel. Could we once 
dislodge her, I should have no doubt of a 
surrender. I was in hopes you would have 
made a diversion in my favour; but your 
journey into Devonshire has been unavail¬ 
ing, I see by your rueful looks. No hopes 
of a wedding, hey r” 

“ I am married.” 

“ Married, say you? When? Where?” 

“ A month ago. At Tremorne.” 

Married ! and mention it thus calmly! 
Why, man, your wife might be somebody*s 
cast off mistress, instead of the beautiful, 
— the all-conquering, Fanny! But see, 
Leslie—now my own Leslie approaches, 
lie was coming to town for a day or two; 
and, the Duchess having a few commis¬ 
sions she wished me to execute, I occupied 
the vacant seat in his curricle. But when 
will you call upon me ? There’s my Card; 
I long ta- hear the history of your court- 
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rhop^.yov ampl^ credit 

fcir spurring J^ou on to the pursuit.” 

The mention of a “cast c(F mistress” 
struck Corbett dumb Whatever intention 
ho might hax'C had to be connnonicative 
was entirely frustrated by* the baieAii 
words; and be took leave,' with a promise 
he never intended to fulfil, of calling it 
her lodgings in the evening. 

Every hour added an item to the sum 
total of his mortifications. The laugh and 
ridicule of his friends might have been 
borne with some degree of good humour, 
had not the evil which excited them been 
past remedy. But, no attempt to join in 
the laugh,—no effort at raillery could an¬ 
nul his piesent marriage, or give him the 
most distant hope of forming another, 
more congenial with his pftdei and ambi¬ 
tion. The amputation, which, by humbling 
his vanity, had laid the foundation fot 
these now detested nuptials, was followed 
by no consecjuences materially Jnjurioifsl to 
his appearance; Jhd weft-shaped dork leg 
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had 80 imposing an effect, that symmetry, 
OB which he prided himself, had scarcely 
suffered by the substitution; having reco¬ 
vered his usual glow of health, too, he once 
more fancied himself irresistible, and exe** 
crated the candour which had unthinkingly 
declared him a married man* 

Philippa and Leslie were no sooner alone 
than she informed him of Fanny’s nuptials; 
adding, Corbett has foiled all Lady 
Ann's ambitiobs projects to match her 
daughter nobly; for Fanny, with native 
rusticity, preferred love and a pad-nag to 
indifference and a coach and six. She 
found Corbett’s handsome person irresisti* 
ble at last, though I must say, she did her 
utmost whilst at Newland to conquer the 
growing partiality.” 

Philippa might have proceeded much 
longer without interruption, for Leslie re¬ 
ceived a shock from the former part of her 
intelligence, that nearly paralyzed bis fa¬ 
culties ; nor were his feeUngs merely per¬ 
sonal. That Miss Fite-York should marry 
was a matter of no surprise, though it was 

VOL. III. SI 
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one of extreme regret; and, the intelli¬ 
gence that snch an event had actually 
taken place would have been borne with 
philosophic patience, at least, so he flatter¬ 
ed himself,—had her choice fallen upon a 
man, whose intellect bore any proportion 
to his person. That was cast in nature's 
finished mould; the casket was fair to look 
upon, but no gems were found within. 
And could Fanny, whose mind glowed 
with intelligence, in whose bosom can¬ 
dour, simplicity, and all the moral virtues, 
reigned triumphant, —• could she be happy 
in the constant society of a shallow-pated 
coxcomb,—an unblushing libertine ? Im¬ 
possible I Yet such was the choice she had 
made, and thus was verified an observation 
lie had frequently heard, but never before 
credited, that people commonly attach 
themselves to characters the most oppo¬ 
site 5 and light and darkness, virtue and 
vice, were not less in unison than Captain 
Corbett and Fanny Fitz-York. 

Whilst these thoughts were passing, 
Philippa observed him earnestly^ but main- 
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tainetl a profound silence. At letigtli, he 
heaved a deep sigh, and in tremulous 
accents and an under voice, as if address¬ 
ing himself rather than his conipatiioti, 
said, “ had the lovely girl purchased hap¬ 
piness, I hope I should not selfishly repine 
at the mortifying preference; for, though 
my own peace be for ever destroyed, the 
anguish of my heart would not be quite 
complete, could I contemplate the domestic 
felicity of its worshipped idol. But vain 
is every hope that tends to that point; 
and transient will be the delusion of her, 
who has sought connubial happiness with 
one incapable of bestowing it. Is Fanny 
—I mean is Mrs. Corbett-^-in town?” 

“ My interview with the Captain was so 
short I had not time to inquire into parti¬ 
culars ; but he promised to call this even¬ 
ing, when I shall make myself mistress of 
every circumstance.” 

“ As you please. I shall be on my road 
to Newland within the hour.” 

** Indeed I I thought you intended a 
short excursion.” 
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To what end should I now visit De¬ 
vonshire, except to augment my misery? 
Had I followed my own plans, at an earlier 
period, this heavy stroke might have been 
averted; but, now to seek her society 
would be the action of a maniac. Are you 
ready to accompany me into Oxfordshire ?” 

The business for which I come is not 
<?ompl€ted; if you stay till Thursday-” 

ril not stay an hour. Wherefore should 
I ? To meet him in my present frame of 
mind might be dangerous,—to see her — 
distraction. Farewell I shall probably 
be many miles from Newland ere you re¬ 
turn, for to remain in a place grown hate¬ 
ful, by the retrospect of past happiness, 
would require an effort my powers are un¬ 
equal to.” At the conclusion of these 
words, he rushed through the Horse- 
Guards and was out of sight in a moment. 

Fhtfippa, thus unexpec redly deserted, 
was not in a very enviable situation. The 
intelligence which she expected to convert 
to her own use, by filling Leslie’s bosom 
with rage against Fknoy, and thereby 
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opening an avenue through which she 
might make a direct approach to his heart, 
had failed in the very onset. Yet the bare 
possibility that she should ultimately carry 
her point, kept her spirits from sinking and 
endued her with perseverance. 

The unexpected ?ight of Leslie filled the 
mind of Corbett with the most envious 
sensations. Not so much on account of 


his rank and endow intDts, as because he 
was a single man, ancl a ili^ ity to seek, 
with honour, an nnlucky cluince 

had alone, ht iin)n ;ht, dipnvi'«< inm oL 
When he appr()u< d near enough ro re¬ 
cognize Philippas companion, the distant 
bow with which he greeted him,—the re- 
^ pnlsive coldness of manner he knew so 
well how to assume towards those he 


thougjit unworthy of his regard,—added 
rage to the envy which before possessed 
Corbett; and, he determined to throw,' at 
least, one more stumbling block in thiJ way 
of his addresses; or, more properly speak¬ 
ing, to persevere in the pl^os l^e. and Plii- 
hppa had before p.^acjis^d I^fewland. 
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For, tbougli his expectations of ultimately 
preventing the alliance seemed very distant 
and obscure, he .resolved to retard it, in 
hopes fortune would release him from the 
bonds he had prematurely forged ; or, if 
that happiness were denied him, cliaiicc 
might second his endeavours to frustrate 
Leslie's plans, by marrying Fanny else¬ 
where, if she believed her lover already 
disposed of. 

Fully bent on this nefarious scheme, he 
hastened to his lodgings, and penned the 
following artful letter to bis wife. 


London, Dec. 30, 1812. 

‘‘ Dear Julia, 

‘‘ I am thwarted in the pleasure I anti¬ 
cipated 6f passing a quiet winter with’you, 
at Tremorne, by an abscess formed just 
above the place where I suffered amptkta- 
tion; and shall be confined under the sur¬ 
geon’s hands for several weeks, if, indeed, 
it will ever be quite cured. We must not, 
however, repine at this trial of patience, 
but submit as cheerfully’ as we can to the 
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decrees of Providence. Make iny respect¬ 
ful devoirs to Miss Fitz-York, and tell her 
1 met young Talbot ai^d Miss lleathcote 
yesterday, in tlie Park. They are only in 
town for a few days to purchase finery pre¬ 
paratory to their nuptials. The rest of the 
Uuke’s household are well, and continue at 
Newland. I once thought her Grace’s 
plans, for they are evidently her’s, would 
have been defeated; but Leslie is so much 
attached to his family, that any wish of 
theirs is to him a law. This may, in some 
respects, be worthy of praise, but it betrays 
an apathy I never could imitate. Remem* 
ber me to every friend, and believe 
dear Julia, your faithful 

Corbett.” 

“ P.S% Do not mention tlieabscesa; but 
say business detains me.” 

Talbot’s unexpected return, for “ he had 
wrung from the Duke his slow leave” to 
visit Devonshire, in order to obtain a solu¬ 
tion of the mystery Lady Ann’s letter con¬ 
tained, and to decide hie own fate as far as 
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jegaicled Fanny, filled the NcMland circle, 
now confined to a family party, with asto¬ 
nishment; not lessened when they beheld 
the paleness of his visage and the despond¬ 
ency of his looks. 

“ My dear Leslie,” exclaimed the Duke^ 
^‘iwhat’s the matter ? Are you not well? 

“Thank you, my good uncle: well in 
health.” 

What urgent occasion brought you 
back, your eirand unpeiformed ?” inquiied 
the Duchess. “ Nothing has happened to 
Philippa, I hope?” 

I left her well.” 

tome, come, Leslie,” said the Duke, 
impatiently, “ trifle Hot with those who love 
you; dismiss the laconic, and itlieve *olir 
suspense by a frank ^confession. Did you 
meet Lady Ann Fiti'-'Y’oikV* famil^' fn 
town r” f » r • ^ 

** I met the busbatuFof Miss Fitz-^ork'; 
after that coiifession,‘yDU'will not wonder If 
I bad po wish tovsee the rest of the family.” 

“i'anny nia'riiedl”* exclaimed all tHe 
females in a breath. 
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Miss Pitas'-Yojrk a wife!” said the 
Duke« in amazement. “ I am astpnished !** 

And I undone i” r^oined Leslie^ with 

a deep sigh. “ Rendered miserable, \xith- 

* 11 • ' 1 ‘ ' ' 

out even the negative consolation which 
would result from a conviction of her hap¬ 
piness ; for happy such a mind as Fanny’s 
can never be, united to a man of Corbett’s 
habits and opinions.” 

Corbett I” repeated his Grace. “ Is 
he the husband of her choicer” 

“ He is her husband/* replied Leslie^ 
‘‘ by some strange fatality. To suppose 
her choice decided the connexion would 
be a libel op her understanding. Duty 
must have had more than its proper influ-* 
ence in forwarding the union.” 

And yet, that a female of l^dy Ann's 
discernment,” interrupted the Duchess^ 
“ should have so biassed her daughter, is 
to admit of something contradictory to 
her well known character. But, since the 
mattiCr is now past recaV we cun only con¬ 
clude, that the niost sensible women have 
their weaknesses, and that her Ladyship 

M 3 
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has been deceived by Corbett's plausible 
manners/’ 

Then you allow nothing,” said Lady 
Sidney, “ to the really beautiful person of 
Corbett. To a youthful female, his hand¬ 
some face and graceful figure might be 
some excuse for the rash action you seem 
unanimously to condemn.” 

“ With many girls,” replied her Grace, 

these advantages would be irresistible. 
With you, for instance, Sidney, they might 
perhaps have more sway than they ought; 
and, if we believe Miss Fitz-York actuated 
by the same weakness, we shall the less 
regret our Leslie’s loss.” 

Young Talbot was buried in deep reflec¬ 
tion, when the Duke’s gentleman entered 
with* letters. Her Grace was engaged in 
the perusal of one from Lady Milford, 
when she rapturously exclaimed, “ cou« 
rage, Leslie ! The,prize is yet within your 
reach 1’ 

‘‘ What mean you, Duchess?” inquired 
his Grace. 

“ I mean, Duke, that Fanny Fitz-York 
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is yet a single woman. But listen and sur¬ 
mise.” 


“ Grosvenar-hal4 Jan. 1 £, 1813^ 
My diear Duchess, 

“ What strange, unaccountable, capri¬ 
cious mortals are peers of the realm! 
Would not you have supposed, from the 
precipitance with which I was hurried from 
Newland, that my presence was essentially 
necessary to uiv Lord ? And so it was in 
one respect. Tfce gout was attended, en 
suite, by spleen and ill-nature, and nobody 
was thought so pio}x?r to bear with tliek 
impertinence as his poor wife. Except oa 
these momentous occasions, I am forbid¬ 
den his presence; and my real situatiQir ia 
this old mansion iS' similar to |hat. of a 
Frenchman upon Dartmoor, namely, a pr^ 
soner ou my parole. 

“ 1 have heard nothingiiof Fanny or her 
charming mother, since I left your cheer¬ 
ful society; but I conclude the former has 
long since returned to the fertile plains of 
Devon^ Captain Corbett I see has. not 
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only left Newlapd, but taketiiwato hiin$elf 
a wife. The paper$ announce the bride as 

a ^iss Cayendish-Leslie, who bad 

beeii all ear during the last ^ntence, noMr 
exclaimed, with more than ordinary emo^n 
tioh, “are you sure the name is Caveiiv 
dish?” t 

“ I think so. At any rate, I am surest 
is not Fitz-York.” 

“ Thank you, my dear atint; you have 
infused new life into me,, and I beg the 
lovely Fanny pardon a thousand times for 
supposing it possible she could marry suck 
a man as Corbett. To-morrow’s sun shall 
find me on the road to Devonshire.” 

“ Bejt so,” said his Grace. . Tken ad^ 
dressing himself to the Duchess, €ontinued> 
“js that the whole of Lady Milford's let¬ 
ter” , 

“1 was so eager to communicate gooc^ 
news,” replied she, “ that I have yet read 
no fu]:ther, but will continue % alopd» for 
your amusement. “ If iJIrs. BiooinfieM 
still remains at Newland, tell her 
Gl:os\^e^Q^•hall will be an act pf cbaiS^^- 
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where I would join her in railing at the 
follies of^ tnankind, than' which she will 
ncYerfincl a better subject than the lord of 
diis'nohle mansion ; who, between politics 
and the goiitj’is most insufferably tiresonfe. 
Your trrace*‘is* happily exempt from the 
tyranny of either. Would fate had woven 
a different WebTornie ! ^Though the World 
had thereby been deprived of an example 
of fortitude* and philosophy every female 
is not endowed with. 


1 beg to be affectionately remembered 
to his Grace and the girk;' aiuh though 
lastj not least, to Leslie,' ^ vvl^om' I once 


hoped—but no matter. Wayward destiny 
frequently crosses out deafest wi^he^; and 
’leaves weak mdrtalis* tb'regret theit Mlufe. 




with the most perfect regard, 

' ^ your* Oracdls friend atid ‘Siervant, 

k 

PiS. My ^ senfanfhaV* Wclcletitally 
bi^ught from &*ne?ghbouflh]g'f6Wri an old 
ne^j^pen * ’I copy the 'follbwin^ sentence, 
tOr ihew that I have lost fny own time, and 
tired your patience by prosing about a per- 
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son whose very existence was unknown to 
until a provincial print thus flatteringly 

announces it. ‘ Last Tliursdav was mar- 

«/ 

ried, Captain Corbett, to Miss Cavendish. 
It is but justice to say, that a handsomer 
couple never entered the temple of Hyinen> 
although the loss of a leg, in the service of 
his country, rendered the gallant bride¬ 
groom less alert than nature intended Inm 
to be.’ ” 

, ‘‘ So then the husband of Miss Caven¬ 
dish is not our Corbett, after all,” ob¬ 
served the Duke,^ looking affectionately at 
his nephew. 

Leslie sighed,—he almost groaned,—so 
hearti-reuding was the disappointment. 

I wish he was any body’s Corbett,, 
rather than Fanny Fitz-York’s,” rejoined 
the Duchess. - ^ 

“ If he be the husband of her choicej— 
ajs who can doubt it,—i^ not that wish, 
my dear mother,” inquired Albina, ‘‘ self¬ 
ish and uncharitable ?” 

“ Wlaea we are disappointed in our dear¬ 
est expectations,” replied her Grace, “ the 
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mind is apt to complain, without taking 
into consideration the injurious tendency 
off words, spoken in the bitterness of grief 
or resentment. Towards Fanny Fitz-Yoj^k 
I have no wish but wliat springs from af¬ 
fection, and an earnest desire for her hap-*' 

tt 

piness; and, if that wish,—that desire,— 
has made me appear selfish or uncharitable, 
I have only to say there was less of design 
than accident in it.” 


The conversation, in which Leslie could 
bear no part, was interrupted by the un¬ 
expected arrival of Sir Herbert Huntley, 
who called en pamuU on his road to town. 
Congratulations on his marriage, and the 
most friendly inquiries after liis lady, led 
to the mention of Corbett's wedding* I 
say Corbett, for each individual felt a re¬ 
luctance to associate the name of Fanny, 
well knowing the effect such an associa¬ 
tion would have on Leslie. 


Yes,” replied the Baronet; Captain 


Corbett's anti-matrimonial prejudices are 


at length vanquished, and 1 hope he is 
* fully bent on making amenda to that so** 
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ciety his former conduct too much out¬ 
raged.” 

“ The young lady has rather boldly ven¬ 
tured to adopt the old maxim,” observed 
his Grace. “ I hope, for her sake, the 
rake may indeed reform.” 

‘‘ Did much parade attend the wedding?” 
inquired Sidney. 

** On the contrary. The ceremony was 
privately performed, atTremorne, before a 
very few witnesses.” 

. With Lady Ann’s full approbation, no 
doubt,” observed the Duchess. 

“ Certainly. Whatever might have been 
her Ladyship’s previous wish,—though I 
have no authority but common report, for 
supposing she ever thought much on^the 
subject,—imperious necessity demanded a 
salvo for the lady’s reputation, and to that 
Lady Ann Fitz-Yo;*k implicitly bowed%^ 

The ^astonishment of the Duke’s family» 
at this.4iK:laration^., it would be difficujt to^ 
describe. .SurprisCi, .sorrow, incredulity, 
and iudignatiou,, turns,, strove forinas- 
tery;. but the gieiieral attention was .soon * 
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fixed exclusively upon Leslie^ who, wiih 
clenched hands, and a wild stare of dis¬ 
traction, rushed out of the room. 

^ H . - -t- 

The amazement betrayed by the family 
party, at intelligence so unexpected aud 
heart-wounding, now all centred in the 
worthy Baronet, whose utmost invention 
was unable to penetrate the cause of Tal¬ 
bot’s behaviour. That he should have any 
interest in the fate of Julia Cavendish ap¬ 
peared utterly improbable; and yet, to 
what other motive could the agitation of 
himself, and the visible surprise of the 
family, be attributed ? Corbetfs general 
character then rushed upon his mind. ^ He 
had doubtless been the declared admirer, 
perhaps the affianced husband, of Lady 
Albina, whose silence on a subject the 
other females seemed moi'e than commonly 
curious, to investigate, fiiCed her at otiCC 
the deserted object of Cotbett’s perfidy. 
Sir Herbert, however, ankioils the 

, T 

particulars, was prevented by the- arrival 
of comjlany; and, as a titere call bf inquiry 
was all his present time allowed, hC left the 



9,5S 


FANNY FITZ-YORK. 


Abbey, sorrowing thatheshoulU have been 
the cause, however innocently, of uneasi¬ 
ness to a family he higlily respected; and 
more than ever hating Corbett, for plant¬ 
ing a dagger in the bosom of another 
lovely victim to false professions and in¬ 
discriminate gallantry* 

The moment his Grace had handed the 

I 

morning time^kiilers to their carriage, be 
flew to find, and, if possible, to comfort 
his nephew, but every inquiry in the house 
and garden proved iiusuccessfuL At lengthy 
he learnt, with much vexation, that Leslie 
left the Abbey on horseback, unattended, 
ajad that his return was uncertain. How 
to proceed, under such circumstances, bis 
Grace knew not. Ignorant of his route,, 
and the motives which preempted it, he 
hastened to consult the Duchess upon the 
expediency or otherwise of sending a tvmtf 
messenger in pursuit. 

The former, her Grace totally disap¬ 
proved. “ Leslie,’* she added, “ hasbeeiir 
too long master of his own actions, to be 
watched and followed at this period. His 
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prudence and rectitude, we are well con-^ 
vinced, may be relied on ; and who kiiowsj 
after all, whether he is not merely riding 
off the chagrin occasioned by Sir Herbert’s 
intelligence. By the same token, Duk«, 
what think you of it ?” 

“ 1 think the tale a base forgery, but 
not originating in the Baronet. Corbett 
hjmself, though why it was necessary to 
stigmatize the character of his wife, I can¬ 
not say, is the vile fabricator of as infa¬ 
mous a fiilsehood as ever dehled the mouth 
of man. Fanny Fitz-York is virtue per¬ 
sonified, and every way too good, too 
ineo> too noble of sentiment, for the wretch 
she has unwarily chosen for her protector,” 

“ So I think; and therefore there must 
be some hidden cause, some motive that 
meets not our comprehension, for the un- 
natural unioui. If she, whom we looked 
upon as the paragon of chastity, fell, some 
vile arts must have been practised, of which 
we cannot even guess the extent.” 

even on that supposition, would 
Fanny, the lugh-minded delicate Fanny, 
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stoop to wed the basest of his sex ? I have 
studied her character, I know her inmost 
soul, and that knowledge tells me that 
Fanny Fitz-York wx}uld never patch a bro¬ 
ken reputation by marriage. The wisest 
of us are, at times, incomprehensible be¬ 
ings; on this principle; therefore, we must 
account for, but can neither wonder at 
nor blame her choice, decided, in some 

I 

measure, perhaps, by Lady Ann’s declared 
wishes,” 

^Whilst the Duke and Duchess were be¬ 
wildered with conjecture, Leslie was flying 
on the wings of vengeance towards Lon*- 
dpn, detcuiifneei to call Gorhett to a strict 
acpouiit for viujaxing the purity of an an¬ 
gel; without considering, that he had no 
right wliatever to interfere in the concerns 
of one, wlio, in bestowing her person; had 
buried every injury, and constituted her 
husband sole guardian of her honour. ' ^ 

These reflections,* I say, 'iievef* ocdfiir^red 
tpl^slie: all his thoughts' wek^e^ Sited' Pn 
thP ypnng,; the beautiful, the interesting 
Fanny, as she last appeared to him ; but 
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now degra^lcd, lost, betrayed by a cow¬ 
ardly assassin. 

He had arrived within a few paces of 
the Duke’s residence in Piccadilly, whetii 
buried in profound meditation, he drew up 
his horse just in time to avoid trampling 
upon a lady, whom his spirited animal had 
laid prostrate. Quick as thought he dis¬ 
mounted, and, raising the fallen female, 
beheld, to his astonishment, Philippa. 
Miss Heathcote, greatly alarmed at the 
rude attack, pretended also to be much 
hurt, in order to excite a greater degree of 
sensibility ; and never had she heard him 
say “my dear Philippa” with half the 
softness, as at the moment he raised her in 
his arms, and bore her towards the Duke’s 
mansion. 

The scene had drawn together a number 
of spectators, but none who witnessed it so 
painfully as our heroine, who accidentally 
passed in^^Mr. Strictland’s carriage, at the 
moment Leslie’s words and factions betrayed 
such tenderness. Her first impulse was to 
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stai 5 the chariot, and ofler her services, 
hut this was the thought of a moment; 
for under whose guidance could Philippa 
be so safe,—under whose auspices so happy, 
—^OT what protection could be so proper, as 
that of her affianced husband ? Fanny 
stg^hed, as she internally pronounced the 
la^ words; it was a breathing of regret, 
stt^ngly tincttired with a more baleful seni¬ 
dation. Envy, that corroder of peace,—that 
enemy to repose,—had fixed its hated resi¬ 
dence in her bosom, and all her native phi** 
lanthropy was unable to dislodge it. Her 
fore-knowledge of the intended alliance 
bad not prepared her mind for the anxiety, 
the tenderness, the feeling of Leslie’s words 
and manner; because, during her residence 
at Nefwland, nothing of that nature had 
occurred,—on the contrary, he appeared 
to slight all Philippa’s advances^-^shi^con- 
cludecl the matcti to be a mere matter of 
policy, and that the ohavaCter of lover 
would never be added to that of husband. 
Bu 4^ in this instance, he bad betrayed an 
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unequivocal proof of tendernliss, that chil¬ 
led her whole frame, and produced a faint¬ 
ness that nearly overpowered her. 

Tis a difficult thing to reconcile the fed- 
ings of the human mind. Fanny had 
thought of young Talbot’s marriage with 
Philippa as a thing of course, and, reflecting 
upon it as inevitable, had, in some inea^ 
sure, brought her sensibility under sub¬ 
jection. But to hear him address her in 
accents of tenderness raised a tumult in 
her soul, unfelt until the present moment 

4. 

She had 5 ^eilded to the necessity which 
bestowed his person on another, but his 
pref erence, shewn to herself in a thousand 
instances, she was not prepared, at the 
present moment, to relinquish ; and diffi¬ 
cult would be the task, she felt assured, 
ever to forego it. 

M^hilst these thoughts passed in Fanny’s 
mind, othfers, of a more pleasing nature, 
occupiedi Philippa. This was her first 
meeting with Leslie, since he had been in¬ 
formed of Miss Fitz*Y 0 rk*s marriage f and 
there was a tenderness in his address, a 
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soothing softness in his manner, unlike 
any thing she had before experienced. 
This she was unwilling to attribute to the 

' ^ r 

accident, but believed,—because she hoped, 
—that be desired to conquer his now un¬ 
availing prepossession, and would ulti¬ 
mately seek> ip her affections, a balm for 
his repent disappointment. Full of this 
hope, and determined to avail herself of 
the compassion so visible in his manner, 
she considered on the most proper means 
of prolonging their interview. To remain 
in the house, with no other companion, 
she knew would appear indecorous in ^he 
e}^es of so strict an observer, unless she 
feigned indisposition, and that would as 
cle^ly prevent their intercourse as any 
otlier mode of separation^ But could be 
be prevailed upon to attend her to one of 
the theatres, she could command bis af- 
tention, for some hours, at least^ aUd what 
might not a few hours acconifn^ in his 
present frame 6f mind ? Full of this plan, 
she’pretended to recotlect a promise to 
support the first appearance of a new 
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actress, at Coveut-garden Theatre; and 
though,” she continjued, “ I feel niyself.. 
more disposed for a comfortable domestic 
p^ty, at NewrJtand-abbeyj ye^t, as that is 
beyond niy reach, if you,, dear Leslie, will 
be my companion, the evening cannot bC: 
devoid of pleasure. 

Leslie’s looks could not conceal the 

, ^ * t •* 

misery which preyed upon his mind. It, 
had, for a moment, been banished, by the 
accident which brought him in contact 
with Philippa; but, as no evil had arisen, 
or was likely to arise, from their untoward 
meeting, Fanny’s injuries recurred to his 
memory with renewed force, and rendered 
every thing, like amusement, loathsome 
and disgusting. 

Philippa read in his dejected looks a 
nej^afive to her request; but, detcrniined to 
persevere, she put on one of her most se^ 
ducingsmile% and, laying her hand gently 
upon his continued, you owe me a 
«recompense you know, Leslie, forgiving 
m^e so^'ungallant a fa^ ; and, were that not. 
the case, I hope friendship,—may I not say 

VOL. III. N 



^66 FANNY FITZ^YORK. 

afFection,*^wouId lead you^ to grant me so 
unimportant a favour. I have no engage^ 
ment for the evening, having refused seve¬ 
ral, for the express purpose of attending 
the theatre,**—no society at my lodgings,-— 
and the accident has flurried my spirits too 
much to render solitude desirable. Under 

these circumstances, you caiinot refuse to 

% 

be my protector, for this evening, at least. 
I forgot to secure a box, but, by going 
early, we shall meet with a front seat Mn 
the second circle, and that will better suit 
my dishabille and your travelling cos¬ 
tume than a more conspicuous station. 
I’ll ring for coffee, and order a coach to 
attend us at half-past six.” 

Philippa pursued her discourse with such 
rapidity, that Leslie had no opportunity, 
however well-inclined, to raise objections. 
The bell was answered in a momentj’Hlre 
proposed orders given, with a promptness 
he was unable to withstand; and, 
dering the day too far advanced to afford 
hopes of meeting with the object of his 
vengeance, he yielded to necessity, and 
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handed Philippa to the front seat ^of an 
upper side box. The lower part of the 
house was at that time nearly empty ; but 
Philippa’s attention was soon arrested by a 
party entering a box nearly opposite. Thdy 
bad scarcely taken tbeir seats, wben slrc 
whispered to her companion, the new 
married coil^le.’* Leslie, without feeling 
interested in the intelligence, attended po^ 
litely to the information, and followed 
with his eyes the direction of hers; but 1 
leave my reade# to conceive the full force 
of his feelings, when, smiling in youth and 
loveliness, and seated between Corbett and 
Lady Ann, Fanny met his vision! 

She appeared to be listening attentively 
to some information^ conveyed by Mr. 
Strictland, from whom she turned to ad^ 
dress the Captain, who seemed to be more 
than usually animated. Happy Corbett!” 
sighed forth Leslie, in an audible voice. 
“ His wi^^ too, seem happy ! And am I 
doomed to be the instrumeht to disturb 
her serenity ? Never! If Fanny complain 
not,r-4-if fehe be satisfrod,-j^if wedlock pos- 

N 2 
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sess powers to blot out injuries of the most 
deadly kind,—by what right, human dr 
divine, do I presume to interfere?” He 
then fell into a fit of musing for some time 
undisturbed, for Philippa was too much 
the victim of astonishment to interrupt 
either his soliloquy or subsequent cogita¬ 
tion. Her fears for his reas^on were at 
% 

first too powerful to admit of any other 
idea; these, at length, however, gave way 
to rage and vexation, when she perceived 
him on the point of leaving the box with¬ 
out apology, or seeming to recollect that 
such a person as herself was in existence. 

In no very conciliating tone she remind¬ 
ed him of his error, adding, “ you surely 
do not mean to leave me here alone 1” 
Leslie apologised for his sudden fit of ab¬ 
straction, and, again seated himself, his 
attention still rivetted, as by fascination, 
on the opposite box. 

At this moment, Lady Ann, accidentally 
casting up her eyes, said something to her 
daughter, who instantly looked in the same 
direction, and returned her Ladyship’s 
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whisper; her face and neck glowing with 
a contrariety of sensations. Corbett’s at¬ 
tention was, by this time, fixed on the 
same box with an appearance of ti^ium- 
phant exultation. Leslie had often been 
an object of envy at Newland; now it was 
in his power to retaliate,—now he should 
be envied in turn, and the talionis, was 
his favourite motto. Lady Ann, not con¬ 
ceiving any resentment due to Mr. Talbot, 
since the Duke’s letter was doubtless sent 
without his knowledge, gave him frequent 
opportunities of paying distant respect; 
but her every glance was unnoticed. His 
eye never wandered a moment from Fanny 
and her supposed husband, whose happi¬ 
ness assumed an appearance almost tumul¬ 
tuous ; whilst the pensive pfleness*of Fan¬ 
ny’s countenance betrajifed, to the appre¬ 
hensive Leslie, rather a resignation to her 
fate than, an approval of it. But, since 
her destiny is irrevocably fixed,” thought 
he, “ it shall be my care, with unremitting 
^eal, tO'avoid an enemy so fatal to my re- 
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pose; and, for her sake, will 1 also shun 
her husband, lest resentment tempt me to 
act in a manner hostile to her peace.” 

Philippa’s plans for engaging the undi¬ 
vided attention of her companion bad ta^ 
tally failed. She had, by falsehood arid 
stratagem, brought him into the prcsence 
of one, whose power, although she really 
supposed her to have contracted other 'en« 
gagernents, she dreaded; and whose fascia- 
nation she inwardly allowed. Instead of 
being. herself an object of solicitude, he 
appeared to consider her as an incum^ 
brance; and every attempt, to attract bis 
notice was answered by a cold monosylla-* 
ble, or still more contemptuous silence. 
At the critical moment; when her patience 
was nearly eicflhusted, and her hardly-«sup« 
pressed ill-humothr ready to burst forth, 
and defeat all her sanguine expectations of 
one day being a duchess, an acquaintance 
of^ both strolled into the box, and relieved 
beri in some measure, from the appearance 
of belohging to nobody; for several beings 
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had before entered, and, with impudent 
effrontery, seemed to signify, that they 
might stare at her with impunity. 

To the late comer’s address, Leslie made 
no other reply than desiring him to take 
charge of Miss Heathcote, since business 
of importance called him to another spot 
The truth is, the play was that moment 
ended, and Lady Ann’s party appeared to 
be on the move. Without deciding on the 
proper or improper, and maugre all his 
former resolutions, a propelling desire, ht 
was unable in his present frame of mind (o 
resist, urged him to reconnoitre the mo¬ 
tions of Corbett'and his wife, where he 
oould hear and see, without being himself 
discovered: what end was to be answered 
by this manoeuvre he did nht give himself 
thne to reflect, otherwise, than that he 
should once more hear those silver tones 
which had hitherto vibrated on the chords 
of his heart,—tones, to which be . must 
henceforth be a stranger. 

He .ax^ived at one. door of saloon, as 
Mr. Strictland, with a lady hanging on 
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each arm, entered the other. But where 
was Corbett? “ Would I,” thought Leslie, 
“ in his situation, have given up the care 
of my treasure to another ?” Fanny’s eyes 
seemed to wander in search of some one 
who appeared not, and the probability was 
against its being the Captain, because her 
attention rested on the opposite entrance. 
•Was it not possible^she expected he would 
take the present opportunity of congratu- 
dating her on her marriage? And it 
“Hot highly proper he should ? Certainly. 
Common politeness demanded the sacrifice, 
and he was on the point of rushing from 
his hiding-place, when Corbett entered 
with information that the carriage waited; 
then taking Fanny’s hand, who appeared 
reluctantly to follow Lady Ann and her 
guardian, they all disappeared. ^ 

The moment they left the saloon, Leslie 
darted from his retreat, and followed at a 
less cautious distance. Some occasion 
would probably occur before they entered 
the carriage whereby he might hear her 
voice; and, by her words, her manner, or 
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bothi form a more clear judgment of the 
strength of an attachment, he could, in 
spite of circumstances, scarcely believe to 
exist. To something which had fallen un¬ 
heard from the lips of Corbett, Fanny re¬ 
plied, “ whenever that event takes place, 
I hope he will be happy. I know few 
whose deserts equal Mr. Talbot’s, not one 
who excels him.” “ Surely one,” thought 
Leslie, or why was he preferred ?” The 
cause,—the hateful cause of Corbett’s suc¬ 
cess in a moment rushed upon his mind; 
and the conviction came with full assii- 
rance that necessity, not choice, had given 
him the advantage.' The thought was so 
fearfully agonizing,—he beheld the seducer 
of Fanny in so hateful a light, that her 
presence scarcely withheld him from in¬ 
temperate violence. Imaginings of direst 
import absorbed his every taciilty, — the 
carriage rolled away unheeded,— and not 
until Corbett brushed rather rudely past 
him did he recover to any degree of recol¬ 
lection. 

Without giving himself time to wonder 

N 5 
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that^ any atnusement could induce the 
Captain to quit his bride, he sternly de¬ 
manded what was meant by jostling him 
with so little ceremony 

** When we are in'haste/* replied Cor- 
betty ceremony is not the first idea 
which occurs; nor did I dream that Mr. 
Talbot was the melancholy swain, who 
chose a public thoroughfare wherein to in¬ 
dulge his love-sick meditations.” 

To bear triumph with moderation,” 
peplied Leslie, ** 1 did not expect fiom 
Captain Corbett; but happiness is no ex¬ 
cuse fot impertinence; and, the malicious 
sneer which marks your words must not 
be repeated.” 

If it should, I shall subjeet myself to 
the high displeasure of Mr. Talbot! WeJl! 
Such a calamity ihay be endured without 
sihking under it ” 

It may. The man who can bear the 
stings of his owti conscience, when over¬ 
whelmed with guilt, may bear up against 
evciy other ill.” 
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Your words demand an explanation. 
What mean |hey ?” 

“They mean that you are a seducer. 
That you took advantage of female inuo^ 
cence to rob it of it^ most valuable tiea* 
sure.” 

“ I do not acknowledge Mr. Talbot’s 
right to call me to account. Besides, 
have I not made all the reparation in my 
power ?” 

No reparation can atone to a delicate 
mljj^d for the loss of honour. Marriage 
may veil the crimei but every man of feel^ 
ing will view your conduct with the detes¬ 
tation it deserves.” 

“ You are a very young censor, IVfr. 
Talbot, in a cause, too, wliicb no way con¬ 
cerns you^’f ; , . 

“ It is the concern of every, man to cen¬ 
sure conduct that reflects disgrace upon 
the name he bests. For your wife’s sake I 
meant to have .avoided this altercation; 
bu^ when 1 find her so early deserted,— 
left by her husband,—not to the care of 
stranger^ indeed,—but under the protec- 
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tion of ties.less sacred than those which 

ought to shelter her-, 

" You are going to be. devilish severe, 
Talbot, I believe; but, to shew you how 
much more liberal my sentiments are than 
yours, I would have married people follow 
the bent of their separate inclinations, 
and by no means thinks because we have 
submitted to a political institution, we are 
to drag through life like two puppies cou¬ 
pled together.” 

Such notions, Captain Corbett, are too 
often broached by libertines to cover their 
own inconstancy ; yet,^ with all your 
boasted licentiousness, 1 should hope the 
most depraved amongst you would wish 
his wife to be scrupulously delicate in her 
conduct. But, whilst you are following 
pleasure in all its various shapes, what be¬ 
comes pf her ? If not surrounded by se- 
spectable friends, as Mrs. Corbett happily 
is, how critical her situation ! Young, 
lovely, and inexperienced —■ ■ ■ ” 

“ Stop, stop, my good fellow 1 Like 
many a fine orator, . you are making a 
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grand period at the expense of truth. 
Young and lovely, I grant; but, if Mrs. 
Corbetc have not had plenty of experi¬ 
ence, the devil’s in it. You look surprised, 
and I could almost think angry; but, to 
cut the matter short, I am already tired of 
my chains, and so perfectly indifferent re¬ 
specting my wife’s conduct-” 

‘‘ How !” 

“ That you, or any other of my friends, 
have free leave to comfort her in my ab^ 
sence.” 

Leslie uttered the word “ d——n—~n!” 
with an emphasis that made Corbett start, 

' and accompanied it by a blow that forced 
him to reel several paces. At this crisis, 
that part of the audience who had retired 
' to take refreshment returned, when seve¬ 
ral of the foremost witnessed Leslie’s pro¬ 
ceeding, and naturally stopped to inquire 
the dccasion. Neither of the party chose, 
however, to give an explanation; young 
Talbot,, through delicacy towards Fanny, 
and the Captain, because he wished not to 
have the infamy of his conduct publicly 
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known, and any explanation on his part; 
would, he.conceived, tempt his aclvemry 
to expose all that had passed. 

Having recovered from the giddiness 
caused by Leslie’s manual exertion, and 
seeing wonder in the countenances of all 
present Corbett knew that one method 
only remained to preserve his character; 
he, therefore, with as much composure as 
he could assume, said, you are not 
leaving town immediately ?? To which 
Leslie replied, I shall be found in Pic*: 
cadilly the two succeeding days,." and 
quitted the theatre. 

The allotted time, however, expired^ 
without letter or message. A third, a 
fourth day elapsed unnoticed, when Leslie 
conceived himself at liberty to depart. ^ 

Meanwhile, Corbett pondered on the 
means of evading the dangers of a duek 
Tis true he had overcome Moseley in a 
rencontre of tlie same nature; but be bad 
too often witnessed, during the preceding 

summer, Leslie’s uncommon skill, to suh^ 

^ >■ 

jecthimself, willingly, lathe chjtnceofa 
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shot from his unerriug hand. . ^ Besidesi 
Talbot, in his hearing, had frequently rer 
probated the practice pf duelling; aq.d,i in 
his calmer moments, possessed a degree^ of' 
gentlemanly forbearance, inimical to the 
outrageous violence of posting a mao, for 
not doing what l>e confessed to be wrongi 
On this, Corbett thought he might place 
implicit confidence,—at least he determined 
to trust it,—and seek revenge for mortifi¬ 
cation, slight, and ipsult, without endan^ 
gering his life. 

Hi^ conduct to Julia had intirely re-^ 
instate him in the good opinion of Lady 
Ann and her daughter. He constantly 
spoke of her with affection and tenderness^ 
regretted their, separation, which he attri¬ 
buted to the delay,at the War-oflSce, and 
painted the dreariness of his apartments,* 
with no companion but his own melan¬ 
choly thoughts, so feelingly, that Mr. 
Strictland pitied his forlorn state, and gave 
him a general invitation to pass as much 
time in Lombard^street as his other avoca¬ 
tions wapld permit This he gladly availed 
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himself of, and scarcely a day elapsed 
without the introduction of new music, or 
a popular publication, rendered more in¬ 
teresting* by his general knowledge of the 
characters frequently portrayed. 

In this domestic intercourse, nearly a 
fortniglit rolled away, when the city party 
met the view of Leslie' and Philippa; and 
had there been the least doubt, in either of 
their minds, of Fanny’s marriage,—which 
there was not,—seeing Corbett so situated, 
'Would have destroyed it. 
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CH4P. VII. 

THE UNEXPECTED VISIT, —A GREAT 

LADY HUMBLED,-EVE’S DROPPING 

ENP3 IN A TRAGICAL RESOLVE. 

Lady Ann,— wc leave our readers to 

A 

guess what were Fanny’s feelings,—was 
more hurt than she chose to confess, at 
the freezing distance of Leslie’s manner. 
That he noticed them was evident, for his 
eyes never for a moment removed from 
their box, yet no recognizing bow ac¬ 
knowledged former intimacy. Perhaps,— 
she shuddered at the reflection,—he had 
discovered her daughter’s unhappy par¬ 
tiality at Newland, and took that method 
of discouraging it: perhaps,—which was 
still worse,—Miss Heathcote had likewise 
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observed itj'and be Avoided renewing the 
acquaintance^ for fear of giving her un¬ 
easiness. And could Fanny,—could her 
darling daughter, be an object of pity,— 
perhaps contenopt ? There was distraction 
in the tht>ught. 

These unpleasant meditations, which our 
heroine appeared to participate, were in¬ 
terrupted by Mr. Strictland pronouncing 
the word “xoxcomb !” in a tone of con¬ 


tempt he seldom used. But, though it 
somewhat changed the course of their me¬ 
ditations, it pu^du id no rejoinder; and 

^ __ 

he continued, in rather a softened key, I 
may be wrong. Perhaps, my dear ward, 
you and Mr. Talbot quarrelled, before you 
left Newland, and that may have caused 


his shyness this evening.” 

“ Quarrelled, guardian ! Never! How 
could such a circumstance enter your iman 


gination ?” 


** Then he is angry at our running away 
that morning, without breakfast, :whioh I 
declare 1 never could see theviiOGeMitytlbr, 
espeekUy as Mr. Talbot proposeE^iQ tako 
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the parting meal with uS| and to accom* 
pany us one stage of our journey.” 

Lady Ann fixed her eye^, with looks of 
compassion on her daughter, who blushed 
deeply, but made no reply. ** I wish he 
had joined us this evening/’ continued the 
worthy merchant, ‘I I would have apolo^ 
gized for what he must think a gross viola*- 
tion of politeness.” 

‘‘ My dear friend,” replied her Ladyships 
** MKiTalbot has too much good sense to 
be offended, where he must be certain no 
offence was designed. Circumstances, 
seemingly unaccountable, are eadly eac* 
plained, when we catch hold of the smallest 
clue; and, as the gentleman we are speaks 
ing of is on the eve of marriage, with the 
lady who accompanied^ him, his inatten^ 
tion to other females is a compliment to 
his chosen fak one, at the expense of ge^ 
neral good breeding indeed, but on that 
account the more highly esdmated.” 

Corbett omitted not bis usual call in 
Lombard^^street, and, with infinite ease 
and good-^humout^ desdanted on the topics 



S84 


FANNY FITZ-YORK. 


of the day. After these were exhausted, 
he continued, “ when I parted with this 
good company last evening, I returned to 
pay my respects to Leslie and his intended. 
Upon my word, she looked divinely; but 
happiness is a great improver of beauty, 
and theirs, I doubt not, will be permanent. 
It is an, attachment of long-standing; the 
friends on both sides are unanimous- in 
wishing for the union; and, as soon as the 
law’s delay can be overcome, young Tal¬ 
bot leads Miss Heathcote to the altar. 
By-the-bye, I promised to meet him in 
Long-Acre, at two o’clock, to give my 
opinicm of his hymenial equipage; from 
thence we proceed to his jeweller’s, in 
Bond-street, who is new modelling the 
family trinkets, and completing a superb 
service of plate as a bridal present from his 
Grace to the Duchess in future.” 

Corbett uttered this a;;tful impromptu 
with such appearance of candour, and his 
female auditors were so entirely prepared 
for each circumstance, that not^ a doubt 
was entertained of his veracity. Fanny> to 
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conceal her agitation, pretended to * be 
deeply engaged with her crayons, but her 
thoughts were widely absent; and, had 
she inad.e any progress, ’tis probable the 
cheeks of her guardian, to whose portrait 
she was giving some finishing touches, 
might have been tinged with green or yel¬ 
low; instead of their native carmine". Her 
embarrassment and the consequent feel¬ 
ings of Lady Ann were, however, happily 
dissipated, by the entrance of a servant 
with a card for his master. 

“ Lady Mounlcastle!” said Mr. Striot- 
land, in amazement: “ where is her Lady¬ 
ship ?” 

“ In her carriage, at the door. Sir. She 
inquired if you were alone, and disengaged; 
E’nd, when I. replied that you were still iii' 
the breakfast-room, with Lady Ann and 
Miss Fitz-York, her Lady looked sur¬ 
prised, but said she should be glad to see 
the whole party.” 

Mr. Strictland- examined his friend’s 
looks, for an answer to the Countess. 

Admit her by all means,’’ said her JLady- 
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ship. ** Though I wish net for the meet¬ 
ing, I shall not avoid i ; let the faulty 
person shrink, we are firm in conscious 
rectitude, and cannot be abashed by the 
pride and hauteur of a sister/* 

When Mr. Strictland left the room, ao 
companied by Corbett,—who, not wishing 
to iac^^ady Mountcastle, stepped into an 
adjoining apartment, until he could leave 
the house uiiperceived, — Fanny vainly 
.pleaded for leave to retire. My spirits,*^ 
she continued, “ are oppressed beyond 
measure, and the freezing unfriendly dis¬ 
tance of the Countess may force me 
to betray a weakness ill-becoming your 
daughter/’ 

' £ady Ann saw, with pain, that Fanny 
with difficulty restrained her tears; but, 
well knowing the cause, and that, if suf- 
fsred to depart, she would give free vent 
to those feelinga, the coming interview was 
calculated to turn into a different channel, 
positively forbade aU idea of ^retreat, and 
waa^pfoceeding'advise a "^certain mode 
of conduct, ?.when Btrictland^ and her 
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Ladyship entered. In Lady M<n 3 ntcasUe*» 
countenance, the most inexperienced judge 
of physiognomy might read pride and at* 
rogance combating, the wi«h to appear 
kind and condescending. This gave an 
awkwardness to her manner, the sister and 
niece were totally exempt from; and an 
observer of human nature, in canvassing 
the behaviour of the three, would have 
supposed the two latter had never moved 
in a less exalted sphere than their birth in* 
tended, whilst the former appeared, for 
the first time, in the presence of her supe* 
riors, and felt all that embarrassment and 
awe annexed to the situation. 

Mr. Strictland, who, I hope my reader 
has ere this discovered, possessed much 
solid sense, and some knowledge of man¬ 
kind,: although not conversant with courtly 
etiquette, endeavoured to do aWay the for¬ 
mality of the interview, by aaying, as he 
handed the Countess towards her sister^ 
to Lady Ann Fitz-York> and? my inesti¬ 
mable charge^ I leave tiouatroduee 
Lady Mbuntcastle, i^vho has done me 
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the lionouF of a friei^lly , yisit” At. the- 
word her,,ladyship,—spite of. 

her cndeavQura t^»appqan„^ffabte,-r-bFidle(i|v 
aad scanned the speaberr froaTiJliead to.fooU 
"‘If I l)aver|^esumed.tO!C>.aui(gh/’ heci^ll- 
tinued, oftt^ed;at her inaoooiu /.ShiiOall-. 
ing thie.interview frkndly^ tpi^what motive 
shad I < impute it,? No . hp^^tility on my 
part it, , 3 J 0 desire of 

it,, nor have;;I a wisJi, independe.nt of 
friendship^d^ seek connections,heypncj the 
- sphere, winch pnovidence. Iras placed 

me* ■ • ‘ ‘ ; fj : . 1, > J ' ' ’ , • 

The gpoch merchant dropped hor Lady¬ 
ship’s hand, the^mpment he*saw.thp,effect 
of} his well-intended prelude,. anjl resumed 
his speech with an. undaunted firmness, 
that niacJe even LadyMountcastle inwarfijy 
confers the ^superiority of ,J^is character. 
When he ceased speaking, Mdth affected 
humility she declared her .sorrow,, for 
having unintentionally drawp forth ,so 
severe a philippic. “ My design, in visit? 
ing the city,*’ she continued, was both 
friendly and conciliating \ altboogh the 
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conscious inequality of our situations, 
which, in my general society, I have sel-* 
^dom cause to remark, might create a mo¬ 
mentary surprise at the freedom of your 
address. By what cause I am not able at 
present to determine. Lady Ann Fitz-York 
and myself have been too much estranged; 
and the occasicm of my present visit was an 
amicable adjustment of differences, through 
your means, not suspecting that my sister 
ahd Frances were in town. That 1 have 
been fortunate enough to meet them will 
save a great deal of round-about negocia- 
tion, and, I trust, end in the happiness of 
a son deservedly dear to Lord Mountcastle 
and myself, and of whom his whole family 
have cause to be proud.” 

Her Ladyship stopped, in expectation 
of a reply. But, as the speech was da» 
cidedly not addressed to Lady Ann, she 
conceived herself fully at liberty to remain 
silent; and Mr. Strictland felt the impro¬ 
priety of interfering in family disputes. 
A pause, therefore, ensued, but it was of 
short dulrktion; for the Countess, having 

VOL. III. o 
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BO far conquered her pride as to seek the 
mediation of a citizen^ resolved^ since the 
. objects of her soKcitude were present^ to 
try the full force of that eloquence^ which, 
in her own bouse, never failed to conquer, 
if not to convince. Her first attack, from 
being indirect, had also been ineffectual ; 
she, therefore, determined to come to the 
point immediately, and without ceremony. 
** Lady Ann,” addressing her sister, in 
tones truly conciliating and a manner as 
amiable as she could assume^ ** from the 
moment of Miss Fitz-York’s birth, k was 
the wish nearest my heart to still further 
unite our families, by her union with 
Moseley. I will not hypocritically say 
that her prospects ^in life held forth no 
temptation. Rank and title must be sup<* 
ported ; and Lord Mountcastle’s fortimit is 
too limited to overlook the want of k in 
the bride of bis son. Having, as I before 
^ said, centred the whole of my wishes in 
your daughter, judge of my disappoint¬ 
ment, in finding her, on my retum to Bri- 
taiq^ a portionless heiress^ leaSl^ so^far 
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|)ortio{iless» as to render her marriage with 
Lord Moseley imprudent, — improper,-«-* 
impossible. Had I not b^n aware of 
Fanny’s attractions, and fearful of their 
effect upon my son, I should not have 
shunned your acquaintance*** Lady Aun 
here cast a look of dignified contempt at 
the Countess, whilst Faiiny*s face was 
covered with blushes of resentment, at 
supposing it possible that any one, how¬ 
ever raised in the world’s estimation, 0>uld 
shun the acquaintance of Lady Ann Fitz- 
York. 

. The Countess was unconscious of the 
full tenor of her words, until interrupted 
by her sister’s manner. But, quickly re- 
coveriug her self-possession^ she continued, 
hear me out, Ann. 1 was going' to say, 
that had we not been blessed with a son, who 
must hand down our house’s dignity and 
hopoum undiminished to posterity——” 
‘‘JflUA'/, Lady Mountcastle?” 

“ Yes, He must,-^he tvi//. Mose¬ 
ley cannot degenerate; He will support 
the illuAtrious stock from whence be springs, 

o 2 
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and add additional grandeur to his father's 
name and title.” 

Lady Ann smiled at her sister’s boast of 
a family raised from nothing, and a title 
little dreamt of by her Lord’s immediate 
ancestor. But the Countess, iindaunted, 
went on: This cannot be done without 

I 

adding to the family riches. My Lord’s 
protracted embassy in Russia was attended 
with expenses scarcely imagined by those 
who have not experienced the necessity of 
supporting a nation’s dignity, in a foreign 
clime; and, I am proud to say, no pleni¬ 
potentiary from this country ever gave 
more expensive proofs of loyalty, or of the 
inexhaustible wealth of Great* Britain than 
my Lord Mountcaslle. This leads us to 
the point from whence I sat out,—namely, 
—the impossibility of Moseley marrying 
a portionless wife, however unexception¬ 
able in other respects. Whilst Frances was 
considered in that light, I naturally set my 
face against her.” 

> Rudely,!:—Insolently 1—Unfeelingly !” 
interrupted Lady Ann., * * Had you acted 
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with the same candour you are'lJibw using, 
I would have seconded your' plans, be¬ 
cause they would have been justifiable; 
but the unfeeling ^strain of your letters, 
and those of Lord Milford, autljori:^ed by 
you, together with the marked contempt 
of both towards an unoffending sister and 
niece, reflect disgrace on yourselves, biit 
attach none to us.” - 

‘‘ I confess it all, Ann. You cannot 
feel more mortified at iny past conduct 
than I do; but you should make allow¬ 
ances for the mother of such a son as 
Moseley.” 

I make no allowances, Lady Mount- 
castle, for unauthorized ptide and selfish 
cruelty; Lord Moseley is a young niati 
any parent might be prbtid of, but: the 
mother of Fanny Fitz-York has equal 
for pride, and cannot—not^ 
tamely suffer her to be treated with indig¬ 
nity.”* ' ' M'i’'*' • 

“ If you would patiently heaMne to the 
end, you would find that 1 wish td make 
every amends in my pb^er for the ndglect 
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of my former conduct, 7-neglect caused 
wholly, as I hinted before, by—” 

“ Out poverty," interrupted Lady Ann. 
“ But, since the daughter of Mr. Fitz- 
York, with a moderate competence, was 
beneath your notice, the heiress of Mr. 
Q’Brian must remain a stranger.” 

Fanny looked at her mother, as if doubt* 
ing her words; but, without noticing the 
appieal, her Ladyship proceeded. ** The 
wealth ©f Mr. FitZ’^York’s uncle was not 
necessary to our happiness; nor shall a 
knowledge of it procure Fanny those at¬ 
tentions her own merit could not com¬ 
mand, whilst possessing comparative po¬ 
verty. It Was the wish of her late father 
that she should be r^pected, independent 
of those extrinsic advantages opulence 
nev^r fails to command, even when ao- 
companied with impotence of mind anch 
meanness of conduct $ in obedience to 
that wish, I have hitherto kept the dispo¬ 
sition of Mr. O'lkrian’s fortune a secret, 
lest it tempt others, as it has done ym, 
liady Mountcastle, to leorthip the goMea 
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calfy and to forget her former insignificance 
in her present splendour.’* 

Lady Mountcastle frowned and bit Her 
lips; but^ as she had not yet lost all hopes 
of the alliance, she so far conquered her 
resentment, as to force her mouth into 
something like a smile. I could almost 
think,” she replied, that you are a 
changeling; such bitter words could never 
proceed from <>nce gentle Ann. But, 
since 1 confess my former errors, you have 
more cause to believe my present sincerity, 
when I assure you, that 1 would rather 
Moseley married Fanuy than any other 
female with eqml pretensions. Her person, 
her character, her accomplishments, arc 
unquestfomble; and,' since Mr. O’Briati 
has added' the only thing wanting, I will 
not give myself leave to doubt her prefer¬ 
ence of Moseley, let us, I say, end aU ani¬ 
mosity, by a family compact equally ho- 
liourable to both parties.” 

“Lady Mountcastle, the 'time when 
Fanny could have loved her^oousin, and 
joyfully accom{)anied him to the altar, is 
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passed. Other friends, other attachments, 
liavc succeeded, and you have only to 
blame youiself, which you will one day 
most keenly, for being less kind to her, 
less indulgent to your son, than two such 
beings deserved.” 

“ Ani I to understand that Fanny's 
heait is engaged, and not to Moseley? 
Surely that wretch Corbett—” 

** You are tQ understand whatever niy 
words convey, but nothing more. Otlier 


friends and other attachments have super- 
s^ded the regard she once felt for Lord 
Mo^le^; but it docs not follow that her 
R^ec^tions^ are exclusively engaged to any 
indij^^dual^ least of all to Captain Corbett. 
Fanny is not one of those sentimental 


misses, w^io uphold.love in opposition to 
prudence. The poment she peiceive(| 
tnem at vaiiance, her mind was capable of 
an effort^ painful indeed, but successful^ 
and strengthened by self-approbation, and 
the consciousness of acting right.’’ 

Fanny^s btisom heaved with a dee|>^ 
drawn siglu'and lobking'^iip, she perceived 
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her mother’s eyes affectionately fixed upon 
her. Lady Mountcastle, too, viewed her 
with a glance so scrutinizing, that her 
before pale cheeks were suffused with the 
deepest carnation, and filled the Countess 
with hopes; that her feelings falsified her 
mother’s words, and that Moseley’s power 
remained unshaken. Full of this error, 
she addressed our heroine. “ Will Miss 


Fitz-York allow my son to plead his own 
cause ? Maria, too, languishes to see you, 
and my Lord declares, the entrance of 
Lady Ann and her daughter under his bat¬ 


tlements, will be the happiest period of ^is 
life. What day is this ? Monday, Tues¬ 
day, Wednesday, — may we expect the 
present party to a family dinner on Thufs- 

“ Fanny,” replied Lady Ann, " looks as 
if she wished to profit by your tardy invi¬ 
tation, and I have never allowti^ iuvsclf to 

/If ' *' 

tliwart her wishes. Mr Strictlaiui u ill act 


a^tie thinks proper; hut I i.avc heeir too 
long estranged from family (;t«mnexioas to 
anticipate tbe sihallest pleasure froniv a re- 

o 3 
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newdl. Whenever Lord Moseley an^cl Lady 
whom I h^ve transferred those 
• affections, a brother an^ sister’s conduct 
have destroyed, favour me with a visit, I 
shall be happy to see them; but, it must 
be in my own house, or in the houses of 
those who love us, independent of worldly 
aiDontage^J* 

Lady Mountcastle trusting to time for 
a change in her sister’s sentiments, took 
leave, after reminding Fanny of her^ en¬ 
gagement. When proud spirits are obli¬ 
ged to submit, how abject they becoine!” 
observed Lady Ann, when the Countess 
disappeared. If people, in general, 
v^ould only consider the policy of acting 
tight, niueh inward mortification and self- 
abasement would be avoided, of which my 
poor sister has this morning exhibited a 
woeful example. I could not, in spite ^ 
her faults, sometimes help pitying her; 
though that is a sentiment she little dreamt 
of exciting in the breast of the once de^ 
spisedAnn.H. 

When CorbeU expmssed an; inclmation 
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to avoid Lady Mountcastle, he \itis shews, 
as we before observed, into an adjoiniii^* 
apartment Th||i happened to boa china 
cldset, divided only by a thin partitiou 
from the breakfast-room, from which there 
was a borrowed light, and over that, a 
curtain suspended on the inside.^ r The 
Captain well knew the terms on whielr the 
two families stood; and, naturally feeling 
curious to develope the lady’s motives for 
seeking this neglected branch of nobility, 
be held the door a-jar, hoping to gather 
from her words, as she ascended the^stairs, 
some hint But, to his great surprise, the 
first voice he heard evidently proceeded' 
from the room he had left, and, turning 
round,, the adva!i|ti||;e of bis situation be* 
came obvious. No point of delicacy,— 
nonsense of impropriety stood in the noble* 
Captain’s way; even hisufsars of being de*^ 
tected as a listener, by the servants^ yield¬ 
ed to his insatiable curiosity; and^vby lift* 
ing tip a small eoroet of the curtain, >be 
could see as well as hear, a|t that passed*. 
** Fatihy. ^ hekess I sFasiqr^ possessitig imp 
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mense wealth! was an objeet cif ^tich add- 
ed * importance, that he more than'ever 
cursed ^he hour 'of his^^j^^nilentlals, and 
execrated the unoffending. er^tui*ef "who 
alone stood, he thought,^ betwixt hiht'abd 
his aipbitioik” ’ ' ^^ 

i 

The wholesome adage, that “ listetlefs 
s^ld<nn hear good of tliemselves,” was here 
verified. The Countess called him a 
wretch/ and her mild sister placed him 
amongst the least of Fanny’s temptations 
to preference. Moseley, who had bc.eh 
rejected solely on his mother’s account, 
had now in her a powerful pleader; aild> 
had he taken such guilty pains to separate 
Fanny and Leslie, to see- her the Wife of 
another ? At a moment, too, when she had 
acquired, in his eyes, such added estima¬ 
tion? The idea was distracCion, and en^. 
gendered a thought of dread flit impOrft 
Whilst Julia lived, .Fanny could never he 
his,-*rbut, once removed; means might" hC 
t^keil,to compel a )inarriagej if, as hetiad 
little^doubt^' persuasioif >shoiild*^H. 

FuU of ecl^ei^j6i^g^ted b^^bition, 
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and planed by crudly, be rushed out of 
tbo housCy and after calling at a druggist’s^ 
i,^ the city, seated himself in a coach, that 
moment leaving Lad-Iane for Exeter. 

Fanny went alone to Berkeley-square, 
and was received by tlie Earl with una^feet* 
ed pleasure. The estrangement of the two 
families was never sanctioned by him; 
and now he had liberty from the ruling 
power to act in conformity to his own feel¬ 
ings,. he betrayed his good-humoured sa¬ 
tisfaction by the kiss of welcome, and an 
assurance, as he led her up stairs, that his 
regard for her should only be inferior to 
tbolove of his own children. Fanny, with 
feelings of gratified delight, thanked him 
for this affectionate;avowal. Her hearth' 
ever open to kindness, bad heaved many a 
sigh at the loss of relative attachment, and 
there, wa#soinething in- the good Peer^ 
manner so conciliating,-^—so unostenta*- 
tipus ,—$0 approximate to her own ideas of 
goodness and virtuOi^in short, his ntamer 
was so natural,unlike the assiimal:^ 
suavity and artificial demomour of his 
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Lady,—that,' in* the joy of the moment^ 
she gracefully raised his hand to her lips, 
and called him her kind* uncle. In this 
frame of mind they entered the drawing- 
room; his Lordship’s countenance beam¬ 
ing with benevolence, Fanny’s with plea¬ 
sure. , 

The Countess received her with much* 
apparent kindness, regretted the absence 
of her sister, and made friendly inquiries 
after Mr. Strictland; whilst Maria’s affec¬ 
tionate lieart could scarcely contain its 
rapture. How kind, how conde.scend- 
ihg you are,” whispered she, as she led her 
to a distant part of the room. “ Moseley 
will be delighted, and J expect a young 
friend of yours, whose acquaintance I have 
lately made. Lady Mountcastle suffered 
me to invite her, to do away, as she said, 
the formality of a family par%. Surdty 
an affectionate family can never be formal; 
and, if she had said,, to prevent unpleasant 
retrospection, perhaps recrimination, 1 fear 
it would have been more correct.” 

** Retrospections of an unpleasant nar 
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tore, my dear Marra^ I never encourage^ 
and recrimination would be highly impro« 
per towards my, mother's sister. Believe 
me, I anticipate too much advantage from 
the countenance of so near a relative, to 
feel towards her any other sentimentHthan 
jespect, if that will be allowed. The per¬ 
son you expect is a female of course. Her 
name?” 

** Bloomfield. Not the Widow. Bar¬ 
bara Bloomfield. 1 had been acquainted 
with her some time, ere Lady Mountcastle 
would permit me to call upon her, because 
her father once followed some kind of bu¬ 
siness. But she is now qurte a fashionable 
girl, and received iiK the best society; 
therefore, it plainly sliews that my Lady 
mother is more fastidious than other people 
of equal rank.” 

The pdlon in question now entered 
with Lord Moseley, and was received by 
the Earl as the favourite friend of,, his 
daughter. Her Ladyship^ too, vouchsajfed 
to pronounce a welcome^ after which Bar? 
bara joined the cousins at the farther end 
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of the Foonii had flown 

the rooqient he perceived por heroine. The 
meeting was attended with^a slight degree 
of embarrassment on his part; but, the 
animation of his companions soon became 
contagious, and, when dinner was announ¬ 
ced, it would have been difficult to say 
which of the four seemed most happy. 
Lively and pleasant conversation garnished 
the meal; even the Countess smiled appro¬ 
bation of each lively sally, and Lord 
Mountcastle declared he bad never been 
so happy. 

About eight o’clock Lord Milford called, 
merely, as he informed his sister, to excuse 
his non-attendance at dinner. You d/d 
not wait, I hope?” he added. ‘‘ My time 
is so fully occupied between the cabinet 
and Carlton-house, that 1 ought never fo 
promise myself to an ordinary dinner.”^ 

' ^ Ordinary 1” repeated the Countej^s, 
with a disdainful toss of the head, whilst 
hcrlLord and Ids son. smiled at the proud 
Peer’s self-importance. 

>j-ff You i may^ diange (the.; word for one 
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you like 

retain the meaning I'^wSslv to cxptess; 
namely, to oppose ordinary with extrnw^ 
dinaty.*^ ^ jv. 

** And pray where are your Lordship’s 

€.vtraoi^dinary d\\\x\tf^ held ?” inquired' the 

Countess. . 

• « 

“In Downing-Street, Fife-house,'Mil¬ 
ford-house, and various other places, where 
the .cabinet "ministers meet. But of this, 
you, as a female, cah know nothing, and 
Moseley seems determined to know 
little. Had he been governed by my ad¬ 
vice; he would ere this have been a leading 
man in the House of Cotrinions, nay, the 
aiFarfs of this powerful kingdom might 

have been in his hands.” 

\ _ 

“ The kingdom ought to be very thank¬ 
ful %hen; that I followed my own guidance 
in preference to your Lordship’s,” said 
Moseley/ “ If our situation be deplorable 
under the present wiseadministration, what 
Would it have been under the* controiil of 
youth and inexperience?”* ► " , : 

S^ry^tbing that is great tmd glorious 
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under my auspices. Your powers of ora¬ 
tory and my legislative wisdom, I am bold 
to say, would have raised England to a 
pitch of glory she never knew before.” 

“ Your wisdom, my Lord, cannot be 
doubted in the present company. But, 
suppose I possessed the eloquence of Fox, 
Pitt,. Burke, and Sheridan combined, I 
should at last be only a mere talker, and 
how would that add to the glory of my 
country ?” 

I would lay the^y^ns for her aggran^ 
dizement, and you could force the Com* 
tnons, by your arguments, to adopt them.” 

And, by that means your Lordship 
and 1 could govern the country at our 
pleasure r” 

“ Certainly.” 

I thank you, my Lord, but I cannot 
be a stalking horse to you or any otlier 
man. I must be perfectly convinced that 
the measures you recommend are founded 
itt Wisdom, and supported by justice, ere I 
CQuld or would speak in de£en^e of them*. 
Your Lordship would very kindly nt^e. ^ 
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tool of me ; but you would find ^me k 
troublesome one to manage, since I c6u1d 
in no one instance be depended upoti.^- 
“ I would not hear your enemy say sit>, 
cousin,” said Fafiny, smiling. 

You arc not capricious or unsteady, 
Moseley,” observed Lord Mountcastle. ^ 

‘‘ I hope neither, my Lord, ^t is my 
steadiness the Earl would have to dreud,— 
my steadiness of principle. When a ques¬ 
tion was brought forward, which I could 
conscientiously approve, I would support 
it with the best powers of my mind, whe-^ 
ther the mover sat on the right or the left 

When, on the contrary, something inimical 

* _ 

to my ideas of right was proposied, ' I 
should battle it with all the argument in 
my power, even though it were kpet ques¬ 
tion, nourished and cherished' by your 
Lordship and your par-ty.” 

You were not born for a miUistet^ df 
State, Moseley,” said his fether. ‘ * 

I fancy not, my Lord.A minister's 
power, I undm^stafid, oeas^s, ^^hen he ‘can 
no lotiger cohimahd k mSJbtW^j as. 
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I would tieVer tiioV6 a question niy con¬ 
science did iiot approve, or support it when 
propased by tny cd?!leagues, T should ne¬ 
cessarily be often, perhaps most frequently, 
joined with' the weaker party; when I 
must, of course, resign, or submit to the 
mortification of being turned out.” 

“ Alb^lhis is very fine,” said Lord Mil¬ 
ford, witb a sneer, ** and no doubt you 
think -very just. ’ fiut wait till you have 
had as tnuch expeiience as I have, and you 
will see the absiirdityof it. At your time 
of life, men imbibe opinions^ and senti¬ 
ments; which* thi^y'afterwards find to be 
fallacioiis and cbiineHcal ;~opinions ^hicli 
they/ dignify with the title of indepen¬ 
dence^ and sentiments falsely called patri¬ 
otic! . Piu and Burke^ names you have 
quoted, thought .as yOu do in the fervour 
of^yauth;» but, where will you find two 
staunch advocates for ministerial in- 
fh>€uee,i twben years and experience had 
mellowed their judgment ?” 
.^^ord,,Mountcastle saw, by the rising 
coioun in Moseley’s face, and a contemp*^ 
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luoiis smile that gathered round bis mouth, 
that he was going to enter more warmly 
into the debate than in his ovvm house, 
and in the company of females, might be 
proper, he, therefore, said, good-humour* 
edly, I think, brother Peer, some sub«^ 
ject might be started moire amusing to 
these fair ladies than politics. Tkis is the 
first time we have been favoured with.^the 
company of Miss Fitz<>York, and she will 
scarcely be prevailed upon to repeat her 
visit, unless we convince her that we can 
discuss other topics.” 

Fanny had been totally unnoticed by 
Lord Milford, ftccept by a general bow to 
the ladies on his entrance* But, hearing 
lier name mentioned, he coldly inquired 
after Lady Ann, and was glad to.find 
natters in train for a reconciliation. 
** Your mother’s pride,” he added, which 
has alv/ays been excessive, will now yield 
to the condescending intreaties of L^rd 
and Lady MountcasUe.” 

** Condescending, brother f” said ^' Ifer 
Ladyship, alarmed at his method of ihtrn- 
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daciug the subject, i^nd giving him a look 
full of .meauiiig. i , 

. F^riendly,—would have been a better 
worcU certainly/’, replied bis Lordship, 
taking the hint. And, as their son’s hap¬ 
piness seems to depend upon an union with 
you—r~—, Fanny had taken Barbara’s 
hand, 'a|r the beginning.of this pompous 
harangue, uuder pretence of examining 
her bracelet, but, in. fact, to convince his 
^Lordship of hen perfect indiflference. Sud¬ 
denly she, feU it. tremble violently, and, 
looking in her countenance, she perceived 
it pale, and disordered. “Suffer me to 
lead you out,” she said, low voice. 

“ Ob, no/’ replied the agitated girl. 
“ Qn no account,I shall be better soon, 
rr^he oppressive heat of the .1 oomr—r—*” 
Fanny ^ minutes be¬ 

fore., they bad remarked how extrenilly 
cold it.was.. 

Lordslup atill proceeded, but Fan- 
ny|s thoughts were engagtd on a difihrent 
s^l^eet• From Barbara she turned her 
eyes ,upon. Moseley, and read enough to 
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* 

convince lier, that the lady was in love, 
and the gentleman by no means indifTerent 
to the mischief he had caused. The'dia^ 


covery was both pleasing and painful. She 
was glad to find Moseley cured of his pas¬ 


sion for her; but, how would Lady Mount- 
castle’s pride submit to accept, as a daugh¬ 
ter, the female whom she scarcdfy conde¬ 


scended to receive as Maria’s visitor. Poor 


Moseley ! Was his affectionate heart never 
to find a resting place f Miss Bloomfield’s 
immense fortune then recurred to her me¬ 


mory, and knowing her aunt’s predilection 
for wealth and grandeur, she hoped want 
of birth would be no lasting obstacle. 

The Earl of Milford, meanwhile talked, 
and swelled, and Wondered. Some parts 
of his discourse, though he spoke rather 
at than to Fanny, he thought required an 
answer; but, as none reached him from the 
quarter he expected, he set her down, in 
his own mind, as an insolent proud minx, 
the exact prototype of her haughty self- 
willed mother, and with these, sentim^iits 
coldly left the room. Lady Ann’s cfoach- 



31^ FiTZ-YQRK'i 

man, at the same moment, drew up, with 
orders to bring Miss Bloomfield to Lom¬ 
bard-street, where her mother waited for 
her; and, Moseley, under pretence of see¬ 
ing his cousin safe, jumped in after them. 
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CHAP.' VIII. 

« 

» 

« 

Ay END TO BE PRODUCED BY OtUtfL 
MEANS,—A GHOST AT A VILLAGE INN, 
—A SOP IN THE PAN FOR DREAMERS, 
—AND WISE CONJECTURES UPON A 
LATE EVENT. 

« 

Resolutions formed in a hurry ahd 
without reflection are seldom lasting; but 
Corbett, tinbapjiily, ^as 'an^«uRceptiqii to 
this copimonly-receiveil opinion. His de¬ 
termination gained strength he advanced 
on the journey; for, not to be revenged 
on Leslie,—not to lead a life of affluence 
when the means were in his power,—better 
not live at all. 

As the coach stopped to change horses, 
at Taunton, a hawker presented some pa^ 
pers through the window* 

m 

VOL. ITT. P 
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What arq they ?” inquired a Somerset¬ 
shire fanner. 

The last dying speech and confession 
of James McadoSveroft, who was executed, 
last Saturday, for the muider of his wife,’* 
answered the^ pedlar. CojbeJt ^ave a 
start, aqd the young man purchased the 


speech 


(lid he murder the unhappy wo¬ 
man?” in(]|ujred d^ch^erful looking Quaker. 
. ‘'By pp^ison^^’ repl^ied the*farmer, as he 
was, perusing t^ paper* ^ Corbett sliud- 

dere^. ‘ ^ . . s , 

/•What Wretclied depravity there is in 
the world!” exclaimed iW^^uaker. 

“ He makes ample confession of his 
guift,’* contmued th« iaitpeV; “atjasays, 
a wish to manj aaqther Womala in&tigated 
him to th* '— 


t •% 


.1 k a t 11 <H 1 4* ^ . t 

iitonous siDi observed the 
Quaker, “ VpCae*tf|* fy,'poison th^ most 
cruel ^ 'since iCis ^ogeting, and attepded 
wit^ torture inde$cri^^t6. ^ ' 

Cpirbett took something fimm his pocket. 
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and, \K^ith a tremulous hand, tlire^V it into 
the road. 

Now we are talking upon the subject, 
which do you conceive the easiest death 
inquired the farmer. 

Corbett looked anxiously for the reply. 

“ The easiest and the most speedy,** said 
the Quaker, I conceive to be immersiati. 
Piovided the drownin|; person be kept 
under water, a Veiy short time must ter** 
minate existence. I was once the cause, 
under Piovidence, of restoring animation 
to a fellow-cieature apparently drowned; 
and she desci ibed h^r situation as almost 
exempt from suffering.’** 

Corbett^ turned full'jipOn him, and, in 

4. C • ‘'Ll* ^ ^ ^ Ut i.1. 

tones of eager impatience, satd, the per** 
son was a female then?^ 

** Yes! a female of fespebtability.^’ 

And how did her hiilsband escape sus-* 
picion ?” again questioned Corbett. 
Husband !” repeated the Quaker. 

I beg yoof I~I believe 1 

misunderstood ^ou. She had no husband.” 
Oh, yes, sbe had. A husband who 

p 2 
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woulcl haye saciificed his own life to have 
preset ved hers*” 

“ Indeed!” Coib^tt again fell into a fit 
of musing, which continued until they 
icached Honiton, where they stopped to 
dine. 

When the waitei hio'nght ihe wine, he 
informed the company that one of thtir 
retuined chaises ha/d picked pp a poor 
wnniau ^nd her litjje boy, abpu^ a mile off. 

the.chiid was iu^tlie agonies of,death 
frpm eating spmething be found in a paper 
by the load sidf, whicli the doctoi deuU* 
red to be ppiSon^' _ ( , 

“ Poison!” etdiopd C,prbett, putting,hjs 
hand to his pocke|, 

“The paper,” continued the vyaitcr, 
“ whiclk tlie, wpmap retains, with paft 

of its content^ 'inafked vorm ,pow¬ 
ders, but the doctor declaies it,p> be aise- 
uic.” , 1 ,., 

“ The woman, was wrong,” said the 
Quaker, “in suffering, her,child to eat 
even worm powders found in that; careless 
manner.” 
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“ The boy, sir,” replied the waiter, 

“ had stopped beliitid to pjtfk sdtrre^haiv^i 
and ran after her with the paj)6r, tijt "not 
beforb fie fed deMbnVefd a ferV bf its con- 

f * , * #* 

tents. 'l>icki ' Wb is a^ gb<Al-nataredTad, 
and remarkably fbiifl of 'bftifilVfcir, foiled 
him writhing with pain, and, as I said be- 
fore, brough t him ^tld bis mother along/* 

Corbett would faiti haVb dOhhted;' 
the mention' of wbrnl-poi^deis* a deVrc4fi>f 
his own, id Ctise of abdidetft,'rfeducetfft^ 
a certainty, that tbe^pape'f fbtiiid,^-knd‘the 
one he had thrown-buV bf 
dow, w^re the satfle'i He flobked lat his 
fellow passengers to see If ^bi9f|>iciOh was "it 
all awakened; fei 'Kb 'fece apfjfeared in 
the countenance of eitlM j iitd,' whcif the 
waiter etitcred^#H?li'*Wie biHii^asnd'flaSd the 
i)obr 1i#'tHbi^t!'hb-Aiade 

jtrnple a'hi'fends Ib^Thb' lfiioihtt' by^ sending 

- I. ^ * 

His plans, before perfectly,, arranged, 
were by cirbbtbsfatfdi^ sd^disjbintbd^ that 
lie 

vigHt; iH '{hb'd^l them. '< The 
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poison was relinquished, hut Julia’s death 
not the less firmly settled, though the how, 
and the when, required deliberation. He 
had heard that women’s hearts were to be 
broken by ill-usage, but that was not the 
action of a day; besides, the stigma that 
would attach to his character, now so fair 
with those he wished to please. A pistol 
would effectually do the business^ but they 
were instruments of sound, report might 
lead to detection, and thus end all his hopes 
at once. A watery grave might be pro¬ 
vided without delay, and without noise ; 
blit, if he appeared at Treniorne, would 
pot suspicion attacJit,.tO;bim ? Certainly ; 
and suspicion, in: JUs situation;, was only 
inferior'to defeats ni[@fe-shal|; leave him to 
HcltlevtlM$4natt&rfP|i. J)iiS 2 p>Uow> whilst we 
look in.upon Ins tntei^e4 vSeJim; ;. ^ 
i JuUa, perfectly pe4t)state<l in tlte good 
opinion of her neighbohrs,^ and at peace 
-with her. own ipipd, passed/her days in 
iwsefuiness, her nights in tranquillity; Cor¬ 
bett’s jprotracted i^j^y^-was rather a matter 
of rejoicing llian otherwise; since his re- 



FANNY FlT7-yOUK. 




turn might impede her in the course she 
had laid down, artd ccftcirnly would not 
add to her happiness. 1 he man she had 
once 'NHth reason despised, no futuie action 
could make het respect; and the indniagc, 
intended as an atonement (oi ‘her inju¬ 
ries, failed to oblit^ate the i*eniemhrance 
of her anguish, when thrown upon the 
town to procure a scanty subsistence. 

All her days of jubilee, if any Mich slic 
had, were passed in the company ot Alaiy. 
Dining the fine weather, frt(|uent were the 
walks each took to enjoy tlie society of 
the other; but the short da^s had inter^ 
1 opted this intercourse for two months, 
when a feaiful dieam brought Mis. Leigh 
unexpectedly to Iremoine. 

Mr. Cavendish laughed, as she lepeatcd 
tlic imaginary dangers from wliich she had 
rescued Julia;~JuiiA beiself gave a faint 
smile of incredulity |-*^but aunt Susy, a 
film believer in dreams,-^supeiatitiously 
attaclied'to omens, < and * a never-^failing 
iiKptirer into the good and evil eontaiited 
ill the bottom of a tca-cup,’—shook heu* 
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head, and declared Mary’s dream foretokl 
much tribulation, if not danger. My bro¬ 
ther Cavendish,” she added, “ laughs at 
ghosts, but I know they often appear, 
either to prevent or revenge crimes.” 

“Did you ever see one, sister?” in- 
jiiuired the'Vicar. 

I don’t say I ever did, but wiser peo¬ 
ple than myself have. Did not I read in a 
book of yours, the pther day, about two 
great French wome'n,' Duchesses or Cbun- 
tesses, T forger: which, agredng to appear 
to each oth^ alter ih%‘ were" dearf 
Mr. Cavendish smiled at her manner of 
descnbing the circumstance; but Mary 

begged leave tp corroborate the appeap- 

1 r > ''t:'' i ^h-' F'r'''- ' 

anch or ghosts, by relating an occurrence. 

which really happened^ to ^ her' 4thet" and 
mother.'- ^ 

Aunt Siisy'stifred the lire,—snuffed .the 
candles,—arid rubbed' her hands,with an*» 
ticipated Clijdyment ; whilst MrrCaVch- 
dish, begging pardPii for a moment^ re¬ 
tired with the children.' 

' On hisT'return, be saiS, smiling^ “ now, 
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Mrs. Leigh, as much of the marvellous as 
you please. We are old euough to take 
the good, arid refuse the evil; but the 
tender minds of children should be care- 
fully guarded against the impressions such 
tales are calculated to produce. Infancy 
is not naturally timid, I' believe less so 
than at a more mature age; if ignorant^ 
servants, and foolish old Vbmeh, did not 
impress fear upon their minds^ by threaten¬ 
ing dark, holes, blajpk men^ al^d all. the .e^ 
cetera which a fruitful imagination is ready 

CU s . j> - i’* ^ ..Ar 

, ■ ’ “s y * ' ^ 

to invent. By thus teaching, you conr 
vince them, against reaspn and cbmraou 
sense, that therejs something to appre¬ 
hend : and thus lay the foundation for 

_• ^ __-I __ ^ r . • _ ^ Y_ • T_ / 1 


am delaying much promised pleasure, and 



begah\Ma;-yV .“.he coin^pnly, Jn the sum¬ 
mer months, traveiledr his own . ioiirnies. 
On these, occasions, ac¬ 

companied hifljt;, pott' morCjfor the benefit 

"p fi 


' ’ '4 



1 ^N\Y FllJ'-YOllK. 


of air and exercise, than the plcai>uie he 
took in shewing her the woild, and thereby 
enlarging her mind. 

“ One day in the beginning of autumn, 
they stopped to dine at an inn, uhich, in 
former tunes, had been the magnificent 
mansion of a family now scarcely known 
in the village; for the last branch of it had 
died intestate many years before, and his 
property divided amongst numerous claim¬ 
ants residing in different paits o( the king¬ 
dom. 

The hamlet was so pleasant, and the 
accommodations so excellent, that my mo¬ 
ther expressed a wish to remain until the 
following day; but it was a matter of im¬ 
portance to my father, to go one stage 
further that evei^ingv having made an ap¬ 
pointment with mie of^his>best customers. 
My mother, of course, yielded to neces¬ 
sity,—the gig was at the door, and every 
thing piepated, when a fainting giddiness 
overpowered her, and she sunk down in 
a fit. 

** This necessarily delayed the journ^; 
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and my mother, after her recovery, could 
not help rejoicing at the circumstance, as 
her wish to remain almost amounted .to 
anxiety, though why, or wherefore, she 
was unable precisely to determine. 

At an early hour they retired to their 

apartment,--^but, with .your leave, *my 

friends, I will continue my narrative ill the 
first person,- as my father’a^words made ^an 
impression indelibly imprinted orrmy mind, 
and it will prevent a repetitioi]i, tending to 
lessen the interest of the story.” The 
company bowed, and Mary continued. 

“ The room we were shewn to,'' said my 
father, was so lofty and spacious, that 
the single candle, with .which the chamber 
maid preceded us,, but a faint and 
partial illumiiiatioia^ a)l beyond was dark¬ 
ness and gloom: it bad evidently been the 
state apartment. The bed-was hung with 
mazarine velvet, whiclv, by the little light 
reflected upon it, bore a mournful ^and 
. melancholy hue; and ^the grim and ghastly 
figifres upon the tapestry tended in a great 
measure "to 'beighteu ^Ihat iilfpression. I 
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lost little time in preparing for bed; but 
my wife, either from a mind prone to in¬ 
quiry, or the natural curiosity of her sex, 
spent the best part of an hour i» exaniibing 
the room, and describing to me the figures, 
as they successively appeared upon the 
wall. At length, having finished her in¬ 
vestigation, she came to bed, hnd soon 
sunk into a deep and heavy sleq>. Not so 
with me.. I counted the hours\of twelve, 
—;one,—and two,—as the strokes slowly 
reverberated fromfia, neighbouring clock. 
The.Jast sogiid hnd scarcely ^died iWay, 
when the door, slowly opened,. phd ah old 
gentleman, habited maiflou^red siHi morn¬ 


ing gown, entered.ihearing a.laper. ■ 
Supposing,|t tn bej|) 0 nifi one who bath 
mistaken tliq.^pattmctiti^apd. that he wquhl 
retire the momient < ho discovered his > mi>s-' 
take,, I, .silentlyi,vWt®hied.nhia approaolR 
But, without. tui^|tig, hil^)attention t^the. 
right or the left,, hns!qwly piroiseed£d<acrdss 
the rqom, .pa^fd.thhifoot'oft.Qur bed, and 
having reached tlre ot^.sxtcemityv^p^^l' 
a door th jthe »aH> #4fiSki«ly Concealed by 
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(lie tapestry, that no one could have sus^ 
pected a closet in that situation; nor did 
he appear to open it by a key. 

‘‘ Not conceiviitg I had any business to 
iiiterppt himi J remained pbtftctly q"^uiet, 
but minutely noted his ptfbceedingii. ' The 
cloiset or cupboard contained drawers; he 
opened the centre one,' as I conceived he 
had done the^doprj rbeahs of a'spring; 
and, taking out a ^ pardhnient, cotitirtued 
gating at it some time, tJien, ckttfuHy re- 
piaping it, closed^ the*dddr* ahd^ turning 
round, slowly crossed the rCbm as before^. 

“ As be passed the bkl; ihy wife^ Hvliom 
I thought in a prolbunrf sleep, exclainf^d, 
‘What a likeness T ami hideed the''shine 
idea: was luppermost^ W "triy thoughts,, 
though I hadjnp#^ive#ft wbWs^. Her ob¬ 
servation caused the-ibtrudeP fo 'turn^hW 
head, butj wJlhOu^ miking tlie slightest" 
apology foF th:^^disturbaH6i lus' nbehir^ 
visit was calGUlat€^<ta'^i^8ii^ tli& 

roonoi ^nd carefbliy^^dlO^bd the doo'fafier 

hioii saM 

was. goiie,'"3tfethe^HlgeneslS ibast66ishii% ; 
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but the old gentleman might have taken 
some less objectionable opportunity for the 
perusal of his papers. I generally lock my 
door at an inn, but almost for the. first 
time in niy life omitted it. 

“I paused, but my wife was again 
locked in sleep, and soon afterwards I 
followed her example. 

“ A bright autumnal morning roused us. 
at rather an early hour, but, to my sur¬ 
prise, , your mother nevfer adverted to the 
past circumstance. ‘ I have waited, Mary,’ 
said I, ‘ to hear your opinion of^our nod- 
tural visitor, but his appearance seems to 

have escaped your recolleotion, although 

0 % 

your memory is in general tenaciously 
correct.’ v ; .-a 

“ * A visitor !’ ^repeated} she^ ,^:8»hoctur« 
nal visitor! I slept so sauni|jp;thatif all 
the strangersat the house hadicome to our 
apartment, they would scarcely have suc¬ 
ceeded iu wakings me. But had you leallj* 
an intruder ?’ > . ’ 

... «* t We had. And 't^hat is‘..very extra- 
otdinary^ youi who pretendsto have slept 
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SO sound, discovered bis likeness to poor 
John Stormont, almost before I dtd/ 

“‘John Stormont! Why I dreamt of 
seeing an old gentleman, who resembled 
him most exactly, and who would leave 
him an immense fortune*’ ^ 

“ A narrative of the last nighfs adven* 
ture now followed ; and, during breakfast, 

I summoned the landlord, described the 
intruder, and requested to know who, and 
what he was? But my amazement was 
.considerably increased when he informed us 
that no person of that description lodged in 
the house, nor did he know any one living, 
at all answering to it, ‘ We have,’ con¬ 
tinued he, 't gallery > of olcl-fashioued fa¬ 
mily pictures, in the east-wing, and, now 
I recollect, one oflhem is drawn in a flow¬ 
ered morning gown, such as you describe*’ 
“ I was now all ^eagerness' to trace the 
adventure, and followed mine host to the 
gallery. But judge both mine and your 
mother’s surprise, when we discovered the 
fao simile of her dream, and my waking 
vision, in the perfect resemblance of John 
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Stormont, which all the difference of dress 

♦'f '' 

could pot do away.. My wife would tain 
have persuadetl me that 1 had likewise 
dreamt,, in whUih id^a she Avas confirmed, 
by the seeming injpossibility of a door 
opening in the situation ][ pointed out. In 
vain we*examined the tapestry, in every 
direction,—to no purpose did I trace my 
hand over the gigantic warrior, in whose 
wrist I felt assumed the spring was con- 
cealed,—nothing appeared to corroborate 
'niy testimuny,—and, though she was no,t 
abje to shake my faith, respecting the re- 
alky of my over-night’s adventure, I was 

f^ivii]^ up all further discovery as hopeless, 

®® ‘ -t ^ S' ' 

when your mother declared there was a aiii- 

gular appearance in "the left' eye of the 

figure, not discernible ih the other. Ap^ 

proaciuiig the spot, site found the pupil 

moveable; and.^^ J-ifiing^it up^ a small br^ss 

bolt presented fkselfe This tyas doubtless 

the ubjec|, of ouV search, though it lay 

ratfier remote from the place I described 

as the opening,—pamely,—the^ separation 

of thei^haod, iron) the extended arni of the 
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same figure. Your mother was for exam¬ 
ining the closet then and thfere, but I op¬ 
posed the search, until we had summoned 
a iieighouriiig magistrate to witness our 
proceedings. This was soon done, when, 
1q 1 and behold f the parchment contain^id 
the last wjU arid testament of Jonathan 
Stormont, the identical gentleman in the 
flowered morning gown, supposed to die 
intestate; by which ouf^old neighbour, 

» I*' 

poor John Stormont, became heir to im- 

* ‘ ' W " ’ * ^ ' it ' 

mense weUth. A just reward for the manly 
fortitude with whiclijie.had borne poverty, 
and his industrious efforts\b support atiu- 
nierous and well-disposed family.” 


Mrs. Leigh received the thanks of the 
company,^ tor tier gmnsing after 

which, Sim|kiii observed, with a 

smile of triumph, ‘‘*n6w; brother Cavern* 


diiSfi, I hope ySb are cured of your scejpti- 
cism. The appear<ince of tins ghost is'Cob 
well authfenJicatW to leave yOu iu cldubt-*’ 

“ X never doubted the MiSs 

Simpkinj apd, to further so ^j^bod 
as the appearance of this shadow i>r6ducecl. 



330 


FANNY FlT;5-yOUK. 


to disbelieve the probability would perhaps 
be wrong. My chief olyections arise from 
the supposed interference of supernatural 
agency, in cases where no goofl can be ob¬ 
tained, or evil prevented. The supreme 
being is systematically wise, and benefi¬ 
cently inercifut; and would it be consistent 
with these attributes, to terrify poor, weak, 
mis-judging atoms, merely to shew bis 
power? Believe me, Miss Sinipkin, the 
appearance of unsubstantial beingk is never 
perniitted in ordinary cases, though in ex- 
traordinary ones, such, for instance, as 


Mrs, Leigh’s amusing narrative points out, 
perhaps the means of discovering the legal 
heir, could in no natural way have been so 
readily ascer^inedi-therefore, for the sake 


of argument' #e \viH' allow it. But, upon 
what printiple can we bphold the appear¬ 
ance of a ghoky barfely -to isiignify thdi the 


person, so represented, departed'this life 


at such a period, specifying the time ; 
when, perhaps, the shadow^onlyTotestalled 
the regular mtellrgente by afew hours, and 


the premature infdrmatibn eoitld answer 
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no purpose, than unnecessarily to alarm 
and terrify the object of his visitation. 
Dreams too, upon which the credulous lay 
great stress, are amongst the vulgar pre* 
judices that cannot be too severely decried. 
The human imatrination is scarcely ever at 

W V 

rest; but the, thoughts which assail it, in 
the hours of sleep, are so intirely nncon- 
trouled by reason, that we never feel asto¬ 
nished, though the scenes presented should 
be of a nature the riipst incongruous and 
improbable 5—scenes that bear no analogy 
to any event that has, or, in all likelihood, 
ever will occur, and that we never coiild 
have imagined in pur wakeful monii^iits. 
Most corqmpiily indeed, dreams are aflccted 
by tbp recent occprrenpGs of tho day/and 
ris55t9;)th|p^ f^ith with which they 
ate re^ceiypd.j. M^ebave asick 

relatiyp or, friend, whose illndsa has been 
the thepip of our thoughts or conversation 
the preceding evening. .Imagination in 
sleep proceed^ progressively from sickness 
unto death, and the morning’s post brings 
intelligence of the fact.;- Thus thd dream 
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actually comes to pass, and thus the faith 
of weak people is confirmed. If dreaming 
of some dire calamity could prevent it, or 
the appearance of a ghost foretel some im¬ 
pending evil, it was in our power to frus¬ 
trate, then indeed they would both have 
their uses ,* but„, until this can be proved 
by general experience,, I must beg leave to 
doubt the reality of the^ ope, or the truth 
of the other, and to .declare it,^ as my de¬ 
cided opinion, that ghoi^t-seers and. dream¬ 
ers, ate imposed upon by the |l>e.wildcriHg 
effects of a distemper.ed imaginjatiqn, or a 


fanciful inveptipn,” 

A heavy fall of snpw, having confined 
tlielailies ^rppe^mg.tp tbp 

house, they proposed, as the aft^^noon was 
frosty, bright,, gjid^^cbe^p,^,, to taHe a 
walk, W’hen,, jiji^t setting fprUi, 

Frederick entered.,^ This, of course, de- 



^ 

the panics oF th^ nyer. ■ t . . . 

the sc^epcs 
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of her past life, m which hcf xliatriage boie 
a principal share, ‘ slowly proceeded to¬ 
wards the wood. THe walk to which she 
advanced was in summer a pleasant and 
shady retreat; now, it filled liei mind with 
sensations she knew not how to account 
for, much less explain. The trees stripped 
of their verdur^J and covered with snow, 
piesented an aspect the most chilling and 
dreaiy. The sifn, which shone biightly 
cheerful on the uncovered path, lieie 
scarcely'shed his beams; and, the noise of 
a neighbouring water-fall, giving in the 
more genial season increased harmony to 
the scetle, tlow sounded rudely boisterous^ 
and added tvildhesii id the bleak and win- 


tery pj-o^ect. ' , ‘ ^ 

Julia'shuddered W Hcr'ey^ xyandered 
thioUgh the comforlieSS gtam^; and she 
was on the |i6ini of retbrnfng, when the 
sound of distzCnf foo^step^^ su||posed'tb be 
those of h^r'fridnds, gave her coui;^e to 
proceed. liad advape^^ ^bopt a 

hundred paces, when t1i4 ware of a inan, 
cldsely muffled, app^iflii at^tbe^othef cx- 
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tiemity of the walk. Her spirits, bcfoie 
violently agitated, though without any 
substantial cause, sunk at the fiist glimpse 
of a pel son, whom her feaiful fancy por¬ 
trayed as both deeply disguised, and evi¬ 
dently shunning obseivation; forgetting 
that the season of the yeai fully wan anted 
his close wrapping coat, and, that his wish 
for concealment might, in fact, extend no 
farther than hei onii imagination. Be this 
as it may, she shiunk fioin encountering a 
personage so suspicious, and turned a 
wishful eye towards the path she had 
tiaced, not doubting the appioacli of Fre¬ 
derick and Mary. Greatly, however, weie 
her tenors increased, when nothing met 
her vision, save a drtary, melancholy, and, 
but for her own footsteps, 4 tradkless path. 
The sun, too, was at^that momcht obsci^K 
red; and a pieicing wind brought the 
snow in sheets from the leafless branches 
of the overhanging trees. 

The time lost in deliberating: what course 
to pursue, brought the unknown to the 
centre of the ^valk, apparently unconscious 
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that any being inhabited it, save himself. 
With folded arms and eyes intently fixed 
on the earth, he advanced rapidly; but 
his haste was the speed of a person seem¬ 
ing to run away from hjs owja thoughts, 
rather than of one taking tlie exercise ne¬ 
cessary to preserve warmth: for ever and 
« 

anon he started, as though sooie fearful 
image presented itself which be was. ea¬ 


gerly anxious to avoid. , 

Julia, .seeing little probability of out¬ 
stepping him,, and.^restding to encounter 
a stranger 4 jj?,^der presfjfjt gircumstnnees, 
judged,Jt prudent t^|9U|]eayour at conceaU 
inen^ until he.; had pa^edand, though 
the trees popljcl o.ply af|^r4;4 partial shelter, 
the dreaded j^erjpn^ gpife^red 
absorbed i» sei|^-Ti5fi!ji?!?ply engaged in 
inediUtion,rr-tp .obfd/yei^^ny thing, not 
immediately.in^i? path. A tree of rather 

largcf,. dimei^ipjps j^tood ,, withip a few 

yards, but to gain U ^e^mast advance to- 
w.ards the to shun; 

and, whilst, she yet .dteliher^t^j he was ra¬ 
pidly apprpaching. ,. .,With-. fraiitic haste 
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she reached the spot; but, ere she toultl 
secure her retreat, a dashing noise, as of 
something falling into the stream beneath, 
caused the unknown to raise his head, and 
Julia met his view. 

Recourse to her hiding place Was now 
worse than useless, because It would give 
the appearance of fear, and, perhaps, urge 
him to the fcbinmiSsion of a criihe he would 
not otherwise Irave imagmed.^ Again she 
turned her head, in the vaifi hope of seeing 
herfnendSj'^or, atiekst, Iredriiig their ap- 
pMadiing steps ; no object -met‘her sight, 
—sound saluted hW eaf;—iaVe ivhsit 
was produced liy tlie subject of her'terror; 
and he, at the first glimpse of a female fn 
this now unfrequdfited %alk,'giVe M su 
den start, and* iJxh^^ed s^hs bf emotion 
for which khe coutd^bh nb ‘^fttiipfe 
count. For a moment hc*^hkifeil robnd, 
took offhiaJiat, and appkkrtd to bejadjiist* 
ing his neekcloth; 'during wbl(^i,^^JeWs 
feet were rooted to the ^ spot, liei**at»' 

ten tidn ri Vetted^ 'if Tiy magic.' When 

lid agSiV tifrnW;"!i#^ be% somedttat 
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nioic raised tljaa befpre, she qlearly per¬ 
ceived that the object of her fear was a 
negro ! This discoveiy, instead of giving 
her coiirage^ which in calmer moments 
might have been the case> added to her 
terror; and> as he advanced, a suppressed 
scream and a hasty retreat behind the tree 
betrayed her emption, 

What fear your” said he, in a rough 
hoarse voice, but .accents perfectly Eng¬ 
lish, at the same time dragging her for¬ 
ward. “ Has any foolish,dieam or inward 
monitor appiised,you of your danger, that 
thus you shiiek and tremble at the ap- 
pioach of a stianger? j^orcwaiiied—fore¬ 
armed, is a wholesome motto; why did 
not you profit by it, and avoids this lone¬ 
some melancholy w^lk, calculated for 
deeds of darl^ne^s, such I am predesti- 
ned to perp^triite ?” ,/ *, 

“Deeds of darkless!” echoed Julia, 
almost fainting ^ith alarm. “ If pecuni- 
aiy distress prompt you to actions lepulsiyc 
to morality,—hcre-^tahe mjj pjurse; and, 
if ztsr|;outents are iasulScien^ to relieve the 

VOL, III, o 
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sufferings of—perhaps a beloved wife and 
innpcent offspring,“I have power, through 
the medium of others, of still farther ser¬ 
ving you.” 

“ I believe you are an angel!” replied 
the man: “.and, therefore, with less re¬ 
pugnance can send you to join the compa¬ 
ny of angels. 1 Qome not here upon the 
paltry pretence of taking your property, 
but something infinitely .more valuable.” 

Julia shuddered under, the ruffian’s 
grasp ; for the yjolation of her person was 
doubtless the horrid deed he threatened. 
Again she looked up the avenue, -but no 
friendly succour was at hand; at length, 
falling on her knees, she besought his com* 
passion, and invoki^d death in preference 
to the crime he. ^neditated. 

f ^ * • 

b- 

A savage laugh followed this intcrpnita- 
tion of bis words; to which he added, 
“ and think you so highly of your oharms, 
that 1 should risk my life for their enjoy¬ 
ment ? No! Your person is hatful to ine; 
and .did it pot stand in the way of my ad¬ 
vancement) you might linger out,a 
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eel life unheeded and’unsought. But am¬ 
bition points out a glorious path/ and you, 
as the bhly impediment to attaining it, 
must be sacrificed.” * - 


The last speech w^as delivcTred in tones 

( I 

familiar to her eari She gazed in silent 
agony upon the speaker; and, now first 
discovered, tljrough the dusky light, tlxat 
Ills features w^re shaded by a crape. 

Corbett!” she ejaculated, in a solehVii 
tone, is a prematfire death;—death'by 
yoCir hands to be the fate of her whose life, 
you have made most misriable?^ Believ^ 

y 

me, I am not afraid to'die,—day, death 
would be a consolation, If inflicted by the 
hand of God !' But'Clog 'hot'youl* soul 
with added gyjlt! Dare not to increase 


the catalogue of yduf^'ferimes by precipita¬ 
ting me-befbre the bat'6f jubilee to accuse 
you of tmirderT" the murder of her you 
have sWbrn, in the AlVhighty's presence, to 
protect arid ‘cherish in sickness’ 'and in 


health 


“ All prielitcraft !”'^internipted ’Corbett. 
“ Manage is a politrcja institution merelj^ ; 

Q 2 
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and, since I am tired of you^ and you bare 
no great cause to be satisfied with me^ the 
best way is to part.” 

“Yes! part if you wish it, but not by 
death 


“ There is no other way. > Your death is 
the only Security for my life,—at least, a 
life worth living ; and; it is as unalterably 
decreed by fate, as -our former union, or 


any of the seeming' irregularities which 


happen iii this fantastid wOrM.' 


But, I am 


losing time,-^detaining ybU fixim the bar 
of justice, at which you threaten to be my 
accuser* Be it so. Since Omnipotence 
pre-ordained me to be ia villain and a mur¬ 
derer, let fc)mnipotence afiMer fdv it; * I 
cannot he atrienahle where ! had*no choice; 
and am fearless’ df'tlie consequences/* 

He now seized Julia by. the waist/^and 


Was hurrying* her to-fhe riVUr/ When Fre¬ 
derick alid .Mavy made their appearance at 


the extfeniity-'of the walk.Their ap- 


pVbach was' seen by'both at the same mo* 
menl^" JiiUa strugged with renovated 
‘sfr^hgUi/at thd'Welijdih^ whilst Cor- 



FANNY FITZ-YOIl;Kr'* 


341 


bctt, perceiving there was 4 iot a nionicnt 
to lose, if he hoped, to escape undiscoveredi 
dashed her through the»ftr&t opewing, and 
hearing a plunge, which he doubted not 
would terminate according to his wishes, 
ran away with all the speed of guij^ ap¬ 
prehension. Meanwhile, Frederick advaur 
ced with, the utmost^celerity.. He found 
poor Julia struggling bei>e|ith the wat§r» 
and only saved from the impetuous and 
rapidly flowing curren,^* by her clothes 
having accidentally entangled themselves 
in the overhanging brandies* The descent 
was deep; . but Frederick, tearing off his 
coat, dashed'into the flood, and raised her 
head above its surface, at the moment 
Mary appeared at the opening., A scream 
of joy announced her dqliglit at seeing her 
friend in.xomparaliyc; safety.; but a new 
difficulty arose, not easily surmounted. 
Thej bank,was steep and slippery,-r^Julia 
incapable of hj^lping herself,—and no.as^t^- 
ance to be. procured nearer than the village, 
agd^riiat \vas situated at tl^e distance, of 
half a mile. Frederick, could, with, .great 
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ex€?rtion, raise his almost lifeless burthen 
high enough for Mary to lay hold of her 


artps; but no strength that she possessed 
copld pull her up, pr support her in that 
situation, uijjtil,Frederickxame toiler as- 
sistapee. To cppiplete their distress, the 
evening .was,fast closing; and, the snow, 
which now fell ip.sh'^ets, gave an obscurity- 
t^ surroiuiding.objeQts.truly awful. 


jIn this distress, J^ary,. as the only pro¬ 


bable^ inijea^ , ultinnately .saving her 


friend, desperately proposed to brave the 
.flo(\d in ,he.r^.b^alf, fully’ persuaded that 


her strength.coufd ^support Julia until Fre- 

derick reachecl the bank. 

' ' > 


However repugnant such a proposal 
might be to her husband, no alternative 
offered ; and she was prepating to descend, 
after throwing aside Ijer bonnet and pelisse, 
when ja vpice, not far,distant^,,^hough the 
speaker wa? lost in the general pbs/ju^lty, 
bawled out, “ Hollo! Mrs. Corbett! Mr. 
Leigh ! Where are, yoiL?” welcome 

sounds effep^ually^ put a stop to Mage’s 
heroism. ^ She answered Luke with all tlie 
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force of which her lungs were capable; 
l)ut, when the poor fellow arrived at th^ 
spot, arid beheld the istate ^of hi^, beloved 
mistress, he sent forth a shout of distress, 
and was' rapidly '.proceeding to*'disrobe 
himself, when Frederick pointed out where 
his immWiate presence was necessary; 
and, in less time than we are describing 
the circuiiistance, Julia and her protector 
were safely landed, and the former care¬ 
fully supported in the arms of'Frederick 
and the servant. 

These umbrellas,” said Luke, that 
his reverence sent me with in such a hurry, 
are all but useless; for the snow cannot 
make Madam Julia wetter than she is, 
poor soul ! You, Squire/are well soaked 
too. You chose a disniat day jmf your cold 
bath, but, if no serious ill follows, I know 


you won’t mirid a wet jacket to save my 
dear mistres^, .If, indeed, Mkdatri Simp- 
kin had slipped into tlife river—’ 
Mary interrupted LukeV discourse by 
.begging therii to. proceed with alf possible 
haste; otherwise, Julia had onIy‘beeh 
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saved from a watery grave to perish-})y 
cold. 

' . i • ' 

The alarmed mhabj.tan^s of the Vicarage, 
whom Mary, prepared^.in ,some measure, 
ior the shocking dijsaster, succeeded, by 
tlie assistance of Gossip, in restoring ani¬ 
mation; but.a cold succeeded which long 
battled medical Sjkill. During this period, 
Mrs. Leigh nursed her friend \vitli the care 
and attention 9/ a bdov|ed sister; but, all 
inquiries respecting the person or motives 
of the assassin, were eyaded by her with 
sedulous, caution/... and,, when her brother 
and Mary found that she ciould not hear 
the circumstance mentioned without slmd- 

'I ► • . 

dering, and that it left a glpon^ npon. her 
mind their^utmo>toefFo|*ts,/w^fe at times 
unable to reJJipve, the.subject.was discard* 
ed in her presence,, though fre^qjUently. re¬ 
verted tain their private conversation with 
wonder, and a certainty th^t some mystery 
lurked beneath her aversion to communi¬ 
cate.. ,, ^ 

. This was still farther confirmed,.when, 
she put a decided and peremptory negative 
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upon ftie Vicar’s proposal to advertize the 
viliain: and declared slie should never 
again know peace, if, by this or any other 
means, he Were discovered.’ 

At this declaration, Corbett once glan¬ 
ced across his mind, but as immediately 
vanished ; for, to suspect the man whose 
recent marriage was an union of love,— 
whose letters' breathed nothing but affec¬ 
tion, and regret that any circumstance 
should detaiii^ him from her, was heresy 
against the faith hfe professed, and botii 
uncharitable and unjust. 

Corbett had scarcely cleared the wood, 
when he encountered the clerk of the pa- 
rnh^ the identical nian who assisted at HSs 
marriage; but the cfape still covered his 
visage,—for, in the agifatibn of his mind 
he had failed to remove it,'—and fo" this 
circumstance was lie indebted for security. 

' Hbnest Hopkins was preparitig to make 
his humble obebarfee, a ciistorn* he never 
omitfed to any one at all raised above his 


own level, when the complexion of tlie 
stranger nt once relaxed th‘d sirfeWs his 
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up-raised arm ; for, the clerk of Tremornc 
was one of those who erroneously suppose 
that the sable part of mankind rank infi¬ 
nitely below themselves in the scale of ex- 
istencCi and, of course, are not entitled to 
the smallest respect# He, therefpre, passed 
him with atf inquisitive stare; wondering 

what business could have brought a black 

\ 

mah to their village, from which be was in 
the*proper direction, albeit, the path was 
little frequented at this season of the year. 

His inquiries at Tremorne, for he failed 
not to mention"'the circumstance,, were, 
however, unsatisfactory." No one had ^en 
the person described, ami the meeting 
would have Aunk'into oblivion, bad not 
Julians adventhre recalled it to his recol¬ 
lection with stiperstitious horror. Belzebub 
himself he Was sOre would alone have at¬ 
tempted the life of Madam Corbett! %nd 
he worked up kia weak mind to the Con¬ 
clusion,' that satan, in whose power Julia 
once was, was so enraged at hei return to 
virtue, that he lought this Opportunity of 
meeting her alone, the blick 4ce giving 
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colour to the story, aud finding his temp¬ 
tations of .no avail, had in revenge plunged 
her into the stream; but^^that Providence, 
as a reward for her resistance,«sent her 
friends at the critical momeB| to sa,ve her. 

This improbable, fiction ;^aatsoan circu<- 
lated in the village; and Joli^^s character 
rose, in. proportion as it^ ,was believed* 
Aunt Susy, finding the..atteijRpjt at murder 
unattended by its:USual precursor,—robbe¬ 
ry, gave full credit to the report; and priy 

wondered at the clerk’s lack,curiosity 
to discoveiMhe cloven'foot*-. ** No won¬ 
der,” she observed . to.. Mr*, Cave^i^dish, 
that Julia’s face e^xpresses horror when¬ 
ever the subject is me^ntipped. 4*fer treip- 
bling limbs and pal<j'^pntenance plainly 
shew that she knew;^tJt]^:|per§on of the 
tempter, but fears,-to-declare jt, from a 
dread of farther*enraging hiai*”. * 

Mr.Xavi^dish seldom disputed with his 
sister4n*-kw. ‘When , people are bjgotted 
to a set of opinions, imbibed in childhood, 
and confirmed by years,, the vpice 9^ "'^s- 
clom, though:j6he sing <n€yer jp s3ye§ily, 
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sings in vain. Reason and argument he 
knew availed little, when opposed to igno¬ 
rance, and its concomitant, stubbornness: 
with such a combination he deigned not 
to battle, consequently, Miss Simpkin en¬ 
joyed the triutt>J>h bf supposing her con¬ 
clusions generally right. 
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CHAP. IX. 

* 

SFLF-ACCUSATION,—FEMALE PERPLEX- 
TTY,—SOMr RATIONAL ADVICE ON 
THE SUBJECT OF LOVE,—THE VIL¬ 
LAGE GOSSIP,—GUILT CONFOUNDED, 
— AND AN INJURED WIFE VINDI¬ 
CATED, 

Corbett stayed not to witness the effect 
of his murderous plans, but posted to Lon¬ 
don with infinitely greater speed than he 
had left it, meditating as he went, on the 
time that must necessarily elapse ere he 
could hail the blooming Fanny as his 
bride, and thereby become possessed of 
that wealth he bad taken such guilty pains 
to procure. When he went to pay his re¬ 
spects in Lombaid-street, he spoke of a 
slight indisposition having confined him to 
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the house, and jegretted, with much shew 
of feeling, the absence of her wliose soci¬ 
ety M'oujd have soothed his pain, and whose 
presence, in the hour of sickness, was pe¬ 
culiarly desirable. • , 

Lady Ann assented to the truth of his 
observations, and was beginning a pane- 

tfv 

gyric on Julia, wb^n the postman’s signal 
was followed by a letter, in the well-known 
hand of Mr. Cavendish* At the name of 
her correspondent, Corbett started, his 
countenance assmhed a livid paleness,— 
and, rising ftotn his chair, he retired to 
the window, to hide the confusion he was 
unable to conceal. 

Lady Ann’s attention otherwise eni- 

j 

ployed, but Fanny observed his emotion, 
and silently woitdcred what conld give rise 
to it. When her Ladyship ceased reading, 
she gave the letter to her daughter, Snd 
inquired if Corbett bad heart! from Tre- 
morne lately r No answfen l ' 

Have'^ou heard^from Tremorne, Cap¬ 
tain?” reiterated Lady Ann. * “ If not, 
niy Jeft^r Conveys intelligence.” 



FANNY FITZ-VORK. 


35 


0^ her death?” hastily inquired Cor¬ 
bett, turning round and shewing a face of 
uncommon meanins:, 

“You fiave received a letter then?-’' 
said Fanny, fixing her expressive eyes 
firmly upon bis. ^ ^ 

“ No—Yes—Certainly. Twould have 
been strange if I bad .been the feist person 
informed of a circumstance that so nearly 
concerns me.” - . 

“ And yet,” observed Fanny, still view¬ 
ing him most attentively, “ before the re¬ 
ceipt of Lady Ann’s despatches, you af¬ 
fected to know as littl^s of the matter as 

i t 

ourselves, or> wherefore your silence on a 
subject of so much importance tayoui and 
by no means indifPeren,t , 

“ I—-I was.}on .the^ point of * iiifornliog 
you of tlie melancholy when,the 

n " ' ' r ‘ ^ 

letter arrived.” i * - ’ * : . 

“Considering the event,,in that.light, 
Captain,” repliecf^dw Ladyship, your 
countenance, niethiijks, should^hayc told 
ihcj.talig withQnfe,the aid of wprd^,, Instead 
of which, nowiiL i’ecal .tbe yoitr’s 



352 


FANNY FITap-YORK. 


exhibited a slight degree of embarrassment 
indeed^ but not one particle,of the distress 
an affectionate husband' ddes^ and ought 
to feel , for a wife, under Jutfa’s circum- 
stances. In short. Captain Corhett, the 
business is involved in mystery, and, if 
you value your own character, or the 
esteem> of your friends, you will endeavour 
to develope it. Until that be satisfactorily 
done, as far as concerns yourself, you must 
not think me rude or inhospitable, if I de¬ 
cline receiving you either here br' atTre- 
morne.” At the conclusion of this speech 
Lady Ann rose, and, taking the arm of 
Fanny, retired. / / 

As Corbett' left tne house, he breathed 
curses on his own mismanagement. “‘But 
who could have supposed,” thought he, 
“ that meddling Parson would have b^en 
so speedy in his intelligence?; To-morrow 
I meant to have been t^e herald of Julians 
accident, ^hd could then have been com¬ 
posed enough to relate it with becoming 
gravity and. feeling. Now, I am caught 
in a sn^.re of my own wea,v?ng,—suspicion 



353 


I 

FANNY FTTZ-YORK. 

rests upon me,—and how to elude it, un¬ 
less by boldly shewing myself at Tre- 
niorne, I know not. Should Julia live, 
and I have too much leasoii to diead it, 
when I consider the mal-apropos appear¬ 
ance of those strangeis, I fed confident 
she would not wilfully brand iny name 
with infamy; but will not a consciousness 
of intended crime bettay myself? the tre¬ 
mor of guilt shake my nervous system even 
to demonstration? It might,—it would,— 
under other circumstances, but here I am 
prepared to combat them; and since'my 
presence can alone invalidate suspicion,— 
why, I have not played the hypocrite thus 
long to commit myself before the un¬ 
suspecting credulous inmates of the Vicar^ 
age.” 

Preparations were soon made, but, pie- 
vioua to his departure, he addressed Lady 
Ann. 


I am even now setting off for Devom 
shire; but* before I leave London, am 
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compelled to tiTake‘ a confession, which, 
though it mcay not exonerate me from a 
share of duplicity, will, I am convinced, 
acquit me of guilt, 

‘‘ I visited Lombard-street this morning, 
perfectly unconscious of the evil tidings 
conveyed by Mr- Cavendish. Wliat those 
tidings were, your Ladyship did not con¬ 
descend to inform me, consequently, I am 
ignorant of the depth of my misfortunes; 
and when Miss Fitz-Y6)?k taxed me with 
having received a, letter, I honestly, can¬ 
didly, and, without hesitatiori, replied in 
the negative. At that moment, pride, or 
false shame, at the idea of my seeming un¬ 
importance in the family to which I had 
allied myself, forced from me a contra¬ 
dictory testimony, and naturally raised 
your Ladyibtp’s surprise and suspicion. 
The latteV must beVemoi^ed by my journey 
to Tremorne,'whither I should scarcely 
have the temerity to gb, had I'indeed 
practised any thing against the pCace of its 
inhabitants. 'rdu-: ; 

What I have to dread, I-know not, but 
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hasten on the wings of ^Mty and affection 
to know the worst ; ^and hope, when next 
I see Lady Ann and;Miss Fitz-York, to be 
ranked as their still 

Devoted iffiend, : 

“ and truly obedient servant, 
CnARLEs Corbett. 
St. James's Streetji, March,3, IStS.'' 

I 

V ' X 1 

f • . ^ ^' 

When, Lady Aan. I^yished the letter, 

which she thought demon8ti'^tiv& of the 

_ ^ 

writer’s real sentiments, Fanny, who had 
been a vigilant observer of his ev'ery action, 
endeavoured not to* conceal her contrary 
opinion, “ Wherefore, ” >she exclaimed^ 
his einotipn at the mention of ,JVJr. Ca¬ 
vendish? Your saying the letter con¬ 
veyed inUliigeme^^ did not necessarily itw^ 
])ly dcath^ or any accident that might kad 
to it; how then shall we interpret words 
so nearly allied to matter of fact, if he had 
no fore-knpwledgeof bis wife’s misfortune? 
Besides lua Cj^untenahee,; at |he moment;^ 

f * .1 ^ A f 

expressed rather exultation than dread; 
and thopgb h^jpreteudft lo explairf the Con- 
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tradiction tlie embarrass¬ 

ment of his nianper,—J;be guilty confusion 
of his looks,—spo.lse .volumes, of evidence 
against 1iim.” 

“ My dear girf ! Captaip .C^^bett was 
never a favourite of y 9 urs,. conseqiiently, 
we* must allow sohietUing for Drejudice. 
But though I do not,go the lengthy you 
do in his cou.clemnation, .whilst any part of 
his conduct is hic^l in mystery, IshaUfirmly 
. adhero tq my resolution of npt. Receiving 
him.” 


Whilst Fanny and her mother were dis¬ 
cussing this business, Sir Herbert Huntley 
and Mr. Strictlapd entered. The assurance 
that Rose was well and happy, and con¬ 
sidered by his family as an acquisition of 
the first importance, gave joy to the hearts 
of both. “ I am only iq town for a.-rfew 
days,” said the Baronet, “ and .called, in 
the city, not more for the pleasure* of 
shalcm^ hands with our worthy, merchant 
here, than to inquire after your Ladyship 
ah(T my dear Frances; judge tjien of my,sa¬ 
tisfaction and surprise at ii^eeting ypu thus 
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unexpectedly. Had L^dy'lfuintley dreamt 
of your being in town, it would have re- 
quiped somethidg'Stfonger than a husband’s 
authority, to have detained her at.Kose- 
Mount. On my M^iy I dropped in, en-pas* 
sant^ at Newliand-Abbey.” Fabnys cheeks 
became tinged with cVimson.^ “ And,” ad¬ 
ded Sir Ilerbefl, withpiit appearing to no¬ 
tice her confnsidn, ** a scene took place, 
strange knd unaccountable^” 

“ Of what nature P’^mcjuired Mr. Strict- 
land. 

** ft originated in the'casual mention of 
Corbett^s marriage; a matter I conceived 
of perfect indifference to that noble family. 
One question led to an6tbei‘> for they were 
particularly inquisitive on the subject, when 
I inadverfehtly, — perbaps improperly,— 
hinted at rep^adon; in short, that the 
yoiitig tady’'^ phafacfer required a salvo.” 

“^Surel^J Sir Herbert, you Vvere 110^80 
iihjirudeAt,'”^ said llady Ann. ^ . 

' ‘‘WValan Wrbr,* I cimfm; ^ had t 
abtfci{)ated^tHe^^ect1t pfoddcVdbiiydupg 
TaVbOi, -^sb'tfufd have bl^en^' mbre^guarded. 
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The woFdi hqd 'nd ^6oncr escaped my lips, 
than he looked the image of despair,— 
clenched his hands,—beat his forehead,— 
in a word, ruslied out of the apartment 
with the fury of maniac.” 

“ What explanation took place after his 
departure?” imjuiied her Ladyship. 

' “ None. Some visitors that moment ar¬ 
rived, and prevented what* I was most 
anxious to hear. M/ own construction of 
the business is, either that Leslie had some 
prior knowledge of Julia, or that Corbett, 
having made pretensions to one of the 
Duke’s daughters, had been accepted; 
and yet, neither of these occurrences could 
have produced the agonizing effect I wit¬ 
nessed, unless some serious attachment had 
formerly subsisted between him and Julia 
Cavendish.” ^ 

That carries the face of improbability,” 
replied her Ladyship, “ because the fancied 
attachment must have commenced after 
her arrival ill Londott, and then her situa¬ 
tion was too well known to admit of the 
supposition,” 
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ib It,” asked the Baronet, “ quite im¬ 
possible he should have known her in her 
days of innocence, when youth, added to 
her native loveliness, must have presented 
an object of uncommon fascination ?” 

Fanny listened with eagerness to Lady 
Ann’s reply. 

“ Not impossible, certainly,” said her 
Ladyship. He might have met her du- 
ling her resilience in Exeter, but-” 

“ What? my dear mother,” said Fanny, 
earnestly. 

I do not think Julia, beautiful as she 
then confessedly was, the kind of female to 
attiact a man of Leslie Talbot’s description. 
She was at that period gay and volatile; 
possessed fewer powers of mind at sixteen 
than her more amiable sister at a much 
}ounger age; and I must have a very dif¬ 
ferent opinion of Mr, Talbot to suppose it 
p6ssible he could be caught by mere youth 
and beauty; youth, attached to excessive 
giddiness,—^and beauty> rendered less at¬ 
tractive by vanity and coquetry. Julia 
now, though less lovely, is more likely to 
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gain the attention of a man of feeling aiul 
sentiment than in her days of frivolity; 
bat, even yet, if I have any penetration, 
she would not be the choice of Leslie 
Talbot.” 

“ What your Ladyship says, is very just,” 
replied Sir Herbert. And as no disap* 
pointment to cither of his cousins, in which 
Corbett can be concerned, could justify 
his momentary phrenzy, we must trust to 
time alone for an elucidation of his beha¬ 
viour.” 

Fanny, during this conversation, was all 
ear; and, after Sir Heiben’s depaituic, 
tell into a train of musing, so profound, 
that surrounding ohjtcts ceased to draw 
her attention. Lesslie she had long con¬ 
sidered as foiming no part of her future 
felicity; but his welfare,—his happiness,— 
were still dear to her, and whether those 
depended On Philippa or Julia, was matter 
equally distracting. With the former she 
once thought it impossible he could be 
happy; but any serious attachment to the 
latter could be attended with nothing but 
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misery > and disappointmuntij * And ' was 
Leslie destined to waste f^hia youtfai - to sa-'’ 
crifice those talenta, intended for the or-^ 
nament and grace of society, in fruitlcsa 
and unavailing love ? “ Forbid it heaven!” 
she exclaimed, M'ith energy. - 

Lady Ann had been for sonic time pain¬ 
fully perusing, the countenance of her 
daughter, yet the solemnity of this apostro¬ 
phe, startled her. Fanny’s up-raised look 
at the same moment caught the eye^ of 
maternal solicitude, and she blushed 
deeply. 

“ What subject called forth that pious 
ejaculation, my love ?*’ inquired her Lady¬ 
ship. , , . 

“ Sir Herbert Huntley’s intelligence, my 
dear mother, brought oii,a train of thinks 
ing,—various ideas produced an^ association 
the most painful,—and, in the ardour of 
the moment, I breathed a jshort but. sin¬ 
cere prayer.” . 

“ In favour of Leslie Talbot, I presume.” 

Fanny turnedaside hei: bead, and brnsbed, 
away a tear. :> - 

VOL. III. R 
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SensfbilitjT) jipiy dear girl,” conUnuctl 
Lady Aun, “ h worthy of praise, if kept 
withio due bounds; but when it degene* 

m ^ * 

jr^tes into the weakness of loving a man, 
\ybose preference is given to another, it 
becomes ceiisuTabte» and must be cKscou* 
raged* Good sense, will fight against it, 
because it holc 4 forth no .prospect, even 
remote, of happineaa. Delicacy will wage 
war with it, because no young person, with 
ptroper teelingsi but would blush at the 
idea, and be ashamed of a preference with¬ 
out return. Even the common pride of 
the sek \yifi Mttle a weakness so degrading; 
for the ^male mu^t.be lost to all sense of 
dignity, who ^WQpld not exert the powers 
heaven hs!^ I^stp.w^d, ^ in conquering a pas- 
sUxB, reason stamps with IbHy and impru* 
deuce. Nothing but the. attempt, I am 
convinced, ie wanting. You have a mind 
constitutionally, energetic, I. trust, 

education has rather tepdeiito strengthen 
than relax it. The aiguwients I qncis used 
to Lord Moseley, I need not ih>w, repeat; 
they appeared, at the mo^nt, to carry 
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'CoHvictiou, and your memory is too tena¬ 
cious not to remember them*” 

“ I both remember, and will profit by 
them,” replied Fanny, with energy. “ This 
is the^ast time, my dear mother, you shall 
have cause to lecture your Fanny on the 
subject of love; and that Leslie may the 
more effectually be banrslied from my 
thoughts, let him likewise be banished 
from our conversation.’^ 

“ Not so, my lore. We must neither 
seek nor shun the subject. His name 
would unavoidably occur iii mixed parties, 
and, by not using your ears to the sound, 
you might betray an anxiety that would 
necessarily excite observation. Besides, 
such is the contradiction of our nature, 
prohibited subjects are apt to recur much 
oftener than is consistent with a wish to 
drive them thence; tlierefore,* ’tis wisdom, 
as well as policy, neither to invite nor dis¬ 
courage conversation of a painful kind. 
By this miithod,' well-regulated minds are 
broug^it iiiito subjection,'*^the passions be¬ 
come subservient to reason,—and exist** 

a 2 
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encc, on such terms, is indeed a blessing 
the headstrong and impetuous know no¬ 
thing of.” 

Fanny profited so much from her mo¬ 
ther’s advice, that, ere many days efapscd, 
slie thought herself competent to speak 
with calmness on the subject, and to meet 
young Talbot with composure. Whether 
that would really have been the case, had 
temptation been thrown in her way, we 
'do not take upon us to assert; but as Les¬ 
lie never crossed her path, we leave her, 
at present, to the full enjoyment of an 
opinion grateful to herself and pleasing to 
Lady Ann. 

Corbett’s journey was by no means an 
excursion of pleasure. Julia, if she sur¬ 
vived, he knew was too generous, too pla¬ 
cable, to betray him wilfully; but mi^it 
not a discovery have escaped her, in the 
moment of returning reason, when her 
faculties were under the dominion of weak¬ 
ness,—perhaps delirium ? or might not 
her brother’s superior influence lead her to 
confess the author of her wrongs ? If so, 
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lie was running into the very jaws of dan¬ 
ger, with no other alternative whereby to 
establish his character either at Treinornc, 
or, what was of far more consequence, with 
Lady Ann and her daughter. 

The coach prassed the village at a dis- 
stance of about two miles; ratlier a favour¬ 
able circumstance; for Corbett wished for 
a more private entry than could be ob¬ 
tained by the eclat of a carriage, thinking 
it prudent to sound the sentiments of the 
inhabitants, ere he ventured to shew him¬ 
self: for this purpose nothing could be more 
conveiiienr. The village barber lived at 
the extreme end of a street he was now 
approaching, a spice of his office could be 
obtained without suspicion of any latent 
design; and who so talkative, who so well 
acquainted with the private concerns of the 

place, as the tonsor ? 

_ # 

The first appearance of the man, whose 
reception would determine his fate, as far 
as regarded immediate proceedings, was, 
in many respects, favourable^ Therfe was 
a sobriety, a gravity in his dcmeaiiof. t-hftt 
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foreboded tbe ftilfilmeut of his dearest 
wish; for, to what could lie attribute it, 
but to the solemnity usually assumed, when 
we have to announce tidings of a melan* 
choly nature, or see a person, for the first 
tiihe, labouring under deep affliction r 
Corbett chose to appear ignorant of all 
that had passed ; and, whilst the operator 
bharpened his razor, inquired, with much 
apparent interest, after the family at the 
Vicarage ? 

Is your honour then td learn,’* inquired 
tlie village orator, “ the misfortunes of 
that worthy family ?” 

** Misfortunes, friend?- Of what nature?” 

“ Poor madam Julia-” 

“ Speak ! Say, what of Julia ?” 

“ Poor lady ! There was not a dry eye 
in tbe village; and the monster must haye 
had a heart as black as his face to com- 
pass her death” 

Is she then really dead ?” said Cor¬ 
bett, in accents that betrayed more eager-* 
ness than grief. The attention of honest 
Suds was diverted from his strap ; he fixed 
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hfS eyes attenti^ly updfa the Captaini 
whose eager gaze fell under his peiretrating 
look, but, quickly recovering himself, he 
adcletl, ** she was indeed an angel; and 
none but the devil himself could have 
achieved so black* a deed.” 

“ So neighbour Hopkins asserts, ” re¬ 
joined the barber. ** Nay, hefurthfersays, 
lie 6aw the <iloven fool^ but that, yout 
honour, I'don’t credit. The wretch wUt 
not Befzebub^ but a man; and yet, what 
man could find in his heart to drown yout 
spouse, noble Captain, is a mystery you 
will doubtless endeavour to discover.^’ ^ 
Certainly. No efforts of mine shall be 
wanting,” appearing to be much afflicted; 
during which the barbet prepared his lather 
in silence Then wiping his tearless eyes, 
he added,when*-*—when was tUy poor 
wift interted ?” 

“ Sir ?’ said the shaver, stretching his 
eyes beyond their due bounds. 

** 1 say, when did the melancholy evenl^ 
occur?’? ' ‘ ' 

^ ^ V, 

Oh I Thn accident, your honour, 
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took place oh Monday, and Madam Cor¬ 
bett, with care and good nursing, is, I 
understand, surprisingly recovered.” 

“ Re—recovered !” groaned the Captain. 

Is—is she indeed recovered?” 

To the great joy of tjie whole village, 
your honour.” 

Corbett found it more difficult to con¬ 
ceal his real grief at his wife’s recovery, 
than to affect sorrow at her su{)posed de- 
.niisci lie had heard more,—much more 
than he wished, and continued silent during 
the operation, which Suds now zealously 
began: not so the shaver; he was fond 
of hearing himself talk; arid seldom having 
that opportunity to one in the Captain’s 
sphere, resolved to , make the most of it. 
Resides, he was one of those common class 
of gossipers who, proviiled they can li^jd 
a hearer, are regardless of an answer. 
Having, therefore, given a fine edge to his 
"razor,—adjusted the napkin,—and placed 
the shaving-rag in the best possible situa¬ 
tion,—he proceeded to use his Hand and 
tongue with equal dexterity. 
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‘‘ Hopkins, the clerk, Captain,” he be¬ 
gan, “ is the only one who can describe 
the person of the intended murderer. He 
met him at the end of the wood, and says, 
he should know him again from a thou¬ 
sand. Now, I say he cannot, and why ? 
One black man’s face is so like another, 
that I never could tell the difference; and 
Hopkins acknowledges that this chap’s 
hat was flapped over his countenance, with 
design, no doubt, to conceal him, and that 
he only caught a glimpse of it. Now, 
what I say is this, if he had but a slight 
view, and in the twilight, too, how can he 
swear to him ? If, indeed, he met him in 
the same spot, and muffled up in the same 
manner, then and there he migtit know 
him, but not otherwise. What motive, 
your honour, could any man, black or 
white, have to murder so good, so kind, 
so charitable a woman?” 

A short pause was allowed to this inter¬ 
rogatory, but finding his hearer wrapped 
in silence, he proceeded: “ I’ll tell you. 
He did it at the instigation of the devil; 
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for, as to his b^ing the prince of darkness 
himself, I don’t believe a word of it, and 
why? Belzebub hasnever appeared upoti 
earth in his own proper person since tlie 
time of our Saviour. Besides, the villain 
who pushed poor Miss JulU~I beg your 
pardon, Captain,--^! mean Mrs. Corbett, 
into the river,^ must have a heart blacker 
than the very devil’s, and will cry in vain 
in the next world for a drop of water to 
cool his tongue.” 

“ D—mn——n !” cried Corbett, starting 
from* his chair. “ How dare you address 
such .discourse to me?” 

I beg your pardon. Captain; but, I 
thought it wbuldr be a consolation to know 
that Madam Julia’s murderer,—^for a mur¬ 
derer he is, to all intents and purposes,— 
will not escape in.die next world, whatever 
he may do in this*” V , 

.;Cprbett had been throwii off his< guard 
once; but he listened to tlik second de¬ 
nunciation in sullen silence> '^and, after 
paying for what, in faet^ be did wt want, 
stalked away; but, the most try^g 
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was yet to conie* He fbuhii from the cor* 
diality with which the villagers saluted him, 
that he was genet^Uy unsuspected; but 
might not individml confidence^ accident^ 
tally or artfully imposed, have betrayed 
him ? And in that case, would the forbear* 
ance of Mr. Cavendish spare the guilt 
even of a brother? No! he felt convinced 

I 

he would noh and all hte hopes depended 
on the Vicar^s ignorance^ 

With as much confidence as he cbntd 
assume, be entered the hated mansion, and 
was received by Aunt Susy With more than 
usual cordiality, mixed with coiidoleneC 
on the family calamity, and assurances 
that Julia wars fast recovering from Ih^ 
accident, but remained low and* spiritlesl», 
from a cause to which they could "lassign 
m nsasbn. Mr. Caveridish now v^ntefed 

''' f 

from, the garden, and convinced^ f>)rbetl 
he Md nothing tb dread from his know¬ 
ledges Mary coming scHon afterwards 
wM a message from Julia, instead of 
greeting^bim aaf the husband of h€t dearest 
Maintained a scornful sitencej and 
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viewed him with looks of horror and af¬ 
fright. 

Corbett’s before confident eye fell, when 
he beheld these unequivocal shuddering 
marks of suspicionj and guilt as com-* 
pletely tied his tongue, as disgust and con¬ 
tempt did hers. She was, however, the 
first to recover, and her solemn promise to 
Julia operated as a charm to subdue her 
feelings, at least, to disguise them. “ You 
arrive at Tremorne, Captain,’* said she, en- 
cleavouriug to suppress her agitation, at 
a most interesting period to Julia’s friends. 
Did chance direct your journey ?” 

“ By no means,’" he replied. “ Lady 
Ann Fitz-York informed me of Julia’s ac¬ 
cident-” 

. “ Accident!” echoed Mary. “ Give it 
a more proper name. Call it the treache¬ 
rous attempt of a villain,—a wretch, lost 
to aU sense of honour or shame; but, if 
he escape public delinquency, retributive 
justice will, in one form or other,, overtake 
his crime, and exhibit to the world a mo¬ 
nument of God’s wrath against r^urder.”:. 
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Mn Cavendish, when he despatched his 
letter to Lady Ann, wrote one also to 
Corbett; but Julia, who dreaded nothing 
so much as seeing her premeditated assas¬ 
sin, except the idea of his being brought 
to justice,, pleaded for its suppressibti, and 
her arguments, though by no means satis¬ 
factory, succeeded. To dvery question 
relative to the adventure, we have before 
said, she was inexplicably silei\t; and that 
reserve in all probability retarded her ireco- 
very; for, as Shakespeare very justly ob¬ 
serves, 

L 

-- ** tlie grief which does not speak. 

Whispers the o’er fraught heart, and bids it break,” 

I ' ’ 

So Julia, by hoarding up her griefs, 
overcharged her bosom, and had not the 
secret found vent in sleep, she might have 
been the victim of a too scrupulous delica¬ 
cy. In this micoiisrcious way, Mary, whom 
no argument could persuade to leave the 
chamber of her friend, got an insight into 
the dreadful mystery; and, hjr revealing 
her well-founded suspieions^' became pos- 
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sensed of the whole transaction, after bind¬ 
ing herself by the most sacred lies^ not to 
betray her hmtend’s guilt. So. Mary 
vowed; but, it was accompanied with a 
mental reserYation that Corbett himself 
sht>uld deeply^ee^ her knowledge, when¬ 
ever chance threw his detested person in 
lier M^ay* 

Mary Leigh’s character was mildness; 
and no circumstance less dear than the 
safety of her friend, could have bad power 
to raise the fierce resentment which spark* 
led in her eyes and animated her whole 
figure, at sight of the monster who planned 
her destruction* 

Your warmth in the cause of your 
friend/* said Cavendish, in answer to 
Mary’s last speech, ‘‘ does honour to your 
attachiUent; but I conceive, rather ili<^ 
timed. Captain Corbeft’s feelings miist 
be.abundantly excited^ ^and our endeavours 
should rather tend to comfort than irrita* 
tion.” Here Corbett turned to the window 
wmi well counterfeited agitation, and the 
Vicar proceeded, “ The action which 
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nearly cost Julia her life is involved in 
mystery beyond my power to penetrates 
since it \tas not attended by robbery, or 
any of the common incentives to murder. 
Revenge or enmity, which in some bosoms 
might tempt the act,^I trust they al*e few 
iu number,^she, in her own pereon, is too 
good, too harmless, to produce, But^ may 
not her husband liave a who, too 
cowardly to attack kim^ chose to resent 
real or supposed injury on bis beloved pa fji* 
ner f* 

t 

“Urn!” said Mary, withasneen 

“It is generally said,^ continued Mr. 
Cavendish, “ I know not with what jus-* 
tice, that negroes ate rcvengeftil: have 
you an enemy of that eoinplexion ?” ^ 

An implacable one/’. > 

“ Then he was the assa3SLn.” 

“ !Tis veyy likeJ’^ 

“ The .assassin . was no negro^'" cried 
Mary;/‘but one of those deceptive vil¬ 
lains who murder under a mdsk."' 

“ How know you this ?" inquired the 
Vicar* Mitfy was silent, from a conscious-^ 
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ness that she liad already betrayed mpre 
than she ought. 

“Has Julia said as much?” demanded 
the Vicar. 

“ Not in direct terms,” answered Mary, 
“ but by implication.” 

“If Julia would say all she knows. 
Captain,” said Mr. Cavendish, “ I am per¬ 
suaded the wretch might be traced. Use 
your endeavours. To me she is provok- 
ingly silent, fearing no doubt to involve 
me in a business unbecoming my func¬ 
tion.” 

“ But, as the Captain can have no scru¬ 
ples on that head,” added Mary, “ this 
visit, if it lead not to a discovery, may, if 
well managed, preserve Julia from the vil¬ 
lain’s future machinations. Shall I inform 
my friend of your arrival ?” “ If—if y^u 
please.” Mary now retired, but returned 

, w . A 

almost instantly, to say, “ Julia was pre¬ 
pared for the interview;” and added, as 
thpy ascended the stairs, “ my friend wishes 
thk meeting to be as private as your laet^ 
But what pledge have 1 that it will not be 



fANNY FITZ-YORK. 377 

i 

attfendeci with consequences still more 
fatal 

“ A pledge the most binding.’^ 

What is it ?” 

Existence; and what is more dear, 
public estiwationy 

“True: therefore I trust you« Your 
life and character are in my keeping; pro¬ 
voke me not, by any future act, to give 
them up to public justice and public detes* 
tation.” 

What passed between Julia and her 
husband, remained a profound secret id 
every one, except IVJary; but, the conclu¬ 
sion of the interview proved the termina¬ 
tion of Corbett’s visit, for he left Tremorne 
immediately, to the no small surprise of 
Mr. Cavendish and Aiint Susy. ' 

Don’t tell me of penitence,” said Mary, 
after Julia had made her comiiiiinicatioh; 
“ there was a lurking mischief, a malig¬ 
nant triumph in his eye, as he left the 
house; which your weakness in writing 
the letter has, in some measure, explained.” 

“ After freely forgiving his attempt up- 
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on my life,” replied Julia, “ to have refused 
the trifling favour of a letter, would have 
been a littleness, 1 hope 1 am incapable 
of.” 

What end was it to answer? I’ll ven- 

I 

ture iny existence he is plotting something 
against the peace of Lady Ann or her 
daughter.” 

, “ No, no t bad as he confessedly is, 1 
de not think him base enough for that. 

* His circumstances are embarrassed,—Lady 
Ann has promised her influence to proOnre 
him a lucrative situation,*—and my writing 
was merely to convince her Ladyship of 
his having been at Tremorne.” 

** It seeins,^ then, she had her doubts of 
his daring to appear here,” 

I know not, aor is it of much import¬ 
ance. Henceforward, let his name^be 
consigned to oblivion.. We aiie Separated, 
I trust for ever in this world, and I have 
no worse wish towards him than to hope 
we may meet in the next.” ^ f 
Mary, whilst present with her friend, 
conformed to her wishes; but hi^ fememr 
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brance would intrude, spite of every effort 
to drive it thence; and with it was associa¬ 
ted something ot\ danger to Lady Ann or 
Fanny. Mrs. Leigh, I need not now in¬ 
form iny reader, was habitually: siiipei^ti- 
tious. A dream had brought her to Tre- 
morne, and its successful termination con^ 
firmed her faith. Might not fc^rs and 
doubts, she could not conquer, be likewise 
a presentiment of evil ? and could she ac^ 
unit herself if she omitted to warn the 
friend and benefactress of her Ed ward f 
Her vow to Julia prevented an open and 
Aill eclaircissement; but^ a hint from some 
unknown fiieod would answer every pur¬ 
pose, with one so cautious and prudent as 
her Ladyship. Full of this plan^. shede*- 
spatched the followirfg anonymous notCv 
A sincere friend cautions Lady Ann Fita«. 
York against Captain Corbett. His 
quaintacice is neither honourable nor safe.’^ 
Her mind was considerably relieved by 
this slender, communication, though by it 
she had probably ruined Corbetts hopes of 
advancement. The advancement be really 
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deserved, she feared would never overtake 
him; and his worldly prospects already 
exceeded his deserts, however embarrassed 
they might be. 

Corbett waited a week ere he presented 
himself and his credentials in Lombard- 
street; for, to have seen Julia, without 
remaining some days with her^ would, he 
thought, scarcely set aside Lady Ann’s 
suspicions; meanwhile, the cautionary note 
arrived, which for ever excluded him. On 
sending up his name, he was unceremoni¬ 
ously told that her ladyship was engaged. 
He next bad recourse to the letter, “ fa¬ 
voured by Captain Corbett,” written by 
his express desire upon the envelope,*—but 
this was equally unsuccessful, Lady Aim 
could not be seen.” Boiling with rage, 
and hoping the period of vengeance would 
arrive, he turned from the once hospitable 
door, and stalked back to his solitary lodg¬ 
ing, in a frame of mind fitted for enter¬ 
prises of mischief; though what they were, 
or how to be accomplished, be knew not. 

Under almost any other circumstances, 
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Lady Ann would have treated the anony¬ 
mous intelligence with contempt; but this 
came at a period so big with Julia's fate, 
bearing also the Exeter post mark, that 
she would have thought herself criminally 
careless, had she again received the man 
whose conduct was become suspicious; 
but of whom she could have no fears that 
affected her daughter, and personal appre¬ 
hensions were out of the question. 

Mrs. Bloomfield and Barbara dropped in 
soon afterwards, when the universal sub¬ 
ject of the day was introduced by the 
Widow with her usual strength of expres¬ 
sion, 

“ What do these wise law-givers of ours 
mean to do, Strictland,^ with this poor, 
dear, persecuted woman?" u 

My dear Madam you must name the 
object of your solicitude, before I can an¬ 
swer to the purpose," . 

“ Don’t provoke me by pretending igno¬ 
rance. There is, at this moment, but one 
topic of conversation from Hyde Park- 
corner to Tower-wharf." 
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<< Now I understand you, Widow.” 

. Wdl; what do they mean to do witli 
her, I say ? Decapitation has been had re^ 
course to before now^, when a good and 
virtuous wife stood in the way; and I 
don^t thinllL husbands ai'e a bit better than 
they were Iheu.-^ 

Pethaps husbands may hot, but, thank 
heavea, the lams are.” ' 

‘‘ In themsdives; but, are. tiie adminis^ 
tratof^ less venal, the ministry less corrupt? 
Unless you can answer in the affirmative, 
I tell you, she has every thing to dread 
fsom a cabal beaded by,—^——but I won’t 
call names, though my tongue can scarcely 
be k^pt within hounds.” ^ 

The investigation has certainly acquit^ 
ted the person you allude to of crkni* 
Batity,”said Lady Ann; but Imprudent 
must attach to her**^; 

‘‘Define what iiuprudeUiCeM^ my dear 
lady,” rephed the Widow, ^ before yoii 
attack her with 

‘^A want of il€oemm,*^he improper 
admission of male visitors—^” 
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“ This is imprudence in Engla^^d, but it 
bears another interpretation on the conti¬ 
nent. A xvant of decorum Acre is the 
kaight of decorum in other and, 

it would be cruel indeed, situated as she is, 
to limit the number or sex of her visitors. 
Listen, my dear Madam;, to a short history. 
The feuiale we speak canie ^ to tins 
country a stranger alike to its inhabitants 
and customs, not knowing even the man 
she was hound by vows td love and ho¬ 
nour. For a while, a short while, every 
attention was paid to her situation and 
character; the females of her husband’s 
family visited and were visited; in a word, 
she was treated, both by tbea^ and their 
ac<|uaihtance, as a pecstm whom it was 
honourablo to know and virtuous to re- 
spee.t# From: some cause, which will per* 
haps ever remain a mystery, these attea** 
tiioos, this respect, were .withdrawn,—*she 
was ohuunCd by her spouse and his rela¬ 
tives, and tlte coDitagion^ spread itself to 
tlteir minibus and dependents, add 
misery to mortification, ber.daughteiV the 
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only child of her ill-starred miserable 
union, was torn from her arms, placed in 
the hands of strangers, the mother debar¬ 
red from seeing her child, and all this, 
‘ without a cause assigned or reason given/” 
“ Cruel said Fanny. 

In disposition sociable,”—continued 
thtf Widow, “ by constitution cheerful,—• 
and habituated from infancy to a freedom 
and latitude of manners unknown among 
us;—left to depend—not upon her own 
choice of company* but upon the casual 
society that offered ;—can we wonder that 
some proved unworthy of her confidence^ 
though they were unable to affix a stigma 
on her character? To effect this great 
point, spies were placed about her person, 
—every art that poxver or craft could de¬ 
vise was practised, in hopes that softie 
lucky chance would operate against her; 
but, as none such occurred, her words were 
tortured into a wantonness,—her actions 
into crime,—and manners, in themselves 
innocent, represented as the grossest dis¬ 
loyalty and guilt.” 
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There is too much truth in what you 
say, Widow,” said Mr, Strictland. 

“ Vain was every attempt,” continued 
she, without noticing the interruption, 
“ made by this injured wife, and her 
staunch, her virtuous advisers, to bring the 
matter before a proper tribunal,—to inves¬ 
tigate her cause legally ;—the junto, who 
wished her destruction, were well convin¬ 
ced a public trial would acquit her, and 
therefore declined it. Thus the matter 
rests at present. Every virtuous heart 
burns with indignation at her wrongs, and 
curses the foul faction that oppress injured 
and exalted worth.” 

You have made out the lady’s case like 
an able advocate, Widow,” said Mr. Strict- 
land. 

“ It does, credit both to your heart and 
understanding, madam,” added Fanny. 

“ In the cause of female innocence, my 
good mother will never tire,” said Barbara. 

It is the cause of an injured wift and 
moth^r^ child ; and every married woman 
in the kingdom ought to stand forth in her 

VOL. in. s 
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defence. But, some are too prudish, 
others too indolent, and a third class too 
soul-less to vindicate her. I was in a 
party last night, most of the individuals 
were known to me, and, had I wanted 
proof of the justice, the goodness, the 
uprightness of her cause, there was suffi¬ 
cient evidence at hand; for, every really 
good and virtuous man and woman were 
in her favour, whilst she was reprobated 
only by th^ the worthlessy and the 
x)maL^' 



l-ANNV FITZ-VORK. 



CHAP, XL 

VAUXHALL,—M.UCH MORTIFICATION ANI> 
DISTRESS,-THE ARREST,“A DEPAR¬ 

TURE IN GOOD COMPANY,—AN EQUI¬ 
VOQUE,—AND A FAMILY PARTY. 

Nothing of moment occurred for the 
ensuing two mouths, except a formal pro¬ 
posal of marriage, on the parts of Lord 
and Lady Mountcastle, and as formal a 
rejection by Lady Ann and Fanny. In 
other respects, the family intercourse was 
kept up, and Moseley made daily advances 
ill the good graces of Barbara. 

Corbett appeared, during this period, 
either to have abandoned his schemes of 
vengeance, or, as was most probable, could 
not form any compatible with his own 
Safety. Be this as it may, since no cir- 

s 2 
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cunistance served to renew the recollection, 
he was not more completely forgotten than 
the anonymous note. 

Vauxhall was the only place of amuse¬ 
ment Fanny had not yet seen; and Lady 
♦ * } 

Ann easily yielded to Moseley’s in treaty, 
that shc should join the party," consisting 
of himself, Lady Maria, and Miss Bloom¬ 
field, provided Mr. Strictland made a fifth. 

One gentleman,” she observed, '‘will 
find the care of three hulies rather a trou- 
hlesdme task ; besides, the gravity of his 
appearance will give a reputable sanction 
to the expedition, it might otherwise 
want.’* 

^ /I ‘ 

f ' 

Fanny made instant application, but her 
guardian had a particular and not to be 
dispensed with engagement; otherwise, 
the proposal, he assured her, would have 
given him infinite pleasure. Her Ladyship 
read mortification in the countenance of 
her daughter; Moseley too, looked dis¬ 
appointed. At length, taking her Lady¬ 
ship’s hand, he said, “ surely, my dear 
madam, you dare trust your daughter to 
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my care. One gentleman is a sullicicnt 
sanction, and will be found a powerful pro- 
iection, if any such be wanting. Si nee I 
was flattered with the hopes of my fair 
cousin’s company, I shall not be half happy 
without it; and the ladies I know will be 
out of temper the whole evening for want 
of it.” Fapny’s looks spoke yet more pow¬ 
erfully than Moseley’s words; and Lady 
Ann, unable to resist their pleadings, suf¬ 
fered herself to be persuaded, with a pro¬ 
viso, that the youthful trio took their tea 
in the city, when it should be her care to 
send them away early, and she trusted 
their own prudence would hurry them 
home soon after midnight. 

Those of my readers who can recollect 
their astonishment and pleasure, when this 
gay and animating place first met their 
view,, may judge of onr heroine’s emotions 5 
those who have never seen Vauxhall-gar- 
dens, on a gala night, can form no idea of 
them. A description, — frequently .over¬ 
charged,—of almost any other place of 
amusement, would damp actual enjoy- 
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ment, but no inflation of language can 
properly describe this scene of enchantment; 
and Fanny, as if purposely to enhance her 
surprise, had heard.it mentioned merely as 
an illuminated garden, where she would 
hear tolerable music and decent singing. 
Thus prepared, we must not wonder \t\ for 
a moment, she was Unable to,express her 
feelings, and almost to fancy herfifclf trans¬ 
ported into tjhc’tregions of romance. Her 
' companions, silently enjoyed the consterna¬ 
tion she strove not to conceal, and walked, 
or stood still, fin compliment to her move¬ 
ments* At length she turned towards 
them, as much as.to /jay, is all this real? 
and then first discovered that surprise was 
confined to her own bosom, and blushed 
to find herself an object of general atten¬ 
tion. ^ 

As yet the gardens were but thinly at¬ 
tended ; but several groups, who had fol¬ 
lowed Moseley and his friends, lingered in 
their vicinity, some through curiosity, but 
more in admiration of the fair stranger. 
Amongst the loungers, whom neither of 
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these motives detaiuefl, were Sir Lawrence 
Lounge and the Heverend Mr. Lilly man. 
Upon the first glimsc of Fanny they looked 
anxiously at her companions,^ dreading to 
encounter their old torment the widow; 
but the present party were young and 
lively, and possessed that air which cha¬ 
racterizes people of fashion. 

The Baronet dropping' his companion’s 
arm, advanced with a sliding bow towards 
our heroine, and hoped he had the super¬ 
lative felicity of seeing her well ? Sir Law¬ 
rence was so strongly associated with New- 
land-Abbey, and days, that would never 
return, that, in spite of her resolution, and 
the promise given to Lady Ann, she found 
it impossible to answer this plain question 
without evident confusion. Mr. Lillyman, 
who had followed close upon the. heels of 
his friend, in some measure relieved her, by 
observing, ‘Uiopes, Baronet, injpl}^ doubt; 
and Miss Fitz-York’s angelic countenance 
is sufficient evidence of health, without 
any corroborating testimony. Charming 
place, ma’am, that Newland-Abbey,—no 
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restraint,—every one does as he pleases. I 
have christened it Liberty-half, have I not, 
Sir Lawrence ?” 

“ So you say, Lilly; and I durst ven¬ 
ture a cool hundred, *tis the first clirist- 
enrng you have been engaged in since your 
installation.” 

“ Done : I christened two of Miss Aii- 
biirh’s terrier puppies, only last week, and 
the ■ ceremony was attended with much 
pomp and parade.” 

Fanny looked at this pretended votary 
of religion with disgust, bordering on an¬ 
tipathy ; and never so entirely wished for 
the company of Mrs. Bloomfield, as at 
this moment. Mr. Lilly than svas a weak 
and a trifling character; but she now first 
conceived it possible that a minister of the 
gospel could glory' in profaneness, aSd 
turn one of our most holy sacraments into 
ridicule. Gently pressing her cousin’s arm, 
by which she held, she said, ** had we not 
better proceed, my Lord? If we are for¬ 
tunate enough to stumble upon Mrs, 
Bloomfield^ she will make an addition to 
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our party, these gentlemen will gladly avail 
themselves of.” 

“ I would go the d—1 to avoid the old 
scarce-crow,” said Sir Lawrence, 

And I would bear you company, Ba¬ 
ronet,” added Lillyman. “ I don’t know 
what such old cats do crawling between 
heaven and earth.” 

“ You forget your usual politeness, gen¬ 
tlemen,” said Fanny. “ Mrs. Bloomfield 

\ 

is my particular friend.^'' 

“ And my dear honoured mother^'’* inter¬ 
rupted Barbara. “ But,” added she, archly, 
“ vve cannot wonder if these gentlemen are 
a little sore on the subject, since it is.a^ 
clear as any problem in Euclid, that they 
could never open their lips in her presence 
without subjecting themselves to the lash 
of censure, and the castigation immorality 
and vulgar breeding are sure to meet 
with.” 

A chip of the old block, Lilly 1” whis-^ 
pered Sir Lawrence. 

So it appears, Baronet, and I think 

s 3 
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we bad better sheer oft^ for fear the old 
block itself should come to her assistance.” 
They then turned to make their' parting 
bow, but found their friends had walked 
away without considering the ceremony at 
all necessary. 

j)-d low, Baronet.” 

“ Or else cursed high, Lilly. But let us 
follow^. and that will be a tolerably certain 
way of not muting^' 

. After Moseley and his fair trio had made 
the tour of the gardens, during which 
they were regaled with music from various 
groups, they repaired to a box, not more 
for refreshment than to listen to Fanny’s 
artless and natural wonder at every thing 
she "saw and heard. 

“ How delightful are first sensations,” 
said Maria. ' ^ 

“Yes, my dear sister,” replied Moseley, 
“ if they liappen.to be pkasureable ones ” 

“ Oh 1 that is taken for granted. I 
never envied any body’s feelings as I have 
done Fanny’s this evening. Make the most 
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of them, my dear cousin, for perhaps it is 
not given us to enjoy such above half a 
dozen times in our lives.” 

After their refreshment, Fanny proposed 
another stroll, which was immediately 
agreed to. The gaixlens were, by this 
time, crowded, but perfectly peaceable; 
for disorder and riot had not yet shewn 
their unseemly faces. Every countenance 
looked gay and animated^—every voice 
breathed tones of good humour,—and dis¬ 
tant music broke upon the ear in enchant¬ 
ing melody. The atmosphere was perfectly 
serene,—the full orbed moon shed her lucid 
beams upon the uncoveretl path, and slyly 
peeped wherever a fracture in the over¬ 
hanging foliage invited lier approach. In 
short, it was a night fitted for contempla¬ 
tion^ ir secluded from the busy Imunts of 
men; surrounded by a crowd of beings, all 
see^mg, the one great end,——it 
contribu of] mean degree lo enhance 
it; and party present enjoyed 

it with u greatei oixr^. AJoseley 

was surrounded by tii- 
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to liini in existence, and to contribute to 
their amusement and delight, lie left no 
effort unessayed. 

He was in midst of an interesting de¬ 
scription, when Fanny, whom chance had 
placed on the outside, felt some one pull 
her by the gown. Instantly she turned; 
when a young man of rather vulgar ap¬ 
pearance, although sprucely dressed, beg¬ 
ged her pardon, and, in the same breath, 
inquired if she had lost any thing ? Upon 
replying in the negative, he added, “ be¬ 
cause I have found a valuable ornament, 
which, I imagine, fell from either you or 
your companionsand, opening his hand, 
he shewed a brilliant sprig of exquisite 
workmanship. 

The jewel does not belong to me or 
my party, friend,” replied Fanny; “ bist, 
if you advertise it, the owner will be 
found, and liberally reward you for j our 
honesty.” 

As he awkwardly bowed h* she 

turned to join her friend" surprise 

was unspeakable v' ® ® found them 
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gone. They could, however, be at no 
great distance, and with hasty steps she 
passed the crowd. A few yards brought 
licr to the termination of the walk,—she 
turned the angle, in full expectation of be¬ 
holding them,—when her distress was in-' 
creased to a painful height, by finding the 
avenue she now entered branch off in two 
directions. She turned her eyes to the 
right, but no party appeared, amongst the 
seemingly impassablemultitude, resembling 
her*s. On the left then she fixed her fear¬ 
ful gaze, and, at a small distance, beheld 
a figure towering above the rest, which she 
had no doubt was Moseley. 

Swift as the intervening pedestrians 
would allow, she passed along ; but, oh! 
grief and disappointment? the group she 
sought with such avidity were strangers. 
To increase her fears, a gentleman, as she 
passed, called out ** whither so fast,♦my 
love?” returning to the junction of 
the two walks. seemed to be her pre¬ 
vailing wish, it Wet- .jj ^ chance that she 
would be going nr . 
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and the idea of again passing* the person 
who had so freely remarked her flight, was 
repugnant to her delicacy, and on no ac¬ 
count to be hazarded. In this ililemma, 
she had no alternative but to proceed. 

‘ The company were, generally, walking 
in the same direction as herself, which was 
some comfort, if any could be indulged in 
her situation ; because the starers were 
quickly l.eft behind, and had no opportu¬ 
nity of tracing features they might at a 
future period recollect. By this .time she 
had outstripped the slower .movements of 
the cro\\ d, and found herself comparatively 
alone; when a voice, she recognised as 
that ( I hir former questioner, called out, 

stop, my dear, and accept of a com¬ 
panion.” 

The insulting-freedom of this speech 
added to her terrors, and convinced her 
thajtiifihe was indeed an object of susu'k-ion 

Ob, my dear mother 1” she site'ejacu¬ 
lated, “why did I your 

counsel? Why per&r visiting this 

dangerous place. S^ardian ?” 
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The gentleman no\r approached, and 
attempted to take her hand with the free¬ 
dom of an old acquaintance.' But, with a 
spirit he did not expect,—a spirit ennobled 
by the dignity of virtue,—-she evaded his 
intention, and insisted,^—proudly insisted, 
—upon his leaving her. 

“ What, you have made an appointment 
in this retired walk with some other spark, 
I suppose ; if so, speak the word, my dear, 
and I am gone. I scorn to intrude upon 
the property of another/’ 

‘‘Cease your licentious ribaldry: for, 
unfortunate^ as I now appear, I have a 
friend not very distant, who will make you 
repent this outrage.” 

“Your beauty, lovely girl, rendered 
more desirable by this charming spirit, 
would command a regiment of friends. 
Would I were the happy favoured indivi¬ 
dual. lie must be an insensible pu(^ to 
keep you waitings here, and if yoii fol¬ 
low my advice, you’ll serve him as he de¬ 
serves. A bird in the hand, you know*-” 

Fanny looked with all the contempt she 
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could command^ but deigned no further 
parley. At that moment^ A,gentleman, in 
niilitarv uniform,. advanced from the di¬ 
rection ill which she. ,still kept walking, 
whom, on a iicarei\a)>proach, Sfbe disco¬ 
vered to be Ensign Gaskeii. ^ Perhaps there 
was not a niaa im the whole rabge of her 
acquaintance .she would not sooner -have 
owed.an oWigation to. His pert forward¬ 
ness and vulgar presumption had frequently 
annoyed her, nor,had he a single virtue or 
good quality to counterbalance these,; but 
he was l^nown to. hex', in the choice 
of evil, his company was preferable to the 
insolent stranger’s. . 

By this time he was within a few paces, 
and, having made up her mind, to seek his 
protection, she determined to do it uith as 
good a grace as possible. Mr. Gaskdl,” 
she said, “ ypu are met in a happy hour to 
reli#^ me from the society of this gentle¬ 
man, who, mistaking my character, has 
not behaved with the politeness due to my 
sex and situation.” . 

“ If I have judged erroneously/’ said 
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the stranger, ‘**1 feeg ^youV* pHrdon^ yet, 
surely that is intpotssiblel ‘A female, young 
and lovely, without protection,' and’evi^ 
dentlynyiking cboSce'bf thfe iserfuestered 
walk, cailnot be otter tliah* I suspected; 
But sinc^ you* a person rriore to 

your liking,—thclagli*btirKi m‘e if I think 
compafisbhi^ are hot altogether te 
voiir,—I take my* lea^i’e nvith all due re* 
specif So say ing,%e b6\ii?ed ;iwith' tnitch- 
mOck gravity, and lef^t ttehil 

Miss Filz-York at Vauxhilll, without 
a party !” ekclaim^d WWtc^r, 'as' soon *as he" 
recovered frorir ■ his astonishment. “ It 
looks suspicious, certainly, as the stranger 
observed; but you acted very Wisely in 
seekittg’my protection, becauseiWfe'gfentle- 
men* of tbc army are fa'iffous for hur'difevc^-. 
tion to the fair sex; *’0onie, take my 
arih; we’ll go ahd get some refreshfhenf; 
IW confounded hungry, sb I dareiay^oft 
are, and eat what you will,' I’ll stand treat 
for old acquarntafice' sake.” 

Fanny felt nothing but disgust at what 
he intended as the perfection of kindness 
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ami good breeding ; still she ventured not 
to shew her disapprobation, but only said 
§be had already supped, and was most 
anxious to find those friends, accident had 
separated her from.,.: 

“ Oh ! never fear, my charming girl,” 
said Walter, as he forcibly drew her arm 
through his. “ You will find no friends 
that will take better care of you than my- 

' By this time they had turned into an 
inhabited walk; at the same moment a 
bell rang, and the Ensign, squeezing her 
arm till tlie sensation becanxe painful, in 
order to secure his hold, dragged her along 
with all the speed he possessed. 

“ For heaven’s sake, Mr. Gaskell, where 
are you hurrying me ? exclaimed she, 
paiitingvfor breath. 

Don’t you hear the bell, Miss?” in¬ 
quired Walter, with much seeming interest. 

If we don’t make haste we shall be too 
late.” 

“ Too late ! ” echoed Fanny. For 
what ?” 
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“ Oh ! you are not up, I see, to the gos¬ 
sip of this place. Why the cascade, the 
prettiest sight in the garden, is going to 
be shewn otV, and that bell is the signal. 

I would not miss it for fifty pounds.” 

Fanny was going to plead the impossi¬ 
bility of c^Ontinuing that pace, when turn¬ 
ing an angle, they ran full against Cor¬ 
bett. In the joy of meeting a rational and 
polished companion, she lost all remem¬ 
brance of hia faults^ atid hastily exclaimed. 
Captain Corbett, have yon se^ LoKl 
Moseley?’’ . - ■ ' 

“ I have not, madam* Do you wish to 
find him?” 

“ Oh ! Idiave no present wish' e^rth 
but to find my party,” ' 

How came you separated ?” 

No matter,—some other time,—every 
moment is precious, since I am convinced 
their distress equals my owil.” Sh#"was 
then hurrying away with Corbett, when 
Walter bawled out, tlie next time you aik 
my protection, pietty one, Til take ^care 
not to be jilted in this manner. Now yoiir 
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turn’s $prvpd, you don’t care what becomes 
of me.” Lifting,up her eyes, as if thankiug 
providence for .rescuing her from so ineffi¬ 
cient a guide, she met the wondering looks 
and sled fast gaze of all the Newland 
family. 

Ashamed of apjpearing to belong exclu¬ 
sively to Corbett, and shocked to think 
what construction their Grace’s and Leslie 
would put upon Gaskell’s,coarse and re¬ 
proachful speech, she turned aside her head 
to brush away the tear of mortified sensi¬ 
bility. And .when again she . directed her 
aUention to the spot they occupied, and 
found it deserted, her distress exceeded all 
bounds. ‘‘.Are they gone.^” she inquired, 
in a faint voice. 

. “ Yes. Rudely It—I nsolently !” mplied 
Corbett... A* Marked you not the imperti¬ 
nent curiosity, of their, tpanper, and the 
scorn with which they neglected you ?” 

“I was too nmch chagrined at being 
seen without; a ..party^ and at their wit¬ 
nessing the ill-bred speech, of that, weak 
youth, to mark the pjBculiarities you men- 
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tion. If they - designed to mortify me, 
they have succeeded to their utmost wish ; 
for,' surely no poor creature was ever so 
completely humbled as 1 am at this mo¬ 
ment.” '.r .* ! 

“ If I can procure a coach, would you 
like to return hoove ?” a^ked Corbett. 

** Oh ! no, nO‘1 I would hot leave my 
friends in the distress I know they must 
be in-for worlds. , Why do we not Walk 
quicker ? We shall never overtake them at 
this pace.” ’ 

** How can we be^ sure that walking 
quick will not take us farther from them? 
Wi)o are they ?’* ‘ ^ 

Lord Moseley, Lady Mdria, and Mits 
Bloomfield.” * : 

Why, my dear madams- I saw the 
young ladies in the rotunda, not ten mi¬ 
ll tites before I encountered yoii.* 

Why did you not tell me this bi^fbre?” 

= Suffer me to retaliate, and say, why 
did not yon tell me the names of your , 
companions 'befi6ire ^ 

“True, true. Oh! take me to them. 
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Moseley, 1 doubt not, is flying round the 
gardens in search of me.^ 

She now ptoceeded with renovated hope. 
Wherever Moseley had stationed the two 
friends, thferc she-^as convinced they 
would remain until Ws retuhi from a fruit* 
less and fatiguing, search. They entered 
the rotunda. Fanny passed her eye twice 
round the circle, ere she could be convin¬ 
ced the company were alT strangers* Sick 
with disappointment, she looked in the 
face of her companion,- as if doubting the 
evidence of her own sight, and hoping his * 
had been more successful; but, the appal¬ 
ling words, “ they are n^bt here V* confirm¬ 
ed her worst fears, -and* no encouragement 
to pursue the search had pbWer.td Inspire 
hope. 

Her watch pointed to a dissipated hdhr. 
Order and decorum had given* place lo 
noise and riot^-^Cbriety ‘reeled through 
eyea’y walk,~fei»ated,'"whose proffession it 
impossible mistake^ ^iinrgled but 
partners fbr ^laughed and 

talked with the most licentious^fteedom. 
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This was no longer a pla<;d, Fanny felt 
assured, for a modest and virtuous female; 
yet, to quit it with no companion but Goi> 
bett, was a movement ac^arodly less inde*> 
corous. Her friend^';;:ahe thought, must * 
ere this have return&d home; or, if not, 
the past gave little hope tbat any future 
advantage could be derived from perseve¬ 
rance; and, if she was fated ito return un¬ 
der the Captain’s protection, to protract 
the hour would increase the impropriety- 
The last few minute^ were passed in pro¬ 
found siljenpe. We; have seen what occu¬ 
pied Famiy’s mind,—Corbett was not idle. 
His love for our heroine, if love could exist 
in such a breast, and the knowledge of her 
possessions had, as, we.have seen, carried 
him unjustifiable lengths. But,'to be re¬ 
fused access, at the moment when his in¬ 
nocence inusUbe clearly ascertained by 
* Julia’s letter, raised a tumult in his soul to 
which love was subservient.. Revenge 
fully possessed him; and, had he lived at 
a period when heiresses were decayed from 
their friends,, and confined in dilapidated 
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castles or remote mansions, without other 
companion than a terror stricken domestic, 
Tanny would doubtless have had as many 
opportunities of shewing her heroism as 
other persecuted females. But, as such 
enterprises are unheard of in a well go¬ 
verned .country, he was obliged to trust to 
common chance for a common mode of 
retaliating the injuries he was determined 
to suppose had been offered. 

The meeting, under such uncommon 
circumstances, at Vauxhall, and the fruit¬ 
less attempt to join her friends, placed her 
completely within his power i arid a dawn- 
ing project was floating in his mind, when 
Fanpy, roused from her reverie by a noisy 
and tumultuous party then passing, said, iii 
accents of alarm, ** I believe if a coach 
• could be procured, it would be most pfb- 
per to return home. Lady Ann and my 
guardian would be displeased at my re-* 
maining here so late, with a party the most 
unobjectionable; but, when they are in¬ 
formed of my having apparently deserted 
my friends, and^ their unavailing search, 
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the consequences oaiHiot be foreseen. Oh! 
let me. hasten to relieve their minds. If 
no cqnveyance is to be had, I would walk 
to the world’s end on such an errand/’ 

Sir Lawrence Loutige;^ in company witli 
a gaily dresse^ female^ that moment pass¬ 
ed. A thought strikes me,” said Corbett. 

the Baronet’s carriage waits, 1 
sure'he wil) l^nd it for your accommoda¬ 
tion. Hallo! XtawrepQC The Baro¬ 
net turned. This fair lady,” continued 
Corbett,^ is in ^soiqe^, embariassment. 
You don’t i^eem in a burry to foisake t|)ijs 
vivifying spot,—we aie^^and, if your car* 
liage is in att6ndaqce»,lt*can leturn aftejf^ 
we aie accommodated.” 

“ The fact is, Corry,” relied the intoxi¬ 
cated Baronet, Miss Fit2-Yprk*bas treat- 
ed me rather cavalierly this evening; but, 
to convince her of my perfect forgiveness, 
the carriage and jits master are both at her 
service.” He tbep left his companion, and 
s^taggered towarda,tfcam> \ 

“Oh! for pity’s l^t ipe nalk,’ 
said Fanpy, ip a low voice. “ 1 would 

VOL. Ttl. T 
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ratlier crawl like the veriest reptitei than 
subject myaelf. to ;the forward rudeness of 
intoxicatioiL” . ; / 

Corbett, for reasons known only to 
himself) felt as little inclinationthe fia- 
roflet’s company as our heroine. ? My 
dearSSr Lawrence!!! he exclaimed, “your 
good natCti'e must’nol^ be imposed upon; 
whatever pleasure,your company might 
afford Miss Fitz-York at a future timCi she 
now yields to the prior claimsj 9 fvanotber; 
and, by me, thanks yp« for tlie carriage, 
which shall return in half an lmur«” > 

, > Gads me!’* replied the Baronet “I 
bad forgot my charming Harriot > Well, 
^odd^night, a pleasant ride,^ and, compli¬ 
ments tb the oUi block and her chip.” 

The latter words were, unheard.; for 
Corbett placed Fanny’s arm within his, .yie 
moment he found tliey would be suffered 
to depart alone,'and, witli a speed that al¬ 
most deprived her of breath, they reached 
the’‘Outward: gate;'■ * " ^ * 

i *‘^ir Lawrence LoiingeV carriage 1” vo- 
ciftratckl llloCaptamr . 
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Here!” replied the servant ; and Cor¬ 
bett handed her in; as the Duke of Nev- 
land and his family reached the spot, 
where their coach ^also wajted. * ; 

Afret Fanny^was seated/ hcnicompairioii 
addressed a few worda in a jasper to the 
coacbman/^and was jireparing to follow^ 
when he was seized by two meiii one of 
whom said, noble Captain,, you are our 
prisoner;” ^ ^ -.r 

On what accauntf ? feebty asked Cor¬ 
bett, in a trembling yoicfc ^ 

** On what account,; tfiy hearty ?” replied 
the man. “ Why you speak like a culprit, 
and not iti’thd bold terms you used, to do^ 
upon paltry su^icton ©fidebu, : Ypu liad 
like to ! have bilked by borrowing his 
honour’s carriage, butyour vpice^ betrayed 
you- Gom^ we have a leSs splendid con-- 
veyance at baud, but jt will serve your 
turn to-night,” and away tiiey-dragged 
their prisoner. , , ^ , , 

This was doomed to be a night of terror 
to Fanny* ' Greatly as] she^ disliked Cor¬ 
bett, his presence was.at pfotejctipu; 

T 2 



41^2 


FANNY FitZ-YORK. 


to return to the city alone,—in a borrowed 
carriage,-^with strange' servants,—and at 
that late hour, filled her with dismay. 
The footman twice inquired where she 
would be set down? At.length, roused by 
the spirit of desperation, she faintly litter¬ 
ed, “ JLombard-street,” when Leslie Talbot 
begged leave to speak to her. 

“ The Duchess of Newland, madam,” 
said he, “ thinks you iVill be safer under 
lier protection. The' servants appear to be 
strange,—the streets are lonely and desert¬ 
ed,—without a prelector, daftgerods.^Mr. 
Strictland, if you are still his inmate—” 
Fanny looked surpii^. 

‘‘ Shall be informed of your safety;— 
.and, in the mbrhing, if Tcan be made any 
way useful, I hope you will command me.” 

“I wotdd not willingly trespass u^n 
her Grace,"* replied Fahny,^ and yct'-i-” 

“ Talk hot'^bf tres^sa/^ madam. The 
Duchess is tdd cemsiderate to suffer a lady 
she bneeioved—--*” ’^'^"^ ' " - 
Onbe!” hepeittedTairdy. " ’ 

Still loVesf,-^^<ylfrust lierself at this late 
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hour with" unknown SjE;rYaut5. The car¬ 
riage waits. Allow iue t© lead, ym to 
her.” ^ 

j > h f 

Fanny gave her treryibling.band into il>e 
no less agitated _of. L^slie^ ai^ witli 
tottering, ^teps deVee^ded. f . 

Not satisfied, with (W|jat ^Jie vy;f3 doing, 
yet unable tQjfix ^jpon. a expcp- 

tionable,—feeling herself the situation 
of. one, who, to the nicely-dUcerning Du- 
chess and her ainiable daughters must 

- ‘ w * -1. ''J' r ' 

appear to have acted imprudfptly, if not 
criminally;—she advanced yjth downcast 
eyes and feelings of deep, humiliation^^ 
the carriage, in which the family were al¬ 
ready seated. 

The Duke received her tremulous hand 
from I^eslie, and, pressing it with all the 
ardour of former attachment,, placed her 
between himself and?the Duchess. 

A solemn silence .of some moments fol¬ 
lowed; vyben her Grace said, “ Vatixhall 
is not now to me 'ft fi|vouxite place of 
amusement; yet, feeling, as a mother, I 
rejoice tliat chance led pie hUher this evcii’ 
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ing* Your situation,, my young friend, 
when we met ;^ou in the garden, appeared 
both critical and distressing,*^a situation 
in which, though I^had no }>0s8ible right 
to interfere,.! wafe sor,ry,;to see the daugh¬ 
ter of Lady Ann Fitz-*Yoik involved.: But, 
when your only pi'Oteehoj.Avas taken from 
yon, I. reflected , what would luive been my 
own feeling's^ had a daughterof mineheen 
ill a^sifiiHaF st^nalion jsind hazarded , the 
imputation of iihfmFiioence.tOi^ahieltl you 
fr®m'‘VlangitAuJ,'-^ ^ ... ... 

/ ^tiiihpertiiaencei’fiSGbbcd Eanny, for the 
Dukes ikflSecttohatel pressurehad melted 
her to tears;.: ^f^Yohe G«»a®«!d8£^?ikiiid and 

t 

eonsidiifsate, add cah nevendeserve tbe iin- 
putation of impertiiiewce.n'' 

These few wofdsifrere scarcely intelligi* 
hie.from. CxGcss.of grief and over-wrbugRt 
feelings ; and, whea she would have ex¬ 
plained the.scene of the past evening, her 
Grace, taking her hand^ requested that no 
explanations of a painfoi nature might take 
piiicC that night. Is' Lady Ann in town, 
my dearer” sire added. 
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"t*. Certainly, ifladam: or how could I be 
here ?’■; a. " ' . . 

T' I beg your pardon^ but I do not see 
the impossibility of ^your being in London 
w’itbout her Ladyship. < I am glad to hear 
it, however; and hot sorry, on nay own 
account, that accident has placed you for 
a moment under my protection; since it 
will produce a meeting with your respect¬ 
able mother, when perhaps every other 
attempt would have iailed;” ^ 

This was saying indirecrty, Fanny 
thought, > that all friendly comiminii^tioii 
was at an end; and her bosom heavetf'& 
sigh to the memory of< |>hst happiness; ^ 
They no sooner readied: Newlainl-house 
than our heroine Mmsbewnuto her* apart-» 
ment; with a strict charge fromithe kind 
Duchess, to banish >all unpleasant thoughts 
for that night; and, in die morning, every 
thing should be done to securedier bappb 
ness. -The young ladies were likewise disj^ 
missed, whilst the‘Duke;and Duchess laid 
plans for the interest of Fltnny and'‘het 
supposed husband; and Leslie senta'mesf 
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scnger to 'Lombarcl-stfeet, with the fol¬ 
lowing note: 

* i 0 

“ Lady Ann Fitz*Yorka daughter is 
well, and feale under the protection of the 
Duke and Duchess of Newland, who will 
be happy to see her Ladyship at any hour 
the most convenient. 

** Her Grace bids'me add, that she dines 
to-day, at seven, with R family party; and, 
4f Lady Ann Fitz-York and Mr* Strictland 
will overlook a more formal invitation, and 
join the g^oup, it wiH confer both honour 
and pleasure. 

Lesiie Talbot. 
Newland-hdirsfe," Piccadilly; 

Tuesday morning, four o’clock.” 

Her Grace’s last words made an impres¬ 
sion no effort of Fanny’s could banish 
from her thoughts. “ In the morning 
every thing shall be done^ to secuie your 
happiness!” What could it mean ? Leslie, 
if not already married, was too far engaged 
to recede; besides, by what magic knew 
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her (rrace that be was necessary to her 
happiness ? The more she pondered upon 
this important sentence, the more proble¬ 
matic it appeared; till, having wearied her 
miq4 with conjectures, she concluded, at 
length, that they were words pf course to 
cheer her mind after her past troubles; 
and resigned herself to the protection of 
that great and good Being, who bad deli¬ 
vered her from a situation fraught with 
difRculty,—perhaps danger. 

A bright sun, and clothes of every de¬ 
scription suited for the morning, tempted 
her to rise; though she was doubtful whe¬ 
ther any of the family, except servants, 
would be stirring at nine o'olook. ** Nine* 
o’clock!” exclaims some sluggard of fa¬ 
shion, why, I am in my first sleep at 
that hour I” That may ,be, fair lady, but 
my heroine has been accustomed to eaily 
rising; and'po dissipation of the evening, 
however late, could her to infringe 

upon it (am npt ignorant that people of 
fashion never quit th/eir pillows nine 
o’clock i but it was the hour of breakla^t 

T 3 
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wlierbve^f Atm presided; and, her 

daughter’s bdi^OAved habitimehts were ad¬ 
justed at the tisiial time*^ 

Fanny could aforetime hold counsel with 
her own thoughts tb pleasure and profit; 
but now, they were at variance with both. 
However kind and' useful the attentions of 
her Grace had proved, she could not help 
confessing, that pity and compassion were 
the sole instigators; and^ that she must 
Jiave suffeted^in her good opinion frorti^the 
very circthnstktice^''which excited' them. 
Albina and' Sidney’s looks were fraught 
with kindness; buU there Was a scornful 
sneer upon the face of Philippa, which 
conveyed, iti language not to be mistaken, 
tiia£ her'Conduct was suspicious, dud '•her 
respectability ?doubtfut ' i ' : 

TO'dhatige a-stibjedt ptinfully'opprfeii 
sive, she wished for a book j* any body’s 
thoughts would be preferable to her.own; 
but, the dressing^closet afforded "none. 
She 'then opened the door of her room, 
and, with noiseless steps, reached the^ end 
Of tl>e gallery; all was solitude and stiiU 
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9i€ss. In what direction to find tlie library 
' she knew notf.biil^ d^cending: the stairs,« 
determined to explore those apartniients 
immediately within Jh^r-v^ew*... The efFprt 
alone would ; rouse, her imagination, and 
that was a point,gained^ . 

A door to the right ppene^to^ a spacious 

* V 

dining-parlour, but such n ^feiHy 
ran throughout, that she close 

the entranecr and seek a less dJi^i^ 'apartr 
ment Crossing the ha4i she found apo* 
ther room, visibly.appropriatedirto the same 
use, bet anialler, -and wilh^^evp^y appesai^ 
ance of cornfort^ .:ilntp .this she^ strolled, 
Vritbout hppeof flpdiHg^>vhpt \(i?a%.the pri¬ 
mary oh^etl ofiher search ;? biit,{; the 
msembie looked, cheerful;, and .since t she 
was doomed to be alOner .^ibyjnot remain 
here,?; at leSiat till footsteps spoke the ap¬ 
proach of: some? One who could direct her 
tothelibrary^* .t 3 , i • : 

OPor a timershedried tp^dissipate thought 
at the ?win(iow,>.but tlie fussing objects 
were' wid. of kiteifst; 5 and: she.vwas,fast 
sinkingtJwl\€^sa light :sti?p. 
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sounded from the hall. Fearful of missing 
♦ an opportunity, she hastily opened the' 
door, but the person was gone. Assured, 
however, of his or lier vicinity, she called, 
in a film but soft voice, ** who goes 
there?" when quickly appeared, from an 
opening at the extreme corner of the hall, 
Leslie. 

Shocked at the freedom of her appeal, 
and the imagined indecorum of her pro- 
.ceedings, she timidly continued, I beg 
your pardott) Mr. Talbot, for interrupting 
i your progress; but*—*” 

Talk not of interruption. I shall be 
honoured by your commands, and hkppy 
to obey them.^’ ' 

Finding myself too early for the gene¬ 
ral assembling of the family, 1 applied, ad 
1 thought, to a domestic, simply to borrt)w 
a book. I will no longer^detain you, than 
to beg you will have the goodness to send 
me one.” 

* 

“ You shall be obeyed. But might 1 
' not hope to be made otherwise useAil?*'* 
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If Lady Ann is informed of my being 

hero-^- 

** She is.’* 

Then I can have no further inducement 
to trouble Mr, Talbot,” 

It is not my intention to be intrusive; 
•^but have you no letter or message for 
Captain Corbett ?” 

“ Neither,” 

r 

At least none that you will confide to 
me.^ 

. The voice of the Duke was now heard^ 
inquiring whether any of the family bad 
made their appearance ? 

. “ Suffer me to lead you to my uncle, 
madam,” added Leslie. ** He will ^be found 
a' more able, though not more willing 
counsellor.*' ^ ^ 

• Having led her to the breakfast^room, 
and paid his morning respects to the Duke^ 
he left them together. 

His Grace had been partial to Fanny 
from the first bqur they became acquaint¬ 
ed; sotpardalji dearest hope was 

to transplant her into bis own family. At 
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the time bis overtures were so mysteriously 
rejected by Lady Ann, he did notnirelin* 
quish that hope; but thought the mistake, 
such he felt assured there was, would be 
cleared up at> their : next meeting. Her 
supposed marriage lessened, her interest, 
but did not destroy his wish to see her 
happy’; and^ though, Corbett was not a 
man to be respected by such characters as 
the Duke, he determined^ for his wife’s 
sake, whose fortune he understood was se¬ 
cured to Lady Ann fbr her life, to clear 
his present hicuthbmnces; and tmide inte¬ 
rest for his promotion in the army. Full 
of these benevolent designs, he rbse that 
morning earlier than usual; and, leading 
Fanily .to a chair, expressed his pleasure at 
the prospect of a Uit-h-t&ie. ' 

'‘You are not now to learn,” sard hlt^, 
“ the interest her Grace and I take in your 
concerns; and, though our wish for an 
union with your family—” Fanny started 
—“ has been, unhappily.for ii^, frustrated; 
we shall'never .forget the pleasant hours 
spent in your society/ nor cease to regret. 
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that, they cannot, as matters have turned 
repeated*” 

Our heroine felt indignant. Could the 
Duke and Duchess be so. illiberal as to cast 
her off and disdaln^her^ society, because 
she had, unfortunately, in ^tlieir ^yes, tto 
doubt, imprudently been found under the 
protection of Corbett! jand without listen¬ 
ing to her defence, or eveo wishing she 
wercable to clear her conduct? Be it so* 
Friendship of so frail a; tesc tote is scarcely 
worth the^trouble of prestrvibg.; 

Durhjigttbis inentoLadliloqiiiy/i his Graces 
seemed ponderiug/Upoiitmatters of import¬ 
ance. Atd^ngtb, i inquired,j what she 
thought plight be the amount of >Gorbett’s 
debt^?”. ■- j V ...*■ . .... 

“ Indeed, my Lord Duke,” said she, with 

surprise^ “ I know not How should I ?” 

/ 

Is he frequently involved: in the same 
,way?” ’ f 

This is the first thne,.to my knowledge;” 
I hope it will-he thejast” . - 

That hope (lues your Grace honour.” 

‘ Not for any liking I bear the. Captain, 
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but for the sake of his poor deluded 
wife.” ' , . 

“ Deluded indeed!” echoed Fanny, with 
a sigh. 

I hope his conduct does not give her 
cause to repent her marriage ?” 

“ It does—it does !” replied she, em¬ 
phatically. , 

/* Then he is a villain!” 

‘‘ I fear it will be proved so.” 

Why do you not leave him then ?” 

« Me!” 

f 

“ And return to the bosom of your fami¬ 
ly. They will receive you with joy.” 

" ‘‘ Me ! Surely excess of feeling for Mrs. 
Corbett has deranged your Grace’s mind, 
/'never /g(if the bosom of my family, and 
iny being with Captain Corbett, last night, 
was the effect of accident.” 

“ Fanny—niy dear Tanny!—so I must 
call you, excess of feeling for Corbet’s 
wife has nearly deranged me; but, if yo« 
are not that wife,—if are still unmar¬ 

ried ,—I shall go quitejin^i-^witb joy.” 

‘‘ If so,” said fanny, sroiling, ‘‘,1 ..ha^ 
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better let your Grace remain in error. But 
how heard you the report of my being 
married, and to Corbett 

‘‘ The Captain told it himself to Phi¬ 
lippa.” 

“ Impossible! Bad as he is, he would 
not—-could not assei t so impudent a false¬ 
hood. And yet, as Miss Heathcote is 
neaily, and likely to be more clearly allied 
to your Giace, I should hr sorry to im¬ 
peach her veracity,” 

“ Philippa is nearly allied to the Duchess, 
but she will never be dearly united to me. 
Have you any other meaning r” 

Perhaps not.” 

“ Nay—;^be candid.” 

** I am trenching on forbidden ground, 
•and inteifering very improperly in your 
Grace’s family concerns.” 

Not impropeily, if I request it. How 
is Miss Heathcote likely to be more dearly 
united to me ?” 

By her union with—Mr. Talbot.” 

Never! Talbot's affections do" uot 
that way tend.” 
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** But, if her Grace wishes it—— 

My wife wish Leslie to marry Philip¬ 
pa ! But, here she comes, let her speak for 
herself. Pray, Duchess, did you ever wish 
the union of Talbot and 3 our niece?” 

“ I never dieanit of such a thing. Who 
says 1 did ?” 

“ Captain Coihett, madam, ” replied 
Fanny. ^ He gave me a splendid account 
of the nuptial preparations, and describq^d 
a service of plate as the marriage pre<« 
sent*^ 

What a prodigious taleUt of invention 
some people have !** exclaimed the Du¬ 
chess. But, as he is your husband, my 
deur Mrs. Corbett—^ " He is not her hus¬ 
band !—She is not Mrs. Cotbett!-**-But 
our ovn little darling Fanny Pitz-York 
after all.’" Her Grace looked grave. 
“ Ca*’oline, my love, what’s fhc matter ?” 
continued the Duke. “ YoU don’t half 
relish my communication.” 

“ If this 3 'oung lady be not Corbett’s 
wife, how will she explain the scenes we 
witnessed last night 
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“Very true!'’ $ai4tbeDuke, seriously, 
Fanny nqw beg^-n her exculpation. She 
described, wkb sincerity and candour, 
every circumstance Uiat had passed,—even 
her very thoughts* from the moment she 
entered the garden to the present time. 
Her fears,—her terrors, — her mortifica¬ 
tions,—were painted iu such glowing co¬ 
lours, that her auditors ielt every scene 
she .described, ^and, watched her varying 
countenance with^ sytnpathetic emotion. 

* •T' 

“ Thus,” she concluded, “ I have relate^ 

‘;a pliaiR unii5afni5he4ii^»’v9y9(JrtlK'OW •wy* 
self upoB lhe.jj*dgf9eitt Qfjfpy.,noble hea^•^ 
e|:(5, for,.,5iaftteB«»fO,r jpquij^i,”’ 

X* 

guilty^ lipo 9 i|iyi honour,’V Wi'd vhix Qm^ 
with iinprp«iiii,ve^i)d«una%c^^d gravity,,,. 

“'Sq.say I,, Bujce,”, replied,-tllie Duchess, 
" Apid, if - 9 ur«;fair frjepd’a rpcital' did no^ 
bear .tbegqnfuiqe stamp qf trqjth,..I have a 
witness at b^iid to cqrrqbqif^tq-|t; ,. foi- 
Albina, lam informed/'iost.her. diamond 
sprig <in the gardhn kst night, and. thus by 
hei* carelessness involved. thiS'dear child in 
great perplexity and dangeti” . 
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“ Ohl name them not/’ said Fanny, 
‘‘ but as bk^ings in disguise. \ Had it not 
been for these perplexities? and clangers, I 
had not now been reinstated in your good 
opinion; to secure which,.J would under¬ 
go a much:more severe mortification.” 

The morning repast was ho'w brought 
in, followed by ^ Leslie, the image of de¬ 
spair; and, the young ladies being sum¬ 
moned, Philippa, as usua|,, presided at the 
table. After assisting her aunt and uude, 
she requested to know if J/m Corbett, 
laying great stress upon the name,T-'chose 
coffee or chocolate ? . ^ 

. Apropos^! Philipfja,^ said his Grace,^ 

I think it was Captain Corbett himself 
who informed you of his marriage?’** 
Certainly.” 

“ And to Miss Fitz-York ?” 

“ Assurecily.” * 

** Tis very odd. This lady denies that 
such marriage ever took place; b^t, cer¬ 
tainly, Corbett—or you, Philippa, must 
know best.”* . . . . 

Leslie’s cup shook in bis hand. Philippa 
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also trembled and turned pale; not at the 
Duke’s words, for of the marriage she had 
no doubt, but his emphasis, 

—his being so hmg t^te-a-t6te with Fanny, 
—filled her with forebodings of an un¬ 
pleasant nature. Upon uiirdoubted au¬ 
thority,” continued the Duke, ** Corbett 
likewise informed Mks Fita-York that the 
nuptial presents were prepared; and that 
Talbot,—my nephew,—was going to tlead 
Miss Heathcote to the altar. Perhaps>I^s- 
lie will deny that, but Captain Corbett, 
or you, Philippa, ought to .know best 'In 
a word, there appears to ^havd/been plots 
and domrivances, in which .Captain Cor¬ 
bett and you are eon^dera^dj and,) until 
they are explained to- my tfatisfactioh,* you 
must avoid the society at Newland-House.” 

Miss Heatbcotemnos^ oasting a ma¬ 
lignant glance at our heroii^j?J^d, “ plot 
and contrivance there faas<^b^,' ^as Mrs. 
Corbett Or l^Jss r;Fitz-^York «can ^ testify. 
Plot and cotittivaiixce first * brought ‘her to 
Newland-Abbey. The heir of a Dukedotn 
had too many charni8> in the eye ^of de- 
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caycd nobilit}^, fof Lady Ann to forego 
the chance of engrafting her baby-faced 
daughter on a nobier stock. Their plans 
seem to be in a prosperous way, though 
how that modest fair one wilf explain the 
disgraceful scenes of the foregoing ev’^ening, 
I am at a loSs to comprehend. Your un¬ 
bounded partiality, my Lord Duke, to the 
syren, last ^ommei', was a theme of uni¬ 
versal discussion,'aiid justly condemned. 
You, my deat Duchess, foster a serpent in 
' your bosom, that will sting you to death. 
Leslie will be bless^ with a fashionable 
wife; and hrs coustns never want an ex¬ 


ample of‘what aTt and unbounded ydnity 
can accomplish.** Sfife then left the room, 
puJHng the "door after her, with a force 
that almost sho6k the budding, and, shortly 


after, quitted the house for ever. 

Leslie hleard what passed in siledte"; 
amazement Unmixed with one pleasurable 
sensation rooted him to the spot. The 
malice of Philippa, in nihiiy of her repre- 
sentationV was "manifest; but, if Fanny 
was hot Corbett’s wife, what was she? 
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He shuddered* as lie ment^lly ask^d himself 
that question, and wis)ied»T“^^®t fejyently 
wished,—that her .piarrj^e. had reni^njed 
uncontradieted. ., ,, 

. V fT . I' ' Ij ' 1, - * ' . ^ 

The Duqbesj, obseryc^.bipa wi^h .atten¬ 
tion, and, conscious of the acuteness of 
his feelings, froin what , her own had been 


under a similar delusion,^ hastened.,to |;^- 
lieve them, 


“ like n^pst people actuated wd 

a. love of .slander,, has over^shot ,her mark* 
Her falsehoods are too nhyioijis tq give 
pain, and her ipuendoes^^too coyitemptible 
for notice. To you,^ my, diea/ Leslie, and 
iny^, beloved davigh^rs, , I present, with 
heartfelt pleasure, this interesting girl, 
a newly-recovered bigssing. ^ Hey mind is 
as faultless as her person, and I^gould not 
pay a more just, tribute to her excellence, 
were I to write a volume in her praise.” 

I^fore this, sentence was.h^ljf finished, 
Leslie rushed to the feet of our heroine, 
and, Seizing A her b^nds, bent over 
them with tljfi most sipceredevotion, When, 
the .Duchess ceased, he raised his head, and 

• - 1 t ' ' - Ti' ' ' ' ' t f ' ; , f ' ■ ’ 
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beheld the tear of sensibility resting upon 
her cheek, like the dew-drop upon a half 
blown rose, and the downcast look of mo¬ 
desty beaming from her eye. Albina and 
Sidney compelled him to rise, by claiming 
a share in their young friend; and, after 
tlie first flow of joy had abated, the now 
happy family sat down to a calm and plea¬ 
sant repast, anticipating the hour when 
Lady Ann’s presence would poaflrm their 
bliss. , 
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CHAP. xr. 

AN EXPLANATION,—A IS^ITORT TRIRUTE 

TO PHILANTHROPY,—THE HBtRE&S 

APPEARS IN HER TRUE COLOURS,-*^ 

♦ • 

TWO WEDDINGS,—AND A RETURN TO 

THE TOWER OF TREMORNE. 

Long before the period of dinner, Lady 
Ann and Mr. Strictland arrived, for their 
impatience to see Fanny, to be assured 
from her own mouth that she was indeed 
well, and to learn the cause of her separa¬ 
tion from her friends, made them wave ce¬ 
remony. It would be a needless waste of 
words to describe their reception: I shall 
merely say, it was every thing that was ^ 
kind, respectful, jind affectionate, and the 
smile of delight which irradiated the coun¬ 
tenance of our heroine, as she flew ^oni ' 

VOL. III. u 
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the fond embrace of ^re^it to the ex¬ 
tended her^ guac^j^,, gave hei an 

appearance, ii^ tk9 fmniptured 

Leslie, ajtnost jceleftial. , - 

“ Your Grace and my Lwd Di^ke,’^ said 
Lady Anp,,after they were sea^d, “ must* 
know the sonow I experienced last night, 
before jon can properly appreciate my joy 
on receipt of Mr* Talbofs note* My ne¬ 
phew and the young ladies bad been le- 
turned nearly a^i^boitr, but would not 
leave me the misery and uncertainty 
their recital occasioned. At the mDuient 
you quitted tbepi, my dear child, it ap¬ 
peals they were listening with aridity to 
an interesting story related by Moseley. 
When he concluded, Maiia says, she turned 
to addiess you, but found, to her aatonisb- 
ineiit, that you had quitted hei side. For 
a moment^they stopped, e^peetjugf^your 
approach,” 

“ That momept prohab|y decided my 
fate,” said Fanny. f p r 

“ T^bey then returned,Ih^ same direc¬ 
tion, every dfort to- trace you proved 
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vain. At length, Moseley procured seats 
for his companions, and set forward alone. 
I need not say his^ expedition was also 
fruitless; but it would tiot have ceased 
until the gardens had Been entirely de¬ 
serted, had he not accidentaHy espied the 
waiter who attended yotu^supplf'table, of 
whom he made a hopeless ^^nqairy,. as in^ 
deed it proved; but an ^ officer,* hearing 
you described, witbotit Uiesitafibn said, 
^ Miss Fite-York had^beeti for'jr^ort tiOie 
under his protection;‘bulf,'m^fetibg a per¬ 
son she seemed to Hke better, baid'deseHea 
him in a very unhandsome'mahner, and nc 
had no doubt they lefV the gardens toge» 
tbcr.* ‘ His name, Sir ? * said Mosekv. 
‘ To the best of my recollection, she called 
him Captain 'Coi'bett,* replied bis informer. 
This account Was, in some de^Ce, con¬ 
solatory. You were in the bkn&bf a per¬ 
son you knew, and who was wetl known 
to your connb'ctions; accordingly, they 
decided to quit Vauxball fmmediatlcy. 
When they ^fbutid tne alone, and told me 
what I have now been relatiug, my anxiety 

u 2 
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almost amounted to phrenzy. That; you 
were under Corbett’s protection was to me 
no consolatioo, nor. could I believe you 
would willingly seek it* ‘ Corbett,’ said I, 

‘ is not the maar Fanny Fitz-^York would 
trust, except upon an emergency the most 
distressing.’ But, my dear friends, I am 
trespassing upon your patience, witi) the 
garrulity of an old woman, tgo happy, in 
having recovered her treasure, to consider 
that it is comparatively of little value to 
any one except herself.” 

“ Once in her life Lady Ann Fitz-York 
asset ts the thing that is not true,” said the 
Duchess. ** Have you no interest in the 
recovered treasure, Leslie F’< 

“This worsliippedbein^permits me to say 
1 have,” replied he, taking her hand, and 
leading her to Lady Ann. " If your Lady¬ 
ship,” be 'Continued* “ will'sauotioo our 
love,—I must,—I will say ours ,—my re¬ 
spect and gratitude shall knr^ no bounds.” 
' “ Fanny, — Duke, — Duchess, — am I 
awake?” said Lady Ann, iftiuntaisenieut. 

“ I hope we are aJl a^t'ake# my dear nia- 
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clam,” replied his Grace; “or else, that 
this dream of bappinets may last till 
dooms-day. Your Ladyjship once refused 
my proposals, on the score of fortune, and 
some other objection, which all the boasted 
sense of my witty family could not under¬ 
stand. You would not believe me, if 1 
said I preferred a portionless wife for our 
Leslie ; but I honestly declare that wealth 
to\is is secondary to happiness, and that t 
would rathei^ recet^ve^ Fanny Frtz-Yoik as 
our fiiture DucliedlSy^^pooii snnxl pcnnyiess, 
than any other feaiid($t tvith*. princely do¬ 
mains. < So^inUbhifbr^yau^first objection; 
the other,' at acme -future period, we shad 
beg your Ladyship^to eyplais] ;«at piesent, 
you itnpatientdbr the detail of our 

fanny’s 'Wanderings. Relate thetn, my 
dear; ^exactly as }*ou dub to 4ir. Omit 
not one dbserration, — suppress ^not one 
thought.” " ^ 

Fanny literally obeyed' tlve Duke’s in¬ 
junctions, aUd^iTiany an audible sigh burst 
from the bosonTofher mother^ during the 
recital. When she stopped^ at the period 
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where she before closed, the Duke said, 
smiling, “ you have nOt done Fanny ?” 

If I have omitted any thing, your 
(Trace’s memory is better than mine.” 

“ Not omitted, my dear, but there is 
something to add*” Fanny blushed. ‘*Nay, 
child,” continued he, don’t be ashamed 
of confessing, that Caroline and I, revert¬ 
ing to the days* of our youth, left you and 
Leslie to the comfoit&of a t6te-i-t6te— 
that he ^confessed his passion,•^that you 
bad him not despair,-*-and that the marri¬ 
age is toi take pFaco before the birth¬ 
day.*^ ^ V > . 

Ere any objection could be made to this 
hasty proceeding,^ dinner was announced'; 
»ancl„ what is very extraordinary, the repast 
ended without o^e observation upon cook¬ 
ery, or discovering that ptesent com* 
puny knew more of made ^dishes than the 
person who prepares them.' At an early 
hour, Lady Ann’s carriage arrived, and, in 
consequence of her last flight’s watching, 
they were suffered to ffdpart, after his 
Grace had informed Mr. Strictlaud that 
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he would see him, on business, the follow¬ 
ing day, at two o’clock* ^ 

At the hour appoiatecl, the woithy mer¬ 
chant and his ^noble visitor held a confer¬ 
ence, when' the latterj by* Lady Ann’s de¬ 
sire, made discoveries not more surprising 
than delightful. * ^ ? 

Mankind, with all their boasted arpathy, 
—however disinterested iotlieirprofessions, 
—invariably rejoice at the prospect of in¬ 
creasing wealth. Tis true, various men 
have various motives for this universal 
desire; some to hoard,—some to’S[HJiid,— 
others to give,—but the being who de¬ 
clares himself, insensible of its value,— 
who does'uot wish to possessit,f for one or 
other o£ these tends, is ^iMby^ocrite,^ and 
th&'truthr is notJahim. ^Tfae Duke 
hypoerhe. ,Ue candidly cotifesi^d, that, 
though mofiey was an evib invtbe A|wnioii 
of some sage;., ped^ple,^ it w^s ar'very^iiseful 
one; and, siuce thepresentsftart’off society 
could not exUiuwithout it,iihe moe^ a muu 
had, jfvhe tised»k properlyi’ thebappier/be 
would be.” , < * » 
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^ Give me neither poveity nor riches,” 
said our moderate forefather; but the sen¬ 
tence is now obsolete, and the present cry 
I , “ give me riches in abundance.” If, as 
the good Duke said, we use them properly, 
then they are indeed 0 blessing; but how 
few follow this Inaxim I Our country has, 

indeed, produced a solitary instance,—a 

* 

combination of youth, wealth, and charity, 
perhaps unparalleled in any other.’**' What 
an individual do, be does to stem the 
'torrent of distress; but, until benevolence 
becomes more general, the quantity of 
good must be limited ^to a compai'ativ^few, 
whilst the mass reqaain a n^laneholy prbof, 
that charity is In €very>bodys mouth, but 
reaches npt thehedrt ^ • * 

*This digreBl54«hl^'fo1r''whk^ I beg my 
reader’s ^pardon,w^s occasibned by the 
perusal of provincial paper, wheiein itie* 
benevdendes of this warm-'bearted philan¬ 
thropist weie copiously detailed,—not by 

/ M 5^1 

* Mr. Webb, I’lfotn c£l2/)(5o, devtilfes ’ 

0,000 to thxj poor aiMltieccsJitoaw f' 
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liis own desire, I venture to say,~for 
“ charity vaunteth not itself,”—^but by the 
committee appointed to distribute his mu¬ 
nificence^ properly. 

When the Duke met bis family, he as¬ 
sumed an appearance of more than usual 
gravity ; and being pressed for an explana^ 
tion, desired bis nephew to prepare for a 
disappointment. . 

Leslie turned pale, but said nothing. 

A disappointment! T ^exclaimed the 
Duchess. Not in our fondest hopes, 
surely.’’ 

^*X>ur fondest hopes, Caroline, ought, 
and do lest with the present party, our 
children, and our nephew. But ’tis cruel to 
keep you in suspense. During my absence 
this morning, X received intimation, from 
the friends of a young, lovely, and well* 
born heiress, that an union of our families 
would be agreeable, and* highly *to the ia» 
terest of J^slie and the girls. How few* 
men are proof against advantages so sub¬ 
stantial, I am a living example; for, until 
this proposal roused* my ambition, arid' ^ 

u 3 ' 
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convinced me, almost against my will, 
that n prudential marriage was the most 
likely to prove a happy one, I was ready, 
tiay willing, to l^acrifice interest, and all 
its glorious appendages, to Love,” 

“ And are you not so still, my dear un¬ 
cle?^ asked Leslie* “ Consider yoqr ho¬ 
nour ' t 

‘‘•Consider the heiress, w'ith an unin¬ 
cumbered estate of five thousand a-year, 
and a hundred thousand pounds at her 
"bankers.” 

“ If she had a hundred millions, I would 
refuse her,*^* said Leslie, warmly. 

Just now, ^ you would*” freplied his 
Grace. Bat give reason pfair play^ and 
' you will be convinced, aa^firtnly as I am, 
that this young lady, with pos¬ 

sessions, will make you as happyii perhaps 
more so, than Fanny Fite-rYorkj with’^o 
(lov^^y butcher beauty and good qualities.” 

“ I wish yoti had never left home this^ 
morning, Duke,” said her Grace. 

“ So do I,” afided Albina, “ if Talbot’s 
luippiness is to be the sacrifice.” 
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Our dear fether is 'only joking^® said 
Sidney. “ I see it in the corner of his 
eye.® ^ ^ ■( 

The joke will be all your own^ L^ly 
Sidney, unless Talbot act in conformityio 
my wishes.” - ^ 

** But you have made^ no positive en¬ 
gagement, Duke, with the lady’s friends r” 
said her Grace. , * " 

I have pledged tny hotiiQar.tba.t be 
see her.” - - d ^. u. , ^ - 

And, after seeing her, if I am..still 
averse to the union' n ^ \ * 

If you are such;;a senseless lidipt,^ I 
must per force submit^but en condition 
that you visit not the city, Jill after tc- 
morrow’s didner, to which 1 have engaged 
my heirais and ’her friends,” « 

Lealiecbowed oibedience, and immedi¬ 
ately left tb^room. ^ 

When Fanny heard the extent of her late 
father 5 possessions^ sbelooked at her mother 
with added respect and reverence; for had 
she not, in obedience tQ the will of her 
deceased husband^ and for her>i dlvi4ual 
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good, as he wisely thought, devoted the 
best part of her esdstence^to retirettieiit, 
almost to obscurity, and forfeited this 
frietidship of her family ? From these 
thoughts she reverted to the period wlien 
she could williogly, cheerfully, have ac¬ 
companied Moseley tO' the altar, had not 
hef reported poverty been an unconquer¬ 
able objection in the mind of Lady Mount- 
castle. That she was preserved from an 
union that would, she now felt assured, 
have made her ndserable,—however morti¬ 
fying at the time,—^8.he bowed with grati¬ 
tude and thankfulness, acknowledged, with 
meek submission, the. short-sightedness of 
poor mortals, and the over-ruling band of 
providence, which brings good out of 
evil, t 

Our heroine smilingly agreed to perform 
her part in the Duke’s plot upon Leslie* 
To tempt him* from his allegiance, she felt 
assured, was impossible; for, had he not 
given convincing proof that love,—pure 
disinterested love,—was thc,ground-work 
of his attachment? Oir that foundation she 
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rested in eoRfident security, nor dreadeS 
thealluremeats of wealth todmw him from 
bi^r, even in thouglit. 

•. At the appointed time, Mn Strictland’s 
carriage drew up at Newland-House. A 
thundering knock made Leslie start; but, 
quickly recovering himself, as if the least 
want of courage would disgrace the attach¬ 
ment he conceived to be his pride and 
glory, he roused his feelings, and prepared 
to receive the young* lady, with that con¬ 
sideration due indiscriminately to all his 
uncle's guests. 

His Grace now entered, leading a lady, 
dressed with dazzling splendour, but whose 
veil, the Duchess thought, might have 
been retnhved, previous to her entrance. 
“To her Grace, the Duchess of Newland,” 
said the Duke, advancing no farther than 
the door, my daughtets, Lady Albina 
and Lady Sidney Talbot, and my nephew, 
the Uotiourable Leslie Talbot, I present 
this lady, as my esteemed friend^ and, I 
hope, future niece/'^ ^ - 

The Duchess thought there was some*- 
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thing extremely indelicate in this mode of 
presentation; whilst Talbot turned away 
in disgust. It appetired as though the 
Duke wished to trepan him into a marriage, 
but no advance, on his part, hcf determined 
(Should countenance it' at present, or Ibad 
the female, of whose delicacy he could 
have no very high opinion; to expect his 
future attentions. 

‘‘ This silent and distant reception, Du¬ 
chess,” continued hJs Grade,* atid the 
abrupt rudeness of L^eslie, must give tny 
fair friend a very nnf^vourable idea of dur 
family politeness; a feeling I determined 
to put to the test, before she unveiled those 
charihs that must cieate admiration.” 

“ I feel for the young laldy’s Situation,** 
replied the' Duchess, “ and think I never 
saw your Grace to less advantage. If she 
come buoyed up with hopes of Leslie’s 
hand, I pity her; if she suppose her wealth 
can purchase it, sooner she Is unde¬ 
ceived the better. Her reception, I con- 
fes, has wanted both hospitality and po¬ 
liteness; but it bears equal proportion to 
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her own lack of 4^corum, aud the want of 
feeling manifested by her fi lends. Why 
did they not, at least, sanction this extra¬ 
ordinary visit by their presence ?” 

“ Does my visit, dear Duchess, indeed 
require the sanction of my fi lends r” said 
Fanny, throwing back hef v^Cih 
“Miss FiU-Yorkr ca^iaimed the la¬ 
dies. , ^ 

**tMy own Fanny 1” ^jd Le^ie, as he 
seized her unreluptant hand,, and led her 
to the Di^chess. Have^you joined in qay 
uncle’s deception, to try the strength of my 
attachment? Surely it was unnecessary. 
Rich in native worthy apd loveliness, your 
heart is a treasure I would not barter for all 
the wealth of my uncle’s imaginary heiress; 
though she were young as Heh^ beautiful 
as Venus, and possessed more wisdom than 
ever fell to the lot of woman. { am glad, 
however, this votaiy of wealth exists no 
where but in his own* uffagipation.” 

“ Oh! but slie does,” said the Duke. 

“ Well, well, we’ll forgive hfii**” replied 
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the Duchess, “if she is^ not brought for¬ 
ward to rival our Fanny*' 

“ Our Fanny,” rejoined his Grace, “ is 
herself the lival I set up. Miss Fitz-York is 
declared heiress to the splendid [lossessions 
I mentioned, and has no objection to bestow 
both them and herself on Leslie Talbot.” 

“ Objections!” repeated Fanny, looking 
aifectionately at her lover. 

Lady Alin and Mr. Strictland entered, 
with the servant, who announced dinner, 
and soon afterwa^^ the whole party ad¬ 
journed to Drury-lanc Theatre. Lady Mil¬ 
ford and Lord Mountcastle’s family occu¬ 
pied the adjoining seats; and, to complete 
their satisfaction, Mrs. Bloomfield, with 
her pual disregard to ceremony, entered 
her Grace’s box, and desired they would 
make room for herself and Barbara. The 
widow, through fear or love, was always 
received with complacency; the pieseut 
co^mpany were unrfeAally disposed to re- 
sp^qt hqr, and,shewed it by the kindest 
greetings. ^ 
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The business of the stage, wliicli she 
never voluntarily interrupted, suffering a 
short suspension, she addressed each indi¬ 
vidual in her own manner; then turning her 
penetrating eyes upon Mr. Strictland, in¬ 
quired the reason of Fanny’s 'splendid ap¬ 
pearance? Lady Ann has hitherto,” she 
continued, given her eneirttes Httk cause 
to blame her, but this evening Ijpr friends 
cannot but call fier prudfertCe in IqueStion. 
From that smile, Til b^'t a 
some foolery of yoArs, SlriiftTafid. ‘ A plot, 
perhaps, to catch the Duke’s heir, drSbme 
weak young man, n7Hbsd'^Vyes'‘lire''to*'bd* 
dazzled with 

An explanatidtf, in a'tew Vbicfc, followed, 
fanny’s preterision^ to ranTc and sj^lendoui** 
were joyfully admitted, and her mdfher’s’ 
prudence and moderation teore than ever 
exalted. ' *« * '' 

Understanding Lady* Aloun teas tie was 
not, ill the faVnily secret, Hfrsl Btoomfielcl, 
who never lost an opportunity of mortify¬ 
ing those who really deserved it, jean'e'd' 
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over the box to congratulate her Ladyship 
on the honours and greatness that would 
redound to her family, through the medium 
of Miss Fitz-York* 

“ Of Fanny ! ” said her Ladyship. 
“How?” ^ 

” Surely Lady MOuntcastle is not now 
to be informed of her niece's intended alli¬ 
ance with the heir of Newland.” 

Is it possible r'" 

And, as at prpcf that in herself centre 
all their wishes, tbe^match was solicited at 
the time she was thought to be poor and 
portionless.’* .i < 

** Indeed ! ” exclaimed the Countess^ 
Had I acted differently, which I can 
now never enoegh regtet, Fanny and Mr. 
O’Biian’s foitune would have blessed Lord 
Moseley,” ^ ^ 

“ Had your Ladyship acted likea^iVer, 
and cherished those who ought to liable 
been your pride and not only Fanny 
and il/r. O'Brian's^^^qtinno ivonUlnhavic 
been secured* to your family, but the here* 
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ditary poshession^^ of hi?r laiej'aiker^ with 
accumulated iiticrest' from the period of 
his death;’* < 

“ It cannot be. My brollieMn-law died 
poor*’* ' 

T 

“ He died worth Jive thousand a-yeaVy 
now nearly doubled by the long minority 
of his Aeirm.” 

“ If this be indeed a truth, why was it 
concealed ?” 

** To answer the very purpose it has now 
completed. Mr. Fitz-Yotk knew the world. 
He was well aware, that many would seek 
handy more than the friendship o{ hh 
heiressy who would' ebntemn her, both as 
an acquaintance and ai wifCy without, that 
advantage. Mr. Talbot and his friends 
bowed before the modest unassuming worth 
of nature’s own production, and looked for 
no advantage that did not dwell therein. 
Their discernment and disinterestedness 

31 

have been nobly rewarded, and I hope it 
will act as a lesson, to those who need it, 
against seyish pride and unfeeling a^nhi^ 
tion.'* ‘ * 
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Lady Mountcastle completely mortified 
by the exultation of the widow’s manner, 
and sick at heart with the tenor of her 
words, pleaded indisposition, and shortly 
afterwards retired with her Lord, to brood 
over what was now inevitable; and to find 
out, in the circle of their acquaintance, a 
wife for Moseley, who would add wealth 
and honour to their family: for, strange 
as it may appear, she had no suspicion of 
bis attachment to Miss Bloomfield. Once 
disaj^pointed by maternal pride, he resolved 
to^keep his piesent pursuit a secret, until 
be could announce Barbara as his wife. 
They were both of^an age to carve their 
ownjiappiness; her fortune would ajnswer 
every expectation of his mother; and want 
of birth the nobility of the present day had 
wisely learnt to contemn. ^ 

Whilst Lady Mountcastle’s mind was in 
its first ebullition, from the two-fold intel¬ 
ligence, communicated somewhat spite¬ 
fully, she thought, by the widow, she 
wrote the following letter to Lord Mil¬ 
ford. 
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** Was it acting the part of a friend or a 
brothel, my Lord, to keep me in igno¬ 
rance of Fanny Fitz-York’s claims to for¬ 
tune? You knew I could have no objec¬ 
tion, but the want of it, to her alliance; 
and yet, when Moseley was suffering the 
most acute anguish, fi'om my opposition, 
—when Lady Ann might have been easily 
wrought upon,—^and her daughter felt no 
predilection in favour of. another,—you 
cruelly gave a wound to niy peace, 1 shall 
never recover,—deprived my son of an 
establibhinent beyond his hopes,—and sub¬ 
jected me to the sarcastic sneers of a city 
dame, whose plebeian daughter has, I 
know not how, gained a footing in my 
family* 

m 

** All this you liave done from the most 
churlish, the most inconsiderate motives, 
since they could have nothing in view but 
my mortification, and the ruin of Iiord 
Moseley, , 

Girls in whqtn fac^jly .and 'fortui^ 
unite, arc not« ovcry-d^^ioomiho^esi^ 
The first is indispensible in the wife ofcfil 
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son, the htter we cannot do without; for, 
be tureen the foreign embassy, the loss of 
Mr. O’Biian’s property, of which made 
sure, and the unavoidable necessity of 
keeping up appearancesi Lord Mount- 
castle’s rent-roll is miserably diminished; 
and, unless you have influence enough to 
procure him a lucrative sinecure, we shall 
be obliged t6 compromise with the low 
wretches wh6 daily beset our gate, and, 
in the end, thank them, if We are allowed 
to rusticate upon»as many hundreds a-year 
as we are now Spending thousands. 

Meditate upon this,^ and let the result 
be fa\ curable to 

“ Your friend and sister, 

, “ E. Mountcastle. 

“ May 10, 1813.” 

Her messenger returned almost iinme'di- 
ately with the following answer : 

** The honour of a peer, Lady Mount¬ 
castle, is > not to be sacrificed to family 
feeling/ Mr. Fitz-Yovk relied on mine 
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when he made me the executor of his 
strange will; anch though I declined to 
act, J was by no means authorized to di¬ 
vulge a secret he thought, however errone¬ 
ously, of iinpoitauce to his daughter^ fu¬ 
ture welfaie. 

** I understand, from Lady Mjlfbrd, that 
Moseley once stood high in' the good 
graces of Lady Ann and Frances; you 
best know on what ground be lost his ba¬ 
lance, and tumbled down the ladder of 
fortune. If a mothers hand aided bis tie* 
scent, she has no one to blame but herself; 
and, least of all, fne^ who took more than 
oidinary pains to convince Lady Ann of 
the absurdity of acting up to the letter of 
the testament. 

“ I am sorry to hear that imprudence 
has injured yoiii Lord’s fortune. Keeping 
up appearances, without a solid founda¬ 
tion, is not imprudent only, it is sinful; 
since it involves the labouring class of so¬ 
ciety, majny of whoni are peeping through 
tlie bars of a prison,—liot from their own 
extravagance or thoughtlessness, but bct 
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cause they have sunk their all, without 
chance of remuneration, in ^he thankless 
service of those who choose to keep up 
appearances. 

“ Lucrative sinecures are at this crisis 
looked upon with a jealous eye. Certain 
meddling politicians pretend to cry them 
down as ai grievance; when, in fact, they 
are necessary emoluments of place, and 
trifling rewards for those who toil in the 
service of the state. This being the pre¬ 
sent posture of affairs, you will see the 
necessity of waiting until the storm blows 
over, before any thing of that nature can 
be done to retrieve your estate; meanwhile, 

I think the planj^f rustication a good one. 
A couple of years passed in Wales might 
realize enough to settle your affairs, and 
by changing the word ‘‘ banishment” into 
a party of pleasure,” you would r^p 
both corporeal and mental benefit. Be¬ 
sides, there are plenty of lich heiresses, I 
am told, in the principality* 

“ The length of this letter ought to 
convince you of the high favour in which 
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you stand ; but yours reached me at a va¬ 
cant hour, and I take advantage of it to 
assure you of iny regard. 

Milford- 

“ Monday evening.’* 

There was such a mixture of bitter and 
sweet,—so much rcpioach blended with 
consolation in this epistle^ that the Coun¬ 
tess knew not at first whether to be angry 
or pleased. 

At length, she called her Lord to a cou^ 
sullation; and, after much for and against, 
the latter strongly advocated by her Lady¬ 
ship, the Welch journey was agreed upon, 
as a choice of two evils. 

Lord INJilford hcnt his own solicitor to 
make the best agreement he could with the 
creditors; and every thing was finally ar¬ 
ranged, except the hour of their departure, 
when a morning paper announced tidings 
that totally changed their prospects. The 
paragraph ran thus. 

“ Yesterday, were married, by special 
licence, at Ncwland-bouse, Piccadilly, the 

VOL. III. X 
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Ifonouiable Leijlie Talbot, nephew and 
licii to the Duke of Neuland, to Frances, 
only daughter of Lady Ann Fitz-Yoik. 
On the same day and hour, at St. Cieorge’s 
Church, llanovcr-square, Lord Moseley, 
son to the Fail of Mountcastle, led to the 
altar Miss Bloomhcld, only child of the 
late Benjamin Bloomfield, Esq. merchant, 
and heiiess to his immense wealth. Imine* 
diately after the eeKinony, Lord and Lady 
Moseley joined the party at New land- 
house, fiom wliencc the two youthful cou¬ 
ples, attended by all his (riacc’s family, 
and the mother and fiiends of Mis. Talbot, 
left town foi Oxfoulshire, wheie tlie most 
splendid piepaialiens are made for their 
leception.” 

“This is some nc\vs])aper foigery,” said 
the Countes*?, w'hcn Maiia ceased leading. 
“ fdoseley would never marry wdfliout 
consulting us.” 

“ He had so little cause to be satisfied 
when he last consulted us upon the same 
subject,” replied the Earl, that I should 
not wonder if it prove true.” 
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‘‘A plebeian alliance!” exclaimed the 
Countess. 

“ But a noble fortune/’ rejoined the 
Earl. 

The folks we shall be obli«jed to asso¬ 
ciate with!” reiterated her Ladyship. 

“ Are mighty good people in their way, 
1 dare say/ answered his Lordship. 

“ The ridicule that will follow us when¬ 
ever we appear in public I” vociferated the 
Countess. 

‘‘ Is nothing to the scoffs and sneers 
that would follow us into Wales,” replied 
the Earl. 

Very true; your Lordship has acci¬ 
dentally stumbled upon a palliative. The 
newspaper calls the young person’s wealth 
immense, and next to nobility that is cer¬ 
tainly most desirable.” 

“ It ouglit to carry the preference in o^ur 
circumstances, ” said the Earl. “ Had 
Moseley married the portionless daughter 
of a peer, instead of being extricated from 
the pcipetual plague of duns, we should 
have been farther involved, in order to 
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keep Up appearances; and then a journey 
into Wales would have been unavailing.” 

‘‘ I declare, Lord, you speak like an 
oracle ! Thirty thousand will relieve our 
<lifficulties, and the remainder,—for a re¬ 
mainder there must be to some amount,— 
otherwise the word immense is inapplicable, 
will form an establishment for the young 
couple without lessening our own income/* 

Lord Moimtcastle smiled at the ease 
with which his Lady appropriated so con¬ 
siderable a sum; but, as the idea had 
brought her into good humour, he said 
nothing to overturn it. Moseley’s own 
servant that moment entered with a letter, 
couched in the most dutiful and concilia¬ 
ting terms. The postscript ran thus, “ my 
beloved Barbara, as an atonement, she 
says, for intruding into your Lordshijfs 
family uninvited, incloses an order for 
thirty thousand pounds, to pay off incum¬ 
brances, and* to convince her parents, if 
they will allow her to call them so, that no 
selfish motives governed her choice, and 
that she cannot be happy whilst any un- 
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easiness, in her power to remove, hangs 
over them.” 

“ A noble girl, by my faith !” exclaimed 
the Karl, as he looked at the order. “ Our 
tour into Wales, if you are still inclined 
to make one, Countess, may now truly be 
called a party of pleasure.*' 

This letter caused a total revolution in 
the aifairs of his Lordship. The solicitor 
who before negociated an accommodation, 
now made prompt payment of every de¬ 
mand ; and, the unexampled generosity of 
her daughter-in-law, convinced Lady 
^^ountcaslle, that kindness and philan¬ 
thropy were not coiifinc(| to nobility; 
though she still maintained, that some 
the nobler virtues exclusively belonged t 
them. 

The first of Jun^ brought the bridal 
party back to town; Sir Herbert and Lady 
Huntley, who joined them in Oxfordshire, 
remained the Duke’s guests, as did like¬ 
wise Lady Ann Kitz-York; but Moseley 
and his bride repaired immediately to 
Berkeley-squarc, where tiiey had insured 
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themselves a icception of the most sub¬ 
stantial kind. Their welcome from his 
Lordship and Maria sprung from the heart 
and glistened in the eye; but, in her La¬ 
dyship’s manner there was so much effort, 
so much studied pains to be agreeable, 
that it fell short of her intention. Mose¬ 
ley and Baibara, however, were too happy 
in themselves, to be fastidious about the 
motives of others; so long as she ap])cared 
satisfied, they gave her full credit for 
being so. 

Every article of court paraphernalia had 
been previously ordered, with a careless¬ 
ness of expense that did honour to the 
munificence of the good Duke and Du¬ 
chess. Lady Moseley scarcely yielded to 
her new relative in splendour; and Lady 
Huntley, who made her appearance at St 
James’s, for the first time, was much and 
deservedly admired. The Countess, ih- 
stead of blushing for her daughter-in-law’s 
w^nt of dignity, was heard to declare, that 
considering all things, her deportment was 
wonderful; whilst Lady Milford roundly 
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asserted her superiority to many who had 
breathed the court air from their infancy. 
Let it be sulhciciit to say, in this stage of 
our woik, that the young people were all 
graciously received,—that Larly Ann call¬ 
ed it the proudest day of her life,—and, 
that the newspapers made amends for for¬ 
mer neglect, by the most elaborate praise 
of our heroine’s person, dress, and beha¬ 
viour. 

A congratulatory letter from Mr. Caven¬ 
dish arriving soon afterwards, with infor¬ 
mation that his orders respecting the 
Tower had been faithfully obeyed, and 
that it was ready for the reception of com¬ 
pany ; the same party which formed the 
procession into Oxfordshire, with the ad¬ 
dition of Lord and Lady Mountcastle and 
Maria, proceeded to this ancient seat of 
the Fitz-Yorks, where open house was kept 
for a fortnight, and liberal donations be¬ 
stowed upon the poor. 

The good Vicar, the worthy Mr. Ga^ 
kell, and Major Stokes, during that period 
almost lived at the Tower; whither also 
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Mr. and Mrs. Leigh caipe^s*often as their 
other avocations wpold permif. Julia’s 
delicate health allowed her not to join the 
gay throng; but Fanny and Rose fre¬ 
quently stoic to the vicarage, and levived 
her sinking spirits by their cheeiful con¬ 
verse. Aunt Susy bkssed her stais at tlieir 
approach, and detailecl with wonderful 
exactness, the dreams which foretold owr 
heroine’s elevation; anci the coaches and 
chariots with which her tea-cup, morning 
and night, was filled. The children, for 
whom our heroine brought presents of va¬ 
rious descriptions, bung round her neck 
with the fondest gratitude for past and 
present benefits; unknowing of her future 
designs in their favour,—designs approved 
both by Leslie and Lady Ann. 

Passing through the church-yard, the 
recollection of their juvenile fiiend, dre\^^ 
a sigh trom Fanny and Rose. “ Poor 
Harry!' ejaculated the former, as she 
brushed aw.iy a tear. “ Aye—poor Harry!” 
responded Rose* ** But we ought rather 
to rejoice than grieve at his death; since 
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bis attachment fo.bis early companion,— 
an attachment Formed on the purest esteem 
and the liveliest friendship, could have 
been attended with nothing but misery 
and disappointment. He was well prepa¬ 
red to meet his God at the time of his de¬ 
parture; but, we none of us know, wc 
cannot even guess, how subsequent distress 
might have wrought upon a mind irritable 
and sensitive as Henry’s. Perhaps self- 
destruction-” 

“ Oh! stop, my friend!” cried Fanny. 

Finish not a sentence so replete with 
horror!” 

Sir Herbert and Leslie gave a timely 
interruption to this melancholy scene, by 
springing over a low wall, and chiding 
tlieni for their absence. Fanny smiled 
through her tears at this lively rebuke; 
and, having explained the fate of the youth 
whose memory tlicy were sanctifying, Les¬ 
lie, drawing her arm through his, proposed 
to erect a neat marble monument over his 
ashes, as a just tribute of praise to depart¬ 
ed worth and lamented virtue. 



466 


FANNY FITZ-YOllK, 


Having brought my Ijeroine to the seat 
of her ancestors, and the place of her early 
pilgrimage,—having made her as happy as 
this transitory “ feverish existence” will 
permit,—I take my leave, with a firm 
hope, that the relative situation in which 
she now stands, or may hereafter he 
placed, will be as irreproachable as her 
morning of life; and, that Leslie may ever 
bless the day which gave to his arms a 
lovely unsophisticated female, bred in the 
shades of retirement,’ and educated under 
the fostering care of a sensible and prudent 
mother. 

Ninety-nine readers out of every hun¬ 
dred will here close the book, and proba¬ 
bly bless their stars that the tedious work 
is concluded. But have a moment's pa¬ 
tience. I only want to thank you, kind^ 
ladies and gentlemen, for the honour of 
your company through my toilsome expe¬ 
dition ; and to hope the tour has not been 
altogether destitute of instruction or amuse¬ 
ment. Should it unhappily have failed in 
both; my judgment alone is in fault; for 
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1 declare, honestly and candidly, that to 
instil viitue and morality has been my aim, 
however I may have eried in the means. 

If I could hope it would mitigate Cen- 
suie, or deprecate ciiticism, 1 would own 
these volumes a first literary attempt; bj»t 
no excuse of that kind can sanction the 
intioduction of a faulty or improper work, 
much less lecommend it. 

To the candour of the critics, therefore, 
and the good nature of the public, I 
commit the cause of 

FANNY FITZ-YORK, 
iijliress of tremorne. 


niE END. 
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